


Born 1820... 
still going strong 


It doesn’t matter when or where you meet him... he’s 
the same genial gentleman and he holds the key toa 


smart, pleasant evening of friendliness. So whether you 


prefer your pleasant evenings at home or out, do as both 
hemispheres do, stick with Johnnie Walker. Red Label is 
all 8 years old; Black Label is all 12 years old. Both are 
86.8 proof. 





JOHNNIE WALKER | 


BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY 


CANADA DRY GINGER ALE, INC., NEW YORK, N. Y.; SOLE DISTRIBUTOR 
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Gun shown is the Remington Sportsman 


“GET SET FOR A BIG DAY, BOY! WE'RE SHOOTING ‘VICTOR’ SHELLS” 


ELL, old fellow, this is the 

day we’ve been waiting for. 
And this year you’ll get the break 
you deserve. Because we’re loading 
up with Peters Victor. Yes sir! You 
just find us a covey, and Victor 
shells will do the rest!”” 


“Victor” is a high quality, popu- 
lar-priced shell made especially for 
upland game. “Victor” shells are 
loaded with standard brands of 
tmokeless powders that bang out 
dense, hard-hitting patterns of uni- 
form-sized, precision-selected shot. 
Shell bodies are tough and water- 


Fi UL FIND the big red Victor shell every- 
*. Popular-priced, Sold the world over, 


YOU'LL POWDER them with Victor skeet and Victor trap loads. Uni- 
form, hard-hitting patterns, Non-disintegrating wads for clear vision, 


proof. And Victor shells have Peters 
Rustless priming that protects the 
bore of your gun against corrosion 
... ends gun cleaning. So, when you 
stick to Victor, you can throw away 
your cleaning rods and rags. 


Next time you take to the up- 
lands, fill your pockets with Victor 
shells. And tell the home folks 
there’ll be game for dinner. 


“Victor’’ and “*Rustless’’ are registered trade-marks of 
the Peters Cartridge Division, 


ETERS 


1887 » PETERS GOLDEN ANNIVERSARY + 1937 
FIFTY YEARS OF SERVICE TO THE SPORTSMAN 


1 










ELTINGE F. WARNER 
Publisher 







- Field 
Stream 


AMERICA’S LEADING OUTDOOR MAGAZIN: 


COVER PAINTING LYNN BOGUE HUNT EDITORIAL 
NATURAL HISTORY DAN HOLLAND 6 STAFF 
CONSERVATION DEVELOPMENTS BOB BUSH 8 BOB NICHOLS 


FRONTISPIECE LORENE SQUIRE 10 Arms and Ammunition 
Skeet Departments 


RAY P. HOLLAND 
Editor-in-Chief 







































THE ART OF PASS SHOOTING H. L. BETTEN ‘11 
An informative article on the most fascinating form of wildfowling. 
TAXIDERMISTS ARE SCREWY A. M. BABCOCK 14 SETH BRIGGS @ 
A little humor helps. Fish and Fishing Departailil 
EDITORIAL Col. A. J. MACNAB 17 
THUNDER KING BURTON L. SPILLER 18 KIP FARRINGTGS 
The life history of a cock grouse. Tackling Salt Water 
MARK RIGHT! TRACY LEWIS 21 
The biggest surprise in the trapshooting world. FREEMAN LLoyp 
INVADING THE KERN CLAUDE M. KREIDER 22 Kennel Department 
Where big rainbows await your lure. 
THE OLD WARDEN ON MEXICO HAROLD TITUS 24 
Conservation goes south. , HORACE LYTLE 
KING OF THE BUSTERS MARTIN K. BOVEY 26 Aanang te Gaye 
After Rocky Mountain bighorns in Alberta. 
THE MAN-EATER K. E. MUSCAT 28 DAN HOLLAND 
How the Masai kill bad lions. Natural History Department ; 
LANKY LEGS JOSEPH F. MARCHETTI 30 





Intimate sketches of that king of game birds, Jonathan Woodcock. 





HENRY CLAY FOSTER 
























PANCHO—DOLLAR DOG HART STILWELL 32 s 

His breeding wasn’t the best, but he understood bob-white. portsmen Afloat 
THE MORNING JINX LANSDELL ANDERSON 34 

After the big-game fish of the Gulf Stream with Michael Lerner. DONALD H. COLE 








RIDE HIM, SPORTSMAN . BEN T. YOUNG 36 Camping and Woodcraft 
Some things about horses that everyone should know. 
THE TREE SITTERS L. N. WRIGHT 38 IROQUOIS DAHL 
A novel method of deer hunting as practiced in Texas. 
1001 Outdoor Questions 
RECORD FISH SETH BRIGGS 39 
GAME LAWS OF THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA 40 BOB BUSH 
ARMS AND AMMUNITION BOB NICHOLS 46 Conner renee Se 
How to Hit "Em Flying. 
Low Sight Lines—Willis O. C. Ellis. TOM GREGORY 
SKEET BOB NICHOLS 60 Square Circle Department 
Where Do You Stand? 
FISH AND FISHING SETH BRIGGS 74 
Variety In Autumn Angling. JOHN C. TREDWELL 
TACKLING SALT WATER KIP FARRINGTON 82 — a ae 
Bluefish and Striped Bass. Questions 
TRAILERS TRAILER SCOUT 84 
Were You Going to Put It Away?—Ken Kirby. 
CAMPING AND WOODCRAFT DONALD H. COLE 90 ASSOCIATE 
Camping Hints, Afoot—Elon Jessup. EDITORS 
ASK ME YOUR CAMERA QUESTIONS JOHN C. TREDWELL 92 reget 
SPORTSMEN AFLOAT HENRY CLAY FOSTER 94 
Storm Stuff and Fall Cruising. VAN CAMPEN HEILNER 
- FREEMAN LLOYD 
THE SPORTSMAN’S DOG HORACE LYTLE % BOB DAVIS 
1001 OUTDOOR QUESTIONS IROQUOIS DAHL 106 HAROLD McCRACKEN 
REPORT ANY CHANGE OF ADDRESS TO US DIRECTLY AS WELL AS TO THE POST-OFFICE. Your post-office will not forward your copies of Field & Stream 
unless forwarding postage is provided by you, and we cannot replace those not delivered through your failure to notify us in advance. Change of address must reach us at 
thirty days before the date of issue. Send us both your old and new addresses, Interesting letters to Field & Stream will be published and answered in the proper departments. 


FIELD & STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 515 MADISON AVENUE, CORNER OF 53rd STREET, NEW YORK, N. 
Western Advertising Office, Wrigley Building, Chicago, Ill. Coast Advertising Offices: 1038 Henry Bldg., Seattle, Wash. ; 485 California Street, 
San Francisco, Cal.; 903 Union Bank Bldg., Los Angeles, Cal. 


Issued Monthly. Yearly Subscription, U. S. A. and Canada, $1.50; Foreign Countries, $2.50. Single Copies, 15c. 








ELTINGE F. WARNER, President J. WILLIAMS MACY, Vice-President 
IRVING T. MYERS, Vice-President ELMER J. CHAMBERS, Secretary-Treasurer 
Copyright 1937 by the Field & Stream Publishing Company, in the United States. All rights reserved. Entered at the New York Post-Office as Second Class Matte, 
March 25, 1898, under act of March 3, 1879. Additional entry at Greenwich, Conn. 





MEMBER OF THE AUDIT BUREAU OF CIRCULATIONS 
Printed in the U.S. A. 





Field & Stream—October, 1937 


2NER 


TU(ahaaal 
TOWARD 
MY DOG’/ 


That’s the best way many a sportsman can de- 


scribe the attachment the years have developed 
toward his dependable Marble’s Knife. On the trail, and in 
camp .. . season after season, in a thousand ways, it has 
served him well. He regards it as much more than a fine 
piece of steel. It is his faithful companion and friend. 


MARBLES KNIVES 


hold their razor-keen edge unusually well, and fit the hand 
with a sure, easy grip. They are the choice of the world’s 
great adventurers, including Rear Admiral Byrd, in all of 
his Polar Expeditions. Look for the name “‘Marble’s’”” when 
you buy a knife. 


Marble’s Expert Knife No. 545 
Designed for the hunter, trapper and guide who 
eg a thin, keen edge for dressing skins and furs. 

ack of blade designed for scraping skins. 5 in. 


9, 
Marble’s Woodcraft Knife No. 49 plage. No. 545, Leather Handle. Price with sheath, 


Finest forged steel blade, tapering to 
point for sticking—just the right curve 
for skinning—thin enough for slicing and 
whittling. Back beveled for breaking 
small bones. 4% in blade. No. 49— 
Leather Handle. Price, with sheath, $2.00. 
No. 50— Real Staghorn Handle. Price, 
with sheath, $3.00. 


Marble’s Sport Knife No. 60 
great favorite with sportsmen who pre- 
racompact knife. Very practical shaped 
HL ade for general outdoor use. Colorful 
ified leather handle. Blade, 4 in. long. 
60, price with sheath, $1.50. 


deraft 





stions 
Marble’s ideal Knife No. 45 


— The original Webster L. Marble design. A world 
fe: ‘ 3 © favorite for 38 years. Thick forged blade with 
i Beans strong back for extra hard service. Excellent for 
ae sticking and skinning. Hollows aid quick sharpen- 
ing. Back beveled for breaking small bones. 
: His Sgr, Sth i: cae tta Sha 
ade, in. blai e in. le, 
Marble’s Outer’s Knife No. 40 7 in. blade, is 2s; 8 in. blade, $3.50. : 


Averviceable knife for those who want 
Marble’s quality of steel blade at low 
cost. Bone hen handle. No. 40, blade 
4” long, with sheath, $i.00. 


ypments 


rtment 





VELL Be eae 

Marble’s Trail Maker Knife No. 56 
Tent poles, light firewood and even trees up to 
several inches in diameter can be cut with this 
knife as quickly as with an axe. Excellent for 
ans or cutting a way through thick under- 

rush or cane brake. Blade, 10 in. long. 

oauae Handle 5 in. long, with Sheath, $5.50. 


mera 


Marble’s Folding Fish Knife 


Sharp pointed blade for ri 
pping, while back 
's an excellent fish scaler. ood all-around 
le for sportsmen, ranchmen and stock- 
oie = ~ when open. 4 in. blade, 
vn donk ta y Pree ga see handle 


Marble’s Boy Scout Knives 
The Official Seal appears on the 


Blade and Sheath of these Marble’s Safety Hunting Knife 


CKEN 


d & Stream 
» us at least 


two Scout Knives 


Worthy companion pieces of the knives carried 

America’s great adventurers. Beautiful 
leather handle. Famous Marble’s quality blades. 
Each bears official Scout emblem. 


al 
= ae 


ee nte’s Trout Knife 


Cleans all fish easily, and is quickly cleaned. 
Poy little finger. Forged from one piece 
rice cutlery steel. 5%” long. No. 79, 

With sheath, 75¢. No. 1562—Blade 4 in., with Sheath, price $1.35 


No. 1560—Blade 4} in., with Sheath, price $1.75 


For those who prefer the folding 
pocket style. Long blade with a 
short handle and extension guard 
which acts as safety lock when blade 
A a s a Savor ce 
ade loc y spring whether o 
or el . With — No. a 
4¥ in. blade, $3.50; No. 85—5 in. 
blade, $4.00. 


lepartments. 


RK, N.Y 
ia Street, 


‘°st good dealers carry Marble’s Knives. If yours does not, any knife shown here will be sent postpaid on receipt of price. 


¥ ill t free 32- booklet, on Marble’s Outing E 
FREE CATALOG ment, Hunting Knives, Axes: Sights, Cleaning ieee, Pol 


PURBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich., U. S. A 
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“SO YOU 
WANT TO GO 
BACK TO 


MAINE?” 









You’Lt remem- 
ber the Maine 
hunting! Down 
East, here, we 
have 15,000,000 
acres of unspoiled forest—natural breeding 
grounds for all game. Over 19,000 deer are 
taken every year. More bear are brought 
into camp, in Maine, than in all other Eastern 
states combined. Good sport with foxes and 
coon, lynx, bobcat, and snowshoe rabbits. 
Our partridge and woodcock shooting is fa- 
mous throughout the East. And, along the 
Maine coast, you have all the migratory fowl 
—including ducks and geese. 

Come to Maine this Fall—and bring your 
guns. Everything, including your license, can 
be arranged before you arrive. Mail the cou- 
pon now for more information. 


HAVE THE TIME OF YOUR LIFE IN MAINE! 


SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSST SSS SSE Sesee = 
MAINE DEVELOPMENT COMMISSION 
Free J Tourist Service, 253 St. John Square 
e Portland, Maine 
Send me the new 1937 Official Maine 
Hunting Guide. 









































Name 





Street 








City_ State_ tel 


For SALMON and 
TROUT FISHING 


come to EAGLE LAKE CAMPS on Eagle Lake, one 
of the famous Fish River chain that stretches from 
Central Northern Maine to almost the Canadian bor- 
der. Cabins well heated, hot and cold water, electric 
lights and private baths. Ideal location in heart of 








big game section. Exceptionally good table. Hay fever 
suffererg find relief here. Easily reached. 
Eaale Lake MRS. SAUL MICHAUD Maine 








GOOD HUNTING 


My six well-equipped camps are located in 
splendid game country. Deer, partridge, black 
bear are plentiful. Big territory and good open 
woods with marked trails. Write for informa- 
tion and map. 


ATTEAN LAKE CAMPS 
Ruel E. Holden, Prop. Jackman, Maine 


















F. B. Ware, 1170 B’way, N. Y. C., Tel. 










HUNTERS 


Make Bell Lodge your home 
this hunting season. Rated 
as one of the finest and most 
completely equipped hunting 
lodges in the East. Many 
trophies each year, competent 
guides, list of references on 
request. Large quarters, in- 
cluding the comforts of the ‘‘Trophy Room’’, a complete 
museum displaying firearms and hunting equipment 
from the 14th thru to the 20th Century. Automatic 
Traphouse and Standard Field, long high-powered rifle 
range, and many other recreations at your disposal at 
no extra charge. Plenty of rifles available for hire and 
instruction. Nat. Rifle Assoc. Members and Telephone 
Men especially welcome. Rate $3.50 per day. For fur- 
ther details and reservations write to George G. oe 
Prop., Bell Lodge, ww? Creek, New York, or T. 
Chisholm, 8910 35th Ave., Jackson Heights, Le 7 
Telephone py en 9- 1613. 


























ELK LAKE CAMPS 
For Deer Hunting 


A sportsman’s paradise awaits you at Ek 
Lake Camps, the Southern Gateway tothe 
Adirondack Peaks. Located in 40,00). 
acre private tract. One of the best hunt. 
ing grounds in the Adirondacks for deer 
and bear. Competent guides can always bk 
obtained. Modern conveniences, bountify! 
meals and reasonable rates, For rates anj 
reservations write: 


ELK LAKE CAMPS 
C. D. Davis, Prop. 
Blue Ridge P.O. Essex County, N, Y, 














ly e 
Adirondack 
e 
Deer Hunting 
WILDERNESS LAKES PRESERVE 
Private Protected Park of 6000 acres within 
State renga 3 Forest Preserve. 80 miles 
from Utica, N. 
Rare he 
Hunting. 
Parties limited. Early Reservation neces- 
sary. 
Clarence Lyon Fisher, Estate 4 M. L. Fisher 
Lyons Falls, N. Y. 


Unsurpassed Deer 














If you want to be sure of that 
“longed for’’ deer head trophy 
oil up your gun and come to Bear 
Mt. Camp for your hunt this fall. 
Located on Cranberry Lake, the 
section of the Adirondacks which 
for a number of years has been the rec- 
ognized locality for real deer hunting. 
Can furnish guides and omanens and 
can promise you the very best accom- 
modations and actual sport. 


Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


coy 


wy 


2 
ag 


J. M. Balderson 











DEER HUNTERS 


Hunt in safety. Private lands, plenty of game, 
heated cabins, five miles from Long Lake Vil- 
lage on shores of Long Lake. Free transporta- 
tion to camp by motor boat. Excellent food, 
licensed guides. We also have excellent bass 
fishing at this time of the year. Folders. 


BART J. KELLY LONG LAKE, N.Y. HAM. CO. 














WOLF POND CAMP} 


STONY CREEK, WARREN CO, N.Y. - 
DEER RABBITS GROUSE 


Reservations Now Being Made For Hunting Season 
Ideal for Your, Fall Vacation 
Restricted ¢ Chentete Private Camp—Adirondacks— Modern 
veniences— Acces sible by Auto or Rail 
For rates and reservations write 
Ashland 4-4318 











BIG GAME TAXIDERMY 


By poster -Asnesiomn Museum Method 

—AMERICA’S FINEST— 
Write on your letterhead 
or send 10c for catalog and 
literature. All work done by 
expert museum technicians. 
Finest references. Fair prices. 


HANSEN STUDIOS 
Sculptor-Taxidermists & Tanners 
59-61 Lake St., Jersey City, N. J. 















BEAR 


e . | 
Grouse Still Plentiful| 
Thanks to a good breeding season grouse hunt-| 
ers will again be able to enjoy the finest shoo. 
ing in the State at Westkill. Join us in th 
Hunter’s Lounge Room after the day’s hu 
and enjoy perfect relaxation. Folder on request 


Westkill Tavern, Westkill, Greene County, Nv. \,| 








DEER HUNTING 


In the heart of the Adirondack Wildernes 


35 miles from a Railroad 

9 miles from a settlement or Auto Road 

Surrounded by Private Game Parks and State Forest } 

Comfortable, heated camps, modern conveniences. Ir-| 

ceptional table. Guides on application, Make resem: 
tion in advance. 


PLUMLEY’S CAMP, Long Lake, Hamilton Co., ¥. y | 


! 








Oldest Paid 
Shooting Preserve 
in the U. S. | 
Season Sept. 15-Feb. 28 


Millbrook Pheasant Farm 
Millbrook, New York 








Hunters: Why go to Canada whet 
we have as good Deer Hunting 
here in the Central Adirondads!| 


C. L. King, Blue Mountain Lake, N.¥.] 





Come to Cranberit| 


If you enjoy hunting in the real north woods cox ® 
Sunset Inn, located in the heart of the deer oa 
in St. Lawrence Co., three miles up the lake want 
a part of the Adirondack State Park. No elab i 
competent guides, home cooking, rates 

Make reservations now. 


SUNSET INN 
Cranberry Lake, New York 























BIG GAME HUNTING 
CHINA 


KENYA INDO 







TANGANYIKA CANADA 
UGANDA WYOMING 
CONGO ALASKA 


For rates, seasons and full details write 
George G. Carey, 305 N. Charles St., Baltimet 
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County, N,V. 





D HARRY PRY 
4. ee//| Superintendent 


Pheasant Shooting 
on a 
Fenced-In Private Preserve 


Selected pheasants shipped for 
dinner parties 


Pheasants for stocking or breeding. 
Live, healthy arrival guaranteed, 


OK PHEASANT FARM 
BIG oot #1, Freehold, N. J. 


Send for cireular 








Sn 
Nearly all Salt Water varieties, until late Nov. 
L as Strike best 
ay ED Sept. early Oct. 


Booklets ss 

peed, FISHING ak 

VY Hotel Wachapreague 

ue, E. S. Va. (Ocean Side) via Del-Mar- 
— or concrete. Good eats. Perfectly ventilated 
ims, 36 conn. baths. Good boats with cabins, toilets, 
awnings, chairs. Fishing tackle, all kinds, sale or hire. 
Rain suits complete. A. H. G. Mears (Ownership Ma’a’t) 
——$<$<$— 








SPORTSMAN’S GUIDE 


Best place on Atlantic Seaboard for channel 
bass. Month of October. Goose and duck shoot- 
ing in season best on the Atlantic coast. Experi- 
enced guides. Accommodations guaranteed. 


Gary Bragg Ocracoke, North Carolina 








FOR LEASE 


10,000 acres quail preserve with plenty 
of quail, 30 miles from Greensboro, 
N. C. Open covey shooting, natural 
feed. 








J. A. Hargrove Siler City, N. C. 
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FOR RENT 
Furnished Country Home 


Accommodates Six—Modern Conveniences 


1000 Acres. Carolina Quail Shooting. Best in 
South. Near Aiken & Augusta. 


Mrs. Brookes Lawton Allendale, S. C. 
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Beaufort, N. C. Property 


Fine two-story frame house facing front 
street and ocean. 10 rooms, one bath, lot 
86 x 300, water rights—will sell reason- 
able price and terms—ideal home for re- 
fined family—answer Beaufort in care of 
Field and Stream, 515 Madison Ave., 
New York. 











ASHLEY PLACE PLANTATION 


Hunting Preserve 
ELLENTON, S. C. 


Quail Shooting Our Specialty—12.000 acres abundantly 
stocked and admirably adapted to quail and doves— 
also some woodcock. We protect and feed the birds to 
insure good shooting. A real old-time plantation with 
everything for ideal shooting—good service, private 
baths, excellent food and every courtesy old Southern 
hospitality can afford. For further information write 








Joseph Ashley, Ellenton, S. C. 


FISH IN FLORIDA 


Our fishing is very fine here from, August until 
January. Spanish Mackerel, Bluefish, Snappers, 
Seatrout, Ladyfish, Redfish, Snooks, Grouper, King- 
fish. Tarpon fishing at this time of year is very good. 
Excellent hotel accommodations $3.50 per day, 
American Plan. Guide and good motorboat very rea- 
souable. Weather is ideal. Write me for information. 


MACK MICKLE, Fish Guide, Boca Grande, Fla. 


Foster’s Wilderness Camps 


In wi 
Mai 
the 








ng Section of Northern Maine. Nowhere in 
Te 8 there better hunting. On the headwaters of 

st Branch of Penobscot. Black BEAR—DEER— 
to Jalon se uek. Main camps with outcamps situated 
& nd extensive territory. Season opens on Bear 


Tidge Oct. Ist; Ducks Oc : Deer Oct. 16 
oy tates and details a Oct. 10th; Deer Oct. 16th. 
C. Foster Patten, Maine 
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Come to NORTH CAROLINA 


IN OCTOBER for . 


































OME NOW! Enjoy glorious golden days of 
Autumn in North Carolina. Truly, here’s a 
sportsman’s paradise. The season is open for 
Marsh Hens, Rails, Gallinules, Sora. Split season 


Hunting 
a Bak Kishing 
Golf 


Scenic Motoring 





for Doves until October 15th. Plentiful Bear and 
Deer for big game hunters. Almost every variety 
of freshwater and ocean fishing—and all of it 
good. Hundreds of woodland lakes. Surf fishing, 
deep-sea fishing. Clear off your desk, pack up 
your favorite tackle and start today. Excellent 
golf in all parts of the State. Splendid accommo- 
dations— hotels, inns, camps, cottages. Motor 
through a country steeped in earliest Colonial 
history or along highways through the highest 
mountains in Eastern America where scenes of 
breathtaking beauty unfold at every turn. North 
Carolina is ideally located — overnight from most 
points in the Eastern half of America. Mail the 
coupon today. 





HUNTING SEASONS 
IN NORTH CAROLINA 
Rails, Gallinules, 


Sora, Marsh Hens 
Sept. 1-Nov. 30 


Doves, Split Season 
Sept. 15-Oct. 15 
Dec. 20-Jan, 31 
Quail 
Nov. 20-Feb. 15 
Ducks and Geese 
Nov. 27-Dec. 26 
Ruffed Grouse 
Nov. 20-Dec. 15 
Wild Turkey 
Nov. 20-Feb. 15 


Bear Oct. 1-Jan. 1 
Deer Oct. 1-Jan. 1 











Governor’s Hospitality 
Committee, 

407 Agricultural Building, 

Raleigh, N. C. 

Gentlemen: 


Name. 


Please send me your official booklet, “North 
Carolina, Variety Vacationland,” and litera- 
ture on hunting and fishing. 










OFFICIAL 











Address. ae 
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WORLD'S | HISTORY [BASS xc 


Edited by 
FINEST DAN HOLLAND 
DEEP-SEA THE CHUCKWALLA— 
QUEER FELLOW n i a a 
By Bud Hathcock regon Inlet is the place, and 
; FISHING EW visitors to southern California The Cavalier is your headquar- 
have failed to observe the chuckwalla, | ters.) There are bluefish in Lynn. 


Sauromalus obesus (Baird), for he is in- ' inl b ais 
deed a commonly encountered lizard, es- | haven Inlet nearby, and bass in 
AT HOTEL pecially on the desert side of the moun- 


PLAYA DE CORTES tains, dwelling among the rocks, feeding Lake Smith. You can catch pike in 


principally upon flowers and leaves. In Back Bay, troll for sea trout in our 


Ww . return he forms a portion of the diet of 
0: Coas: . . 
anes hokitqaice desert Indians. _ ae : ocean, and whip the surf for spots 

The food of this reptile is really unique. | . 4 
For the most part only the flowers them- | right in front of the hotel. Boats, 


a 








\ ete Teviee 


ed 
| — 
oS 
L- =] ~~ 


“Fish are where you find them,” 
but your chances of finding them 
are better in the Gulf of Califor- rrr ' mmr | tackle, guides, always available, 
nia than anywhere else on earth. : 
Make your headquarters our pic- =~ | Open all year. 
rip =a Playa de Cortés . 
at Guaymas. Easy to get there by a , ime—- 
train. Take Southern Pacific’s fa- Piow's the time—and the place 
mous Sunset Limited or Golden for good fishermen and true is: 
ee gy to Lg where 
ullmans leave for Guaymas. 
Full details about the West Coast iat ony } fs 2407) . 
of Mexico, fishing, etc., in our : 
booklet, I'VE BEEN TO MEX- . : » li 
. For your free copy, write ' 
. oie Dept. te 310 ae Bs . Red en or 1€f 
o. Michigan A , Chi ; 2 
~ ees ee Profile of the male chuckwalla fnginia Beack Roisns ptt 
a ee 


selves are eaten, though occasionally even 


’ 

Southe:s the stems are eer ve gy" 
mented with a pair and found that they 
& ge were partial to yellow and blue flowers. UNDECIDED 

acific However, red ones were accepted quite Whether to make it a fishing or a | 
™ - a = at times. greene : hunting trip this year? 

EST COAST OF MEXICO ROUTE S a Captive the chuckwallia 1s an in- 
teresting, harmless fellow, and_ thrives Why not choose ee 

well—even breeding regularly if provided Canada, and get bot 
with a pen which has access to sunlight Deer and Bear, September 15th to 
through a great part of the day. I’ve seen {teinaenne Gee $10) 
SPeCHReNs flatten themselves in the sand, Geese, Ducks, Woodcock, October Ist to 
ahi in the direct rays of the sun, and remain November 30th. 

With Experienced Guides motionless for hours. If they are deprived Partridge, October Ist to 31st. 

_ Mountain lion, bear and : of sunlight they soon become listless and (Non-res. game bird license $15) | 
jaguar hunting with na- refuse all food. And remember—salmon angling season | 
tionally known BigGame In appearance thev are stocky, with a remains open _ October 31st on some | 

Hounds of the Lee Brothers, the tough, warty-looking hide which varies in woe 
largest pack of well-trained Big Game J Obtain all details from: | 
Hounds in the Southwest. These hounds will by ‘ NEW BRUNSWICK GOVERNMENT | 
trail and tree, or bring to bay for you, the above . ‘ BUREAU OF INFORMATION & 
mentioned game. Lion hunting the year ’round. D ‘ : TOURIST TRAVEL 

Bear in season. You may hunt turkey, deer and 4 : , : ‘y . 

other game in season, on the same trip. : : ve y : 454 King Street 


Fredericton, N. B. Canada 
































Write for complete information. 


The Lee Brothers 


PARADISE = ARIZONA 


lion Bears Sagraniiieer sans Sarkar ae ‘oa oy he? BIG BUCKS—PRIZE HEADS 


ert aes Plenty Bear and Birds 
Big Game Hunting ¢ 7 ae f i 700 sq. mi. of virgin country leased and protected 


* : Sept. & Oct. wonderful months for canoe trips, game 
In New Mexico ‘ is , 4s around lakes and streams, no walking unless desired, 
oe ; easy shots guaranteed at deer & bear. Expert guides, 
Mountain Lion, Bear, Deer, Wild Turkey. With O ‘ best of cabins, beds and food. Make reservations fir 
a A * your Fall hunting trip now. Rates reasonable. Fold 

experienced guides and well-trained hounds. ; katy : on request. Write or wire. 


For complete information, write an 5 i xe , Loy PARADISE FISH & GAME CLUB 
W. L. Hendrick, Ralls, Texas. ayes Re Pr. ve E.F. Fox Riley Brook, New Brunswick, Cat 
































CANVASBACK & REDHEAD The female is lighter than the ra ssl GUARANTEED HUNTING 
DUCK SHOOTING ‘6: dark cotter om the shoulders DEER—BEAR! Big game extremely plentiful, 


> . ° ° ° ne not hunt this year where YOU won't get shot 
on Lake Winnipegosis, Manitoba. color from purple to almost white. The NOTIN COIREOI,  SEXDSELGOES: OEE 


. lusive territory, No other hunters. Econom 
Reputed best in Canada. Comfortable camp, white predominates in the females. The easy to get to. Over 60 deer and bear killed with ® 


Guides, etc. Make reservations early. For jowls appear heavy and strong, but in in 1936. We guarantee you shots at big game #™ 
information write reality are neither to any extent. It is not will buy your license for you! 


J. L. Alles, Dauphin, Menitebe, Cancde. the jaws but the tail that brings whatever j For a good hunt 
protection is needed, for a large chuck- Write Mellow Gres. Wirral, New Brana 
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LAKE TROUT 
‘MUSKIES 


SEPTEMBER-OCTOBER 


Get a thrill fishing in September- 
October. Lake Trout, Muskies, Bass, Wall-eye, 
Pike abound. Five Wilderness Camps in virgin 
itory. Combine duck shooting with fishing. 
This region is natural breeding ground and 
ing point before southern flight. Now 
ing for Big Game season. Moose, Bear, 
Deer plentiful. Best equipment. 
Licensed Guides. Reached by R. R. 

or auto. Send for folder. Address 


Greens Camps 


Nestor Falls, Ontario, Canada 
Shoot Moose —Bear—Deer 


New hunting territory opened just North of famous 
QUETICO GAME AND FOREST RESERVE. Best 
Moose Hunting to be found anywhere. Sure catches 
of Lake Trout, Wall-eyes, Great Northern, Bass, and 
Land-locked Salmon. Canoe trip outfitting, Bird 
shooting, expert Guides, Modern, Comfortable 


rite or Wire 
Canis WHAMP KAWENE 











Kawene, Ontario Canada 


HUNT MOOSE 
DEER e BEAR e DUCKS 


Shots guaranteed. Best hunting grounds in Ontario. 
Excellent fall fishing—Muskies, Bass, Lake Trout, 
Walleyes and Northern Pike. Central Dining Room. 
Comfortable Cabins. Expert guides. Write for booklet. 
Sioux Narrows Camp. Located on Whitefish Bay, Lake 
of the Woods. Address. 


Richard Bouska, Kenora, Ontario, Canada. 


Metcalf’s Quaquak Quay 
(“‘Bushmen’s Key’’) 
On Lake of the Woods 


Come where hunting & fishing is the best. Good food, 
comfortable beds, new equipment. Reliable guides. 
Road to camp. Off Ft. Frances Highway. Camp 93 
miles from Ft. Frances. Write for reservations. 


W. G. Metealf Kenora, Ont. 
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SMALL MOUTH BASS 


Lake trout, wall-eyed pike, 
great northern pike. 


HUNTING! 
Deer, bear, moose, small game. 
Write for folder. 


LAKE PENAGE LOG CABIN CAMPS 
R. R. 1. Whitefish, Soo Line, Ontario 


FISH and HUNT 


AT YOUNG’S CAMPS in the Untouched North 
LAKE OF THE WOODS COUNTRY 
TIGER MUSKIES, salmon, trout, bass, walleye, 
northern pike; wilderness fishing supreme; log lodges 
ideally equipped. Also large modern house boat. 
B GAME D DUCK 











MOOSE, deer, bear; mallards, teal, canvas back, pin 
fails, blue bill; blinds in rice beds. 
YOUNG’S WILDERNESS CAMPS, EMO, ONTARIO 








MOOSE*eMOOSEeMOOSE 


Many Bears and over one hun- 
dred bull moose shot at Bates’ 
Camps, Metagama, N. Ont. Gen- 
eral Reference: Can. Pac. Rail- 
way Co., Montreal. Folder. 


BATES’ CAMPS 
Box 1 Metagama, via C. P. R., N. Ontario 








NORTHERN QUEBEC ‘*s,5t,20" 
SPECKLED TROUT—OUANANICHE 
MOOSE—PARTRIDGE—BEAR 
The year come to Club Panache—200 square miles of 
her territory! Finest speckled trout fishing and 
. ting in Northern Quebec. Comfortable cabins— 
rae guides. Ouananiche fishing trips north of 
y St. John arranged—gamest of fresh water fish. 
herd inquiry invited. References and descriptive 

older on request. Write or wire 


JLEONCE HAMEL. ROBERVAL, Que.. CANADA 


oe LAKE S61.-JOHN 
land praised by such authors as Dr. Henry Van Dyke, 
rs MeCarthy and Burton Lowell Spiller. Enjoy 
best fishing for Land-locked Salmon (Quananiche) 
salmon of Lake James, speckled and lake 
wat, Monster Pike. Hunt the moose and the black 
penal Come to real virgin country where abundance of 
poe is not a vain word, Canoe trips under canvas, 
yale camps, experienced guides. Write 

3. 


for 1986 resu 
ROBERTSON & SON 








] & Stream—October, 1937 
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walla can thump one a painful wallop with 
this organ. As for poisonous qualities, this 
lizard has none. 

When running, the chuckwalla usually 
lifts the entire body from the ground, pro- 
gressing in a rather awkward semi-wad- 
dle, though young ones are speedy enough. 
If this lizard seeks refuge in a crevice it 
puffs its body full of air and is quite diffi- 
cult to extricate. 

Few specimens are over twelve inches 
in length, but it is not altogether unusual 
to see one eighteen inches long. The young 
are banded or marbled in appearance. This 
is one of the lizards which is easy to pho- 
tograph—an unusual thing among reptiles. 


THE BOOK OF BIRDS 


T least once a week some subscriber 
to Fretp & STREAM writes in and 
asks where he can obtain a book with good 
color plates of game birds. There are a 
number of such books on the market, and 
a new one has just come in from the 
National Geographic Society. It is in two 
volumes—704 pages, 204 of which are full 
color plates. The art work, done by Major 
Allan Brooks, prominent bird artist, il- 
lustrates one thousand birds in color. 
There are also many photographs, and 
maps showing distribution and migration 
of birds. The text covers every species of 


bird known to this continent, and conse- 


quently is valuable to sportsmen-natural- 
ists all over the country. 

This two-volume set can be obtained 
only from the National Geographic Society 
at Washington, D. C. The price is $5.00. 


READERS’ NOTES AND QUERIES 
HOW DO QUAIL ROOST? 


Several of the bird hunters around here are at 
odds as to how the bob-white quail roost. Some 
say they roost with their heads together, but my 
idea is that they roost with their tails together. 
Please answer this question for us. 

B. T. Witson, Jr. 


Ans.—You win! The whole idea behind quail 
roosting in a circle with their heads out and their 
tails pointing toward the center is that they can 
watch what is going on around them and so pro- 
tect themselves from animals, There wouldn't be 
much purpose in facing the opposite way. 

Naturat History Epitor. 


A SWIMMING RABBIT 


T saw an incident not so long ago which would 
prove that rabbits do swim, at times, so I have 
decided to tell you about it. 

Two of us were fishing on one of the many 
bayous along the Grand River when we sighted 
a large mink running along the shbre. We watched 
until we lost sight of him in the grass and under- 
brush along the bank of the bayou, Suddenly we 
heard a splash and turned to see what we_sup- 
posed was the mink swimming toward us. Upon 
closer examination, we agreed that it wasn’t a 
mink but some other animal. 

Now we questioned ourselves whether we were 
sure that it was a mink that we had seen running 
along the shore. After swimming the distance 
across the bayou, a space of — two and a 
half city blocks, we were both surprised to see 
the animal leave the water and hop into the brush. 
To our amazement we found it was a rabbit. 
Within a few minutes we discovered we were 
right in believing we had seen a mink, as he 
appeared again along the edge of the opposite 
shore. From this experience we concluded that 
the mink was tracking the rabbit who was aware 
of the fact; so he did what he never would have 
been expected to do—took the mink’s natural 
element to lose his pursuer. It was the first time 
I had ever seen a rabbit in the water and it 
may have been a case of self-preservation. Any- 
how, it was apparently the smart thing to do. 

Joun L. Ricwarps. 


Ans.——-We are much obliged for your interest- 
ing letter. We receive reports on swimming rab- 
bits, but with no explanation, 

The rabbit is by no means a water animal and, 
while he can, and frequently does, swim long dis- 
tances, there is usually some impelling force 
behind him, such as the mink in this case. 

The one species of rabbit that takes to the water 
readily and of his own accord is the marsh rab- 
bit found only in the coastal swamps of Florida, 
Georgia and the Carolinas. 

Natura History Epirtor. 


(END OF NATURAL HISTORY) 





Rainbows, three to six 
pounders, out of an Oregon 
lake in August. Bigger fish 
are to be had the winter thru. 







@ Plan a trip to Oregon, land of the finest 
fall and winter fishing. Salmon now in the 
streams. Cutthroat trout, one to four-pound- 
ers, afford grand sport with light tackle. 
They’re still taking Steelhead with fly on 
the Rogue and Umpqua rivers. Runs of 
winter Steelhead —5 to 25 pounders—will 
bein all major coast streams shortly for 
all winter long. 

In Oregon more fishermen are out for 
big fish in winter than in summer. Mild 
winter climate. Highways lead right along 
streams. Some of the best fishing near the 
ocean. Oregon beaches a delight in winter 
time—a grand place to combine a vacation 
for the family. Send for the state's free il- 
lustrated and authentic booklet on fishing. 


Onive. 
= 


Oregon State Highway Commission, Travel Dept.98,Salem, Ore. 
Please send me your illustrated booklet on Oregon fishing. 


Name 





Address 





City 
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NG*BEAR:HUNTS 


So 1, \ 
Hunt largest bear, in the world. Now ~ 
t 


receiving 1938 spring bookin 
dividually planned parties, no extras; . 
“d horses, planes, boats includ- 
NCA e, ed. i2th successful year. 
a ek. 


a % 


= anid ’ 
Samba Anusices. SATA OREN s 
ALASKA GUIDES, Inc. whose oe eo 


PRPALASKA 
FALL MIXED BAG HUNT 


including Kenai moose, Kodiak brown 
bear, sheep, goat, caribou . . . write or 
wire Frank Revell, licensed guide, Seward, 
Alaska. .. . 











Day wages or contract hunt. 
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Bulletin of the nation’s conservation forces 


MOSQUITO MADNESS 


HE nation’s mosquito control spe- 
cialists, who pour oil on troubled 
waters for the benefit of chamber 
of commerce publicity campaigns 
and tourists’ comfort, had best be put 
wise to the fact that they represent a major 
blot on the picture of American waterfowl] 
conservation and restoration. 

Covering “objectionable” waters with 
oil is a very effective way of killing mos- 
quitoes. It is also a very effective way of 
killing ducks. But somewhere along the 
line this fact has been overlooked, and 
mosquito control projects continue in 
their haphazard manner, helping to tear 
down what conservationists have attempt- 
ed to build up in the way of a duck supply. 
The records are full of reports on the ad- 
verse effect ef such programs. Here is 
one received only recently from LeRoy 
Latham of Plandome, Long Island, whose 
property includes a small pond that for 
years has been a favorite spot for nest- 
ing mallards, but which now is a death 
trap: 

“Through the ten years I have used this 
place as a residence I estimate that no 
more than 10 per cent of the young ducks 
brought out on the pond by their mothers 
have survived—the reason being the oil 
they have been spraying around all the 
waterways in North Hempstead. I have 
taken the matter up with the Conservation 
Commission, who explain that it is a locai 
affair. I have appealed to those who spray 
the oil, and three years ago they ceased 
to spray my lake proper, but still the oil 
used on the two tributary brooks that feed 
the pond would find its way into the pond 
and kill the young ducks. 

One year it killed a *' 
whole brood of wood : 
ducks, as well as the 

mother and last 

week the old ducks, to- 

gether with the early 

hatch that were pretty 

well feathered out, com- 

menced to drop off like 

flies, and there was an 

oil scum over the entire 

pond. 

“It seems a pity that 
with all our talk of re- 
strictions on shooting, 
and conservation of 
ducks, that perhaps an 
average of 200 young 
ducks a year on this lit- 
tle place alone. . . should 
have suffered so need- 
less a death.” 

In recent years mos- 
quito control has become 
a big thing, largely under the WPA. 
“Malaria control” has been carried on in 
sections where there hasn’t been a case of 
malaria in half a century. The government 
has gone mosquito mad—oiling ditches and 
ponds, draining swamps and marshes that 
support ducks, and otherwise helping im- 
measurably to aggravate the waterfowl 
situation. 

The real trouble lies, of course, in the 
fact that the right hand of our various 
state and federal government agencies 
doesn’t know what the left hand is doing. 
While the Biological Survey is trying to 
save ducks, the mosquito control agencies 


8 


are killing them. While we are buying 
lands for duck refuges, the Reclamation 
Service is draining lakes where ducks 
breed. And projects of the type go merrily 
on under the very noses of the state con- 
servation commissions because of lack of 
government coordination and cooperation 
with these agencies. It’s a sorry situation 


that only the sportsmen themselves—ap-' 


parently—can do anything about, and then 
only by raising such a fuss that the poli- 
ticlans must listen. 


FOX APPETITES 


ORKMEN engaged in construction 

of a road through a state park near 
Angola, Indiana, have accidentally uncov- 
ered evidence that puts the red fox in a 
bad light as far as its appetite is con- 
cerned. 

The road crew dug into a fox den dur- 
ing their work. In it they found four kits. 
Their chief interest, however, was not in 
the young foxes themselves, but in the sur- 
prising amount of food that had been put 
at their disposal by their vixen mother. 

The accompanying photograph shows 
this fox den larder as it was strung up 
by the workmen aiter they had opened the 
den. The loot included three whole rab- 
bits, the partly eaten remains of 11 others, 
one fox squirrel, three quail, two larks and 
several smaller birds, one muskrat, two 
chickens, and the skeleton of a small hog. 
The latter had evidently been picked up 
as carrion. 

The photo proves conclusively that the 
red fox’s appetite does not run solely to 
mice and rodents and an “occasional” bird 
or rabbit. Particularly is this true of the 


time when an old fox is with kits. Then 
she goes game hunting on a major scale, 
and the obvious evidence is that the young 
never lack for a square meal. Never wait- 
ing for the supply to run low, she makes 
fresh kills with regularity, and the fact 
that her kits may not “clean their plates” 
is no matter. 

Of course, foxes will have young, and 
the young must eat. There’s no getting 
around that. But in view of the fact that 
they can be honestly accused of taking 
more than their share of game at times, 
rigid campaigns for their control are need- 
ed in areas where they are too abundant. 


BACK TO SCHOOL 


HE popularity of the education gys. 

tem that makes conservation officers 
out of game wardens has extended to Cop. 
necticut, where the state fish and game 
commission only recently completed a four 
weeks’ study course for its enforcement 
personnel. 

Headquarters for the school were ap- 
propriately located at a cottage on the 
Litchfield-Morris state wildlife sanctuary, 
Deputy wardens received the same instruc. 
tion as the regular county officers. Courses 
were given in fish and game management, 
administration, biology, ecology, legal pro- 
cedure, first aid, ballistics and other sub- 
jects pertinent to a warden’s job. Instruc- 
tion was directed by Arthur L. Clark, 
superintendent of the commission. 

The system is similar to one established 
this year by the Pennsylvania commission, 
and of a type that has attracted the atten- 
tion of conservation departments in other 
states. It marks the end of the game ward- 
en simply as an enforcer of the law, by 
promoting him to a conservation post as 
well. Education in such matters as game 
management, conservation principles and 
biology not only equips him better for his 
job but makes him far more valuable to 
his commission as a game officer. 


ANOTHER GAME FARM 


EBRASKA has been added to the 
growing list of states operating their 
own game farms—a 40-acre “factory” to- 
day bearing testimony to the efforts of 
sportsmen to improve their upland game 
shooting by this propa- 

gation method. 

Started last spring, 
the farm will this year 
release more than 2,000 
mature pheasants, and 
will be expanded until it 
reaches a quota of from 
20,000 to 30,000 birds 
annually. Experiments 
are also being conducted 
with quail, although it is 
not expected that this 
species will be raised on 
a large scale unless more 
adequate food and cover 
can be provided through- 
out the state for their 
support. 

The Asiatic chukar 
partridge has aroused 
the interest of the op- 
erators, and 200 incv- 
bator chicks now of 
hand will be kept for 

breeding stock until next year, when the 
game commission will make its first re- 
leases of these birds. Original stock, ob- 
tained from the California state game 
farm, failed to survive the spring laying 
season, but hopes are entertained that the 
chukar will yet find a satisfactory et 
vironment in Nebraska’s sand hill regions. 
When the farm is larger, experiments 
will also be made with the native prairie 
chicken, now under “investigation” by 
University of Nebraska biologists who 
have found the bird to be infected with at 
intestinal disease which is thought to have 
retarded its normal propagation. 
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Up-to-the-minute reviews of wildlife problems 


YL 


tion sys. 
N officers 
1 to Con. 
nd game 
ed a four 
orcement 


were ap- 
> on the 
anctuary, 
> instruc- 
_ Courses 
agement, 
egal pro- 
her sub- 
Instruc- 
. Clark, 


tablished 
1mMission, 
he atten- 
in other 
ne ward- 
law, by 
post as 
as game 
ples and 
r for his 
uable to 


\.RM 


| to the 
ing their 
ory” to- 
forts of 
id game 
} propa- 


spring, 
nis year 
in 2,000 
ts, and 
until it 
of from 
0 birds 
riments 
nducted 
igh it is 
at this 
ised on 
ss more 
d cover 
1rough- 
rr their 


chukar 
aroused 
the op- 
) incu- 
ow Of 
opt for 
1en the 
irst re- 
ck, ob- 
game 
laying 
hat the 
ry él 
egions. 
‘iments 
rairie 
nt by 
s who 
vith an 
o have 











A NEW DUCK REFUGE 


HE new 48,000-acre waterfowl! refuge 
established by the federal govern- 
ment on the Louisiana delta of the Mis- 
sissippi River is fast being developed into 
a haven expected to support a major part 
of the big flights of duck and geese that 
winter each year along the Gulf of Mexico. 
Situated in wild, desolate country that 
is accessible only by boat, and composed 
largely of “shaking prairies” and quag- 
mires, this delta land has for years been 
host to some of the largest waterfowl 
flights in the country. In 
recent seasons, however, 
much of the water and 
vegetation necessary to 
support large numbers 
of ducks and geese has 
disappeared before the 
relentless encroachment 
of silt, and the govern- 
ment has elected to re- 
store the lost ground in 
order that the new ref- 
uge can work to full 
efficiency. 

To meet the silt prob- 
lem, which has clogged 
old waterways and cov- 
ered valuable duck food, 
WPA crews have been 
working at the refuge 
for nearly a year, blast- 
ing new lateral by-passes 
through the quagmires 
to provide additional 
water. Later, check dams 
will be built to halt the 
flow of silt, at the same 
time admitting a steady 
flow of water into the 
new waterways. By this 
system, and by removal 
of alligator grass which 
crowds out valuable waterfowl plants, it 
is hoped to establish a lasting supply of 
food. Much is needed, because last year it 
was estimated that more than 300,000 blue 
geese alone wintered in the area. 

The big refuge has been fenced and 
posted, giving complete protection to the 
waterfowl, and the area will be patrolled 
by a staff of government men permanently 
stationed at the spot. 


FIGHTING EROSION 


OIL erosion, enemy of farmer and con- 

servationist alike, is being slowly but 
successfully corrected on the watershed 
of Alabama’s Lake Martin, Tallapoosa 
County, one of the state’s most important 
inland waters from a recreation standpoint. 
And it is a credit to the conservation 
council and farmers of that county that 
pollution of Lake Martin and its tribu- 
taries was a full third less in 1936 than 
when the control program was started five 
years ago, 
_ Tallapoosa County farmers were at that 
time becoming alarmed at the vast amount 
of top soil being washed from their lands 
into tributaries of the lake with every 
shower. Conservationists were equally 
alarmed by the extent of the pollution in 
the lake. It was time for action if the 
Mereasing damage to farmlands and fish- 
ing waters was ever to be ended, and the 
armers cooperated. 





By 
BOB BUSH 


Editor 


A definite ‘program of planting against 
erosion was begun in 1931, with 118 farm- 
ers planting 23,000 pounds of wuiter 
legumes. Five years later there were 2,000 
landowners helping with the project, and 
over half a million pounds of soil-binding 
crops were planted that year. Acres plant- 
ed to winter grains increased 65 per cent. 





Dynamite adds a new waterway to the Louisiana delta duck refuge 


Late reports show nearly 4,000 acres 
planted with permanent hay. 

In addition, through the valuable aid of 
the Soil Conservation Service and the 
county agricultural department, 130,000 
woody plantings have been made in gul- 
lies, and more than seven million trees 
have been set out in a reforestation project. 
Equally important is the fact that 40,000 
acres of the total crop lands in the county 
have been properly terraced against 
erosion. 

What Tallapoosa County has done can 
be accomplished in practically every county 
in the nation where erosion threatens 
widespread crop failures, pollution of 
streams and destruction of wildlife facil- 
ities. The work done by these Alabamans 
is a challenge to farmers and sportsmen 
where erosion continues unchecked in oth- 
er localities throughout the country. 


OHIO JOINS IN 


GAME management program will be 
undertaken in the State of Ohio in 
connection with the work of the Division 
of Conservation, adding one more state to 
the growing list of those which have 
adopted this technical plan of game and 
game cover restoration as a government 
program. 
The department has set up seven man- 
agement districts in the state, each under 
the supervision of a director trained in a 





special school conducted by the conser- 
vation unit. The new bureau will cooperate 
with the state forestry division, soil ero- 
sion agencies and the Agricultural Exten- 
sion Service. Acquainting farmers and 
landowners with the management system 
and encouraging them to consider game as 
a valuable supplementary crop will be a 
major step in the program. 

Commenting on the new bureau, the 
Ohio Conservation Bulletin remarks: 

“Game management is designed to make 
land produce sustained annual crops of 
game for economic and recreational use. 
It can and will pro- 
duce these crops if those 
environmental factors 
which hold down natural 
increase and productiv- 
ity of game stock are 
controlled. This work 
should take on no mys- 
tery. It is no different 
from the agricultural 
set-up that has been in 
vogue in Ohio for sev- 
eral decades.” 


TRY A MUD 
PUPPY 


AVE you ever eat- 

en a “mud puppy’? 
Or for that matter, have 
you ever recognized a 
mud puppy as such, and 
having recognized it, 
added it to your menu? 
If not, then you have a 
treat coming, according 
to the Wisconsin Con- 
servation Bulletin. You 
don’t have to take our 
word for it. 

“Mud puppy” is the 
common name given a large aquatic sala- 
mander native to inland lakes and streams 
over much of the country. He’s a horrid 
looking creature, at best, and enough to 
give most anglers the jitters if they take 
him on a hook and line. But the Wisconsin 
bulletin, quoting from the letter of a 
prominent fish authority, states that the 
mud puppy is a delicacy, for all its ugli- 
ness and the fact that it spends its life 
on stream bottoms. 

The bulletin says: “Professor P—— ate 
several mud puppies and found that they 
have a delicious flavor, rivaling that of 
frogs’ legs. The meat is fine in quality and 
very white. He recommends it as an ani- 
mal that should be developed for human 
food.” 

In that regard, giving the mud puppy 
an economic value might serve to a large 
extent in removing a damaging fish preda- 
tor from our streams and lakes. This big 
salamander makes a practice of following 
numerous species of fish in their spawn- 
ing runs, and of gorging itself on their 
eggs. They are not generally seen because 
they do most of their foraging at night, 
but scores of them are often caught by ice 
fishermen in inland lakes. Set lines, baited 
with small minnows or worms, are also 
effective. 

However, if the mud puppy does assume 
importance as a food fish—or salaman- 
der—there is one thing to guard against. 
That is the possibility of some wag trying 
to sell him as a “water hot dog.” 
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The Art of Pass Shooting 


To bag high, fast-flying waterfowl requires a technique all its own 


HEN I was a youngster, flight 

or pass shooting was the one 

important wildfowling system 

followed in the Far West by 
sportsmen and market hunters. That was 
in late muzzle-loader days. Many con- 
servative gunners still remained loyal to 
fine percussion cap arms; inefficient 
French and Belgian pin-fires were in use 
and lifter-action Parkers had quite a 
vogue. The vanguards of the hammerless 
breed were just appearing, only to be 
promptly condemned by many oracles as 
dangerous innovations. Repeating shot- 
guns in a practical form were unknown. 

The most popular arms at that time 
were top- and side-action hammer guns 
employing center-fire shells, all brass or 
paper. The majority of guns used for 
shooting ducks and geese were 10-bore, 
although some 8’s were in use; the 12- 
bore had then barely started on its future 
tidal wave of popularity in that field. 

Our home was located on a long, nar- 
row peninsula or point and overlooked 
broad bay waters. Uncountable millions 
of waterfowl and shore birds were to be 
seen from its windows. The house, a two- 
story affair, had a cornice extending sev- 
eral feet above a comparatively flat 
copper roof. It stood directly in the path 
of an ancient flyway across which thou- 
sands of wildfowl whizzed daily in fall 
and winter as they traded back and forth 
across the point. Many flocks passed over 
within easy shotgun range. 

The far side of the peninsula, a half 
mile or more distant, was belted by a 
wide expanse of marsh which extended 
miles along an estero or inlet. Beyond, 
on the mainland, was a lake of consider- 
able size. 

It was the general tendency of water- 
fowl, flying bayward past our home, to 
approach at a considerable height until 
within a hundred yards or so, and then 
to dip down with greatly accelerated 
speed and roaring noises as they closely 
approached bay waters. Often fine shoot- 
Ing, principally at canvasback, redheads 
and broadbill, was had from a station in 
the yard. 

It was my father’s delight to snuff °em 
out way up yonder and watch them fall 
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from a great height. Among his guns was 
a favored 10-bore hammerless by Snei- 
der, of Baltimore, one of the first of that 
type to be built in America. It was a 
whale of a pass gun, and loaded with 4% 
drams of Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond 
Grain black powder and 1% ounces of 
4’s or 5’s it was deadly in his hands, up 
to about fifty-five yards. Incidentally, 
this same Sneider employed choke bor- 
ing as early as 1846, some twenty years 
before that famous shot, Fred Kimble, 
invented his choke system. 

In those early years, before I had ac- 
cess to ammunition in quantity, I served 
as both a volunteer and a paid gillie for 
many famous sporting characters. At that 
time several sporting resorts bloomed 
within a mile of my home. These catered 
to wildfowlers, trap shooters and to the 
sporting fraternity in general. Actors, 
such as Edwin Booth, the younger Sal- 
vini, Joe Jefferson, Nat Goodwin, Robert 
Mantell, Eddie Foy and lesser lights were 


In pass shooting the 
short, light gun is 
> out of place 


patrons. Practically all of the old fistic 
champions and near champions trained 
there—Peter Jackson, Jack Dempsey, 
the Nonpareil, Jim Corbett, Tommy 
Ryan, Joe Gans, Bob Fitzsimmons and 
other topnotchers, including Terry Mc- 
Govern and Tommy Burns. 

The majority had a fling at gunning, 
but of the lot, our good friend and neigh- 
bor, Jack Dempsey, was by far the clev- 
erest shot. Perhaps the worst was old 
Fitz, whose left jabs at incomers and 
right crosses on quartering birds seldom 
connected. Among the Thespians, Booth 
was a notoriously poor shot and ex- 
tremely quick-tempered to boot. On one 
occasion, after an unusually long string 
of misses, the tragedian wrapped the 
barrels of his gun around a wharf stan- 
chion—a borrowed gun, at that! 


LIGHT-SHOOTING on the many 

passes near my home varied greatly 
in character. Marshlands more than fifty 
miles in extent belted the bay, presenting 
innumerable flyways. At low tide, scores 
of sandspits and shell bars were exposed, 
extending like fingers far out into shal- 
low waters and intercepting heavy flights. 
At lowest ebb, too, legions of pintail, 
widgeon, mallards and other puddle 
ducks fed among aquatic growths on the 
immense tidal flats. 

A mile-long abandoned pier and sev- 
eral shorter bridges were favored stands 
from which a good shot sometimes 
bagged up to a hundred ducks on a tide. 

Great bags were also made from low- 
lying sneakboats and batteries an- 
chored along heavily patronized 
lines of flight—this without employ- 








ing decoys. And dry shooting was had 
from stands along the point itself. 

Aside from local passes, I recall scores 
if not hundreds of established flyways in 
the Sacramento and San Joaquin val- 
leys, in Oregon and along the wide deltas 
of the Skagit and Fraser rivers in the 
Pacific Northwest. But that was before 
drainage and so-called reclamation gave 
a desert-like aspect to millions of acres of 
submerged lands in America. 


OLLOWING development of thor- 

oughly efficient breech-loading guns, 
enormous bags were often made on the 
passes. Market hunters, such as Ed Trip- 
plet, Jack Bird and the Lambert brothers. 
super-skillful pass shots, sometimes bag- 
ged as many as 200 birds to the gun in 
a day. When a southeast gale suddenly 
developed, and waterfowl sought shelter 
on the marshes or further inland, they 
came in prodigious numbers, flock after 
flock, as far as the eye could see. Even 
so, they did not retreat in disorderly 
fashion but poured through funnel-like 
flyways in the customary way. When they 
drove through they came like veritable 
bats out of Hades before the wind. 

Under such shooting conditions, Han- 
sen Lambert once killed 228 canvasback 
and redheads in a forenoon, including 
time out to reload his brass shells. Lam- 
bert’s favorite load was 1% ounces of 
6’s in a 10-gauge gun, but. several top- 
notchers of that era used only 1-ounce 
of shot in the same bore. Morecver, they 
were inclined to step up the powder 
charge in order to increase shot velocity 
and penetration. Resultant patterns on 
paper were often horrible to look at, with 
holes through which a small cat could be 
thrown. But that did not worry the prac- 
tical shot; he knew that when flying game 
met the shot string at an abrupt angle, 
its sidewise movement of from four to 
eight inches across the cone theoretically 
did away with those gaps. 

Wildfowl shooting has involved many 
tales of surpassing skill by old-time wiz- 
ards of the scattergun. But there is just 
as good potential timber in the woods 
today. At any rate, I believe that if a 
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great natural shot like Joe Hiestand had 
engaged in as much shooting on the passes 
as the old topnotchers he would have 
held his own with the best in the land, 
including the redoubtable Fred Kimble. 

Nevertheless, Kimble was a proved 
great shot. And my experience and ob- 
servations afield lead me to believe that 
he was capable of killing fifty ducks 
straight, on the pass, on occasions. On 
the other hand, while I saw many of the 
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finest shots, professional and amateur, on 
Western wildfowl flyways, I do not re- 
call one who could consistently kill ducks 
at sixty yards, even with the big 8-bore. 
Therefore, I believe the eighty-yard 
gunner to be purely a myth. In fact, it 
would be very interesting to know what 
percentage of tough-fibered fowl, hung 
up in a stationary position at that dis- 
tance, can be killed outright with a 
modern 10-bore magnum. 


A 


OME forty-five years ago I assisted in 

practical tests which convinced me, 
at least, that deadly execution with the 
scatter gun is limited to distances under 
sixty yards. These experiments were con- 
ducted from a pier-head, over accurately 
measured marks. A line to which seine 
floats were attached five yards apart 
served to gauge the distance of fowl from 
the gun. Flying targets were waterfowl 
which passed the end of the pier at vari- 
ous distances, but usually close to the 
water’s surface. Twelve-, 10- and 8-bore 
guns were employed and shooting was by 
several outstanding shots of that period, 
some 400 shells in all being fired. 

Up to forty-five yards, fowl crossing 
over the floats were killed with great 
regularity with all three gauges, but at 
fifty yards marksmanship fell off con- 
siderably. At fifty-five yards the 12’s 
were rather uncertain killers, even when 

birds were centered, while marksman- 

ship with the other bores had de- 
clined considerably in the five addi- 
tional yards. 

At sixty yards the tens were no longer 
deadly; and while the 8-bore was still 
effective when held right, pointing ability 
of the shooters dropped about forty per- 
cent between fifty-five and sixty yards. 
Kills with the 8-bore at sixty-five and 
seventy yards were largely accidental. 
Not only was proper alignment exceed- 
ingly difficult, but in a number of in- 
stances birds struck with the core of the 


Develop a smooth, powerful swing and a firm, 


even trigger pull 
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shot-charge wobbled and seesawed away, 
Fowl flying on a horizontal line were 
often under-shot or over-shot. 

Forty-five or fifty years ago a standard 
heavy duck load for the 8-bore was 7 to8 
drams of powder and 134 ounces of 3's 
or 4’s. Trial guns being full choked, it is 
likely those 8’s closely approached peak 
killing potentialities of the shoulder arm, 
However, during the late eighties and 
many years thereafter, Fred Kimble 
pinned his faith on a 10-bore double with 
34-inch barrels. 

Speaking of performances with this 
arm my old friend Captain du Bray said: 
“Fred Kimble reached ducks with that 
gun at such tremendous heights, killed 
them so dead—stone dead in the air—it 
would be sacrilegious to even mention the 
different distances.” Nevertheless, facing 
cold facts, the ballistics of the 10-bore at 
that time prohibited consistent killing be- 
yond sixty yards. And it is quite certain, 
too, that Kimble realized that the deadly 
range of the 10 fully equaled his pointing 
ability. 

As concrete evidence of what happens 
when topnotchers “strain” their guns, 
there was that match, at one hundred 
live pigeons per man, between the great 
J. A. R. Elliott and Charles Macelseter, 
an eastern crack, some forty years ago. 
In that contest the rise was increased 
from the customary thirty to forty-five 
yards. The result was that neither con- 
testant succeeded in killing even ten 
birds, although Elliott’s general average 
in matches at thirty yards’ rise was close 
to 94 per cent. 

Perfected flight shooting is a special- 
ized science, as much so as ruffed grouse 
shooting. In this field, however, the 
short light gun and snap shooting are 
entirely out of place. It is significant that 
the cracks used weighty and lengthy guns 
for very sound reasons, even after flash- 
burning nitro powders superseded ultra- 
progressive black powders. 


N the West and along the Gulf Coast 
of Texas, where many cracking good 
pass shots developed, partisans of the 
super-twenty double demanded heavy 
guns with barrels 30 to 32 inches in 
length. Long-barreled repeaters also were 
in high favor with the flight shooting 
fraternity. Nor do I recall a single out- 
standing pass shot who persistently shot 
a short-barreled gun of any description. 
That is to say, 30 inches was regarded 
as the minimum for the double. 
Naturally, the best pass shots were 
market hunters. These men 
lived continually in the open, 
possessed certain invaluable 
natural qualities to begin with, 
and learned to shoot coolly and 
methodically from constant 
practice. These fellows often 
averaged more than a hundred 
shots per day on game during 
the season, so that eventually 
their judgment of speeds and 
distances became well-nigh in- 
fallible. That ability is more 





than half of successful flight shooting. 

As a rule they were one-gun men with 
the same affinity with that arm that the 
Mexican vaquero has with his saddle ; it 
was not merely a case of the gun fitting 
the man but of the man adapting or 
fitting himself to his gun, 

Except on fast birds, close in, the pro- 
ficient flight shot was almost invariably 
a precisionist who, consciously or uncon- 
sciously, sighted along the gun's rib. On 
long shots in. particular, the gun was 
definitely aimed and the sight .actually 
held on, or in advance of, the flying mark. 
Lead was gauged in the Kimble manner, 
so many feet or bird’s lengths ahead of 
a fowl, with an even carry through; or by 
holding on its bill, then a twitch ahead as 
the trigger was pulled; or by employing 
a rapid swing from behind to overtake 
and pass the bird as the gun was fired. 

The first method is the most accurate, 
particularly on long shots; but it de- 
mands perfect co-ordination and the mo- 
mentum and weight of a comparatively 
heavy gun for uniform success. The 
slightest flinch or hesitation means shoot- 
ing feet behind the mark. Nor is it ap- 
plicable to incomers high overhead. 

The other methods answer well at 
moderate distances, say up to fifty yards, 
and were actually assisted by a long 
shot string which allowed for consid- 
erable variations in lead. Thus birds 
were seldom led too much, while the 
sharp kick ahead or the brisk swing past 
from behind was good insurance against 
checking the swing at the pull-off. Also, 
some shooters compromised by leading a 
few feet on birds way out yonder and 
then kicking the gun briskly ahead just 
as the trigger was pulled. 


OWEVER, it is obvious that on high 
incomers either the second or third 
method of leading must be employed. 
That is, unless you hold on the bird and 
sight from a point above the rear end of 
the rib. This is mere guesswork unless 
some kind of mechanical gauge is pro- 
vided. One such device consisted of a 
spring clamp which could be slid along 
the barrels; skeleton uprights supported 
a horizontal crossbar about 114 inches 
above the rib, so as not to interfere with 
regular sighting. 

While shooting with both eyes open 
has advantages, and has been heavily 
stressed, defects in vision prevent many 
sportsmen from employing it success- 
fully. In fact, in numerous instances it is 
a snare and develops unconscious cross- 
firing. Therefore, if you are afflicted with 
a dominant off-eye, or astigmatism, which 
prohibits accurate binocular shooting, 
don’t yield to an inferiority complex. 
Remember that many outstanding 
shots closed or squinted the off- 
eye from necessity or by choice. 

There was the case of Martinez 

Chick, the market hunter, a won- 
derful field and trap shot, who had 
lost the sight of his left eye. Capt. 
Jack Brewer, then the recognized 
world’s champion on live pigeons, 
took on Chick as an easy mark in 
4 100-bird match and was beaten 
95 to 92 on fast birds. 

Not satisfied with the outcome, 

rewer demanded another match, 
and was taken into camp a second 
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time on even faster birds to the tune of 
95 to 89. Possibly Chick was handicapped 
by the loss of an eye, but he was plenty 
good, nevertheless, on clay birds, live 
pigeons and game. 

Some sportsmen are inclined to be- 
lieve flight shooting is a monotonously 
regular and mechanical branch of gun- 
ning. Actually, it is more variable than 
any other. From a scientific standpoint 
it is in a class by itself; it involves the 
fastest winged things against which the 
sportsman pits his skill. 

Upland game birds do not deviate far 
from a uniform speed of from thirty- 
five to forty miles per hour, and usually 
rise a short distance from the gun. Pass 
shooting, however, may involve speeds 
from several miles per hour, minus, to a 
maximum of a hundred miles per hour, 
or more, and various distances up to 
sixty yards. Moreover, wind and flight 
shooting live up the same alley, and 
breezes can develop a hundred perplexing 
problems in this field with which the 
upland shooter seldom if ever contends. 


NCIDENTALLY, while the speed de- 
veloped by ducks in flight may have 
been overrated in the past by some au- 


_thorities, doubtless fowl driving before a 


forty-mile gale over the passes, as was 
often the case, bettered a hundred miles 
an hour. Leads must then be unbelievably 
long and the swing fast and uninterrupted 
in order to connect with them. On the 
other hand, birds well away from the 
gun, even though they move forward at 
a snail’s pace as they fight the wind, also 
require a long lead; in fact, they present 
some mighty tough problems, as every 
experienced pass shot knows. 

Moreover, aside from actual forward 
lead, there is that matter of shot and 
bird driftage to contend with when 
shooting in a stiff wind. At any rate, the 
first experience on a red-hot pass is likely 
to prove an eye-opener and ego-buster 
for the chap who thinks he is a pretty 
hot shot over decoys. 

In flight shooting you may safely dou- 
ble the leads you employ when gunning 
over stools. But 
should you fail > 
even then, don’t 
resort to wild 
guesses and to 
poking ahead of 
your marks. Try to perfect 
a smooth, powerful swing 
and firm, even trigger pull. 

Avoid both the slow rifle 
squeeze and the spasmodic 
jerk—the latter spells flinch- 
ing. Do a bit of shadow 
swinging between shots. If 


Learn to judge distances. Don’t shoot 
at birds that can’t be killed cleanly 


still jittery you might swing on a couple 
of passing flocks without firing a shot; 
this is good dope for duck fever. 

Of course, ability to judge distances 
accurately is a wonderful asset in pass 
shooting. The fellow who shot regularly 
and intensively on the flyways became 
very expert in this. But the modern gun- 
ner must gain most of his experience 
elsewhere. This can be done, in a mea- 
sure, by estimates of distances to various 
inanimate objects afield. But after all, 
the one practical substitute for the real 
thing is crow shooting, which furnishes 
some mighty keen sport and a game 
restoration angle as well. 


ROWS, like wildfowl, often follow 
established flyways between roost- 
ing and feeding grounds. Also, like geese, 
they’re apt to go far afield. Thus, when 
a stiff wind or a gale is blowing, it is pos- 
sible to intercept them on a diagonal 
downwind course. Your shots will be 
muffled and crows at a distance upwind 
will not be alarmed. As they sweep past 
they'll give a fair imitation of pass ducks. 
If you have gunning on the waterfowl 
passes in mind, give those black rascals 
plenty of attention before the duck sea- 
son opens; that experience will fortify 
you mightily when you do engage in the 
greatest of scattergun sports. 

Water diversion is an uncontrollable 
mania in America. Let the vandal white 
man see a lake or a stream and im- 
mediately he will plan to exploit it and 
improve on nature. His kind certainly 
has raised Cain with our wildfowl areas. 

I see the insane and devilish work on 
every hand. Nevertheless, fine pass shoot- 
ing is still to be had in the prairie prov- 
inces of Canada, in Texas, adjacent to the 
Oregon-California line and elsewhere in 
America. The fine sport is not done for 
by any means, even though important 
flyways are now few and far between. 

Pass shooting is a symbol of old-time 
free shooting. It brings to mind count- 
less and endless wavering lines rising 
above the distant horizon, the rapid ap- 
proach of feathered battalions and the 

whisper of eager wings as 
these rush by, to disappear 
quickly in the remote back- 
ground. 

To fold up a couple of 
those animated meteors 
out of a_ high-flying, 
air-scorching flock, is 
well worth a long jour- 
ney. Fact is, it’s the 
thick cream of gunning. 





ancestors of taxidermists were the last to come down 
out of the trees. Or is it environment? 

Not only do you find odd people in a taxidermist’s 
shop, you find them in and out of taxidermists’ shops. 
There’s something about a stuffing emporium that attracts 
oddities as honey attracts a bear. Maybe I’m giving myself 
away. I’ve spent a lot of time in one, and I’m not a stuffer, 
either. 

I always wanted to go into Jim Cook’s taxidermy dump 
but, being a bashful individual, I satisfied myself by walking 
slowly past and peeking into the door. The outlandish activi- 
ties in the back room made my mouth water, but my “re- 
serve” kept me from bursting in and asking questions. 

Then one day my opportunity came. Someone who knew 
Jim and knew me brought us together. Since that moment 
we have been twin souls. Being a ham artist with a flair for 
animals, I was approached by this mutual pal who said Jim 
was having some trouble getting the right facial expression 
on a Texas coyote. Certainly I could set him right. I lost no 
time in getting over there. 

The stench of pickling solutions, bug killers, and open 
carcasses greeted my quivering nostrils. Bloody hides were 
spread out on the floor. From the ceiling were suspended 
dozens of deer-head manikins. Flying ducks were dangling 
from wires. A rattlesnake buzzed peevishly in a cage. Boy, 
it was grand! 

Jim, with blood-stained hands, was playing a guitar and 
tapping on the floor with a carpet-slippered toe. The minute 
I met him I liked him. 

He was the kind of guy I had wanted to be when I was a 
kid—sort of half-civilized. His wife was tall and lean and 
red-headed. Apparently she ran the establishment. I had no 
more than got my coat off when she ordered Jim to work in 
no uncertain terms. 

“Jim, you lunkhead,” she cooed, “the Dallas museum is 
waiting for those coyotes. How about parking that tin guitar 
and stirring your stumps around a bit? I wrestled manikins 
all day and I’m tired.” 

I really felt quite at home from that time on. Whenever I 
needed relaxation, I headed for the “studios” and never 
failed to find it there. The Cooks were always doing interest- 
ing things. And they were always doing screwy things, too. 

For instance, there was the time that Pauline, the red- 
head, was called to a zoo out of town to get a lioness that 
had died in cub-birth. Jim had rush work and couldn’t go. 
It was impossible to get the big beast into the car, so she 
was roped onto the front bumper. It was up to Pauline to 
drive through the busy city during the rush hour, with that 
big critter festooned on her car like a Diana of the African 
veldt cruising into Nairobi after a day’s hunt. 


| there’s anything in heredity, I’m here to say that the 
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There is something about a stuffing 
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Strange as it seemed to Pauline, to whom almost 
nothing seemed strange, she attracted some atten- 
tion. Some pedestrians ran away and shrieked, while 
others ran toward her begging her to stop. Drivers 
tooted and tried to run her car to the curb, so they 
could examine the trophy. 

Out of the city at last, Pauline discovered that it 
was getting late and she was hungry. She stopped 
at a roadhouse for a sandwich. The proprietor of the 
place had seen her come in, and quietly informed 
some of his guests that she was the dame with the 
lion on her car. 

They immediately circled around Pauline and began to ask 
questions about where she had been hunting and how she 
had slain a lion. 

“I didn’t know,” said one old girl, “that there were any 
lions in Ohio. It seems very strange to me.” 

“Oh, there are a few,” said Pauline. “I saw a big-maned 
male where I got this one, but he was too quick for me. He 
ducked before I could shoot.” 

“My goodness! And weren’t you afraid?” 

“T would have been if he had charged,” said Pauline, “but 
I looked him straight in the eye and he ducked.” 

“Oh, that really works, then?’ inquired the lady. 
“Every time,” said Pauline, and marched out to her car. 





iy was summer and the lioness was already getting a trifle 
ripe, so she had to be skinned that same night. It’s not 
pleasant to skin a large animal in town, so Jim drove out to 
the river bank and began operations, using the headlights 
of his car for illumination. He had the lioness half skinned 
when the thought occurred to him that perhaps he could save 
the unborn cubs—that is, for a museum group. He stopped 
skinning and began dissecting. 

Pretty soon a car drew up at the side of the road and two 
somewhat bleary-eyed couples piled out. They strayed over 
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to where Jim was working at his chosen profession. 

“Watcha doing?” said one of the men. 

“Trying to save the cubs,” said Jim, honestly. 

“P’ya think you can save the old lady?” said the other, 

Jancing at the half-skinned carcass. 

“Fraid not,” said Jim. “She probably won't last until 
morning.” 

“What is it?” whimpered one of the girls. 

“Lion,” said Jim. “A lady lion.” 

“Howja come to find her?” said the other man. 

“Oh, I was driving by,” said Jim, ‘and I heard something 
groaning in the bushes. I just came down to lend a hand.” 

The ladies sobbed and the men groaned. They drove away, 
looking very glum. . 

“Very unfortunate,” one of the fellows sighed, as they 
started down the road. 

A few minutes later another car stopped and two de- 
termined-looking men climbed out. Jim didn’t even look 
up. When he worked, he worked. If anyone wanted to talk, 
that was different. A moment later Jim felt a gun in his back 
and heard someone growl, ‘“‘Whateryudoin’?” and then, “Aw, 
fer gawsh sake, it’s Jim Cook!” 

It was the sheriff. A report had come to the office that a 
murder and mutilation crime was being enacted on the river 
bank, and he and his deputy had investigated. 


pb believe a taxidermist. You may believe in them, 
if you must, but don’t run home to mother and repeat 
what they tell you. You'll sooner or later be branded ‘“un- 
reliable” or something worse. 

There was the time when Pauline had to run out for a 
cake of ice. 

It was zero weather and the family car had become a sort 
of refrigerator. In fact, in the back seat there reposed a 
granddaddy baboon. He was a polished old gentleman, quite 
shiny and scarlet where he normally sat down. 

The attendant at the ice station started to toss a block of 
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Jim was playing 
a guitar 


ice into the back seat when he discovered the primate, ap- 

parently sound asleep. 

° Oh, gosh! I’m sorry,” he apologized. “Hope I didn’t wake 
m ? 


“Sh-h-h!” said Pauline. “When anyone disturbs him he 
flies into a rage. Better put that ice on the bumper.” 

“They make wonderful pets, though, don’t they, lady?” 
whispered the ice man, smiling indulgently. 
: “Oh, I think the world of that baboon,” said Pauline. 
After all, he’s no more of a monkey than a lot of people, 
and you know we all descended from those things. He may 

a relative.” 

The fact was that this baboon had been in cold storage 
for three years. It had been put away in the commissariat 
of a 200, and forgotten. Finally, it was rediscovered and sent 


There was the fellow who 
wanted a python around 
the steam pipe in his office 














to Jim for preparation. 

Hardly an evening passes in Y 
the taxidermy studios but that 
some stranger comes in with i 
something to say or something to be done. One night a 54- 
pound musky, mounted on a board, was being displayed in 
the show window. A very old lady poked her head in 
the door and yelled, “My husband said he caught one once 
that was twice that big!” Then she departed before anyone 
could think of a good comeback—and comebacks are usually 
ready and waiting around that establishment. Practice makes 
perfect. 

I shall never forget the time I found Jim arguing earnestly 
with another old lady. He was speaking in a soothing voice, 
while hers was quavering with emotion. She had just suffered 
a great loss. It was a cat. 

Her life was centered around two things, she told Jim, her 
music and her cats. She had many cats, and she called them 
all by name. The deceased was Butterfly. Now, she could not 
decide whether to have Butterfly mounted in a lifelike pose, 
or to have him cremated. 

Jim agreed to do either, to please her. But he suggested 
that cremation was by far the most sensible thing to do. 
After all, a mounted cat is not very companionable. It is, 
somehow, different from a live cat. 

Finally, she consented to a cremation but insisted that 
Jim thoroughly clean the incinerator and return Butterfly’s 
ashes to her. She would keep them in an urn on her piano. 

Well, Jim either forgot or was careless. The old lady has 
the ashes in an urn on her piano. But they are not all 
Butterfly’s. In fact, I believe there are ashes of a large 
ostrich, several miscellaneous birds, a possum, and a couple 
of skunks mixed up in there. But she has Jim’s honest as- 
surance that when she plays Chopin for Butterfly, Butterfly 
is there to appreciate it. And she’s happy. 


NOTHER curious request, of the kind that causes a 
strange disintegration to take place in the mind of a 
taxidermist, came in one night from the custodian of trophies 
at the athletic field house. He had a serious problem to face. 
Maybe the Cooks could help. 

It seemed that in the trophy room, arranged in glass show- 
cases, were row upon row of footballs that had been used 
in decisive championship games. It was the duty of this 
custodian to keep them looking plump and contented, so 
that when sentimental alumni came in to look at a ball that 
had served old Alma Mater’s team so well, it would not 
resemble a withered prune. It meant that the poor man had 
to get those old balls out and blow them up all too often. 
The bladders had to be replaced from time to time, and 
nowadays it was almost impossible to get bladders to fit balls 
that were used thirty years ago. 

To get down to business, could Jim apply his taxidermist’s 
art to these vulnerable pigskins? If he could make a bison’s 
head seem to snort and roll its eyes, why couldn’t he make a 
football look as if it wanted to be carried for a touchdown? 
Jim could and did. 

And then there was Jim’s friend, the college professor. He 
was the head of the Department of Ornithology at the state 
university, and had so many degrees that he used most of the 
alphabet behind his name. The (Continued on page 42) 
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And all the time he was lying right there and you couldn’t find him 





eho Owns Our National Forests? 


OST of our National Forests are in the West, 
M and as a Westerner I protest against what is 
being done to our Western timbered regions 
by the United States Forest Service. I was born and 
brought up in the mountainous region of central Idaho. 
During my youth, and for many years afterward, I 
spent all the time I could in the mountain forests. I 
know intimately the people who pioneered that country 
and who make their homes and their living there. I 
know and understand their problems. “The lives that 
they led were mine.” So under no circumstances can 
what follows be taken as the complaint of an outsider. 
After an absence of fifteen years from my beloved 
mountains, I returned to them again last summer. No 
schoolboy on his way home for vacation could have been 
more thrilled than I as we sped west. My friends who 
were with me were buoyed up by my enthusiasm over 
what we were to see of the beauties of nature, the 
forests, the animals, the birds. 

Here is what we found—huge areas of the forest 
devastated or in the process of devastation by injurious 
insects ; wild animals almost extinct and birds conspicu- 
ous by their absence. We found the entire Forest Re- 
serve above the beginning of timber given over to the 
sheep growers, even unto the last blade of grass. We 
found that if we wanted to make a horseback trip 
into the Forest Reserve we had to carry feed for our 
horses. 

We found that senseless and useless roads, which do 
not connect with anything and cannot be made to con- 
nect with anything, had been pushed deep into the 
mountain forests. Men and tractors were pushing other 
useless and senseless roads into the very few primitive 
areas that were left. Sheep wagons followed closely 
along the newly made roads, accompanied by bands of 
sheep laying waste the newly “opened up” territory. 


E saw mule deer, that formerly had never been 

known to come below timber, in the hay fields 
of the valley ranches, driven out of their high moun- 
tain feeding grounds by hunger. And we saw veni- 
son from these same deer which had been killed out 
of season by the ranch hands. We saw that every sheep 
herder had a rifle and ammunition; and when the 
delicate question of killing game out of season was 
brought up, the answer was, “No one objects to a poor 
sheep herder getting a change of diet.” 

We saw vast wooded areas in the mountains, still 
uninhabited—areas which once teemed with game but 
now without the track of a single animal. Nor was there 
food to keep an animal alive. We saw hundreds of 
square miles of beautiful pine forests, all dead. Not 
a single live tree was left among them; all had been 
killed by the pine beetle—a native insect, mind you, 
not an imported one. All this we saw and more. 

The pity of it all is that practically no one is being 
benefited. I am personally acquainted with a number 
of sheep growers in the mountain regions, and without 
exception, large and small, they are all getting deeper 
and deeper into debt. Sheep cannot be raised profitably 
in the high, timbered regions where the meadows or 
areas containing grass are small and widely scattered. 
The loss from straying more than overbalances any 


possible profit. Yet even the mountain goats have been 
driven from their skimpy pastures among the cliffs at 
the very top of the high ranges. 

In my opinion the argument that roads in our forest 
reserves are a protection against fire is false. More 
damage is done by the fires started by non-sportsmen, 
who travel these roads in automobiles, than ever would 
be done by fire if the roads were not there. 

The Biological Survey has been spending huge sums 
of Government money on the work of eliminating 
“predatory animals,” working along with the Forest 
Service. Their main weapon has been and, strange to 
say, still is, poison—mostly poisoned meat. Many of you 
know what happens when you put suet out in front of 
your house for the birds. Wild birds of every description 
come in to the feast, especially the insect-eating birds. 
Imagine what would happen if the Government hired 
hundreds of men to go through your woodlands, put- 
ting out poisoned meat. Yet this is what has been done 
and is being done in our Western public forests. 


T is the opinion of many—and I concur—that the 
killing off of the insect-eating birds with poisoned 
meat, set out for “predatory animals,” has so far de- 
stroyed nature’s balance that the pine beetle, a native 
insect but not until recent years a menace, has been 
enabled to increase in numbers and destroy whole forest 
areas. In the National Forests which I visited last 
year the pine beetle has killed more trees during the 
past few years than all the forest fires in that region 
during the past fifty years. 

The question is asked: Can these evils be reme- 
died? My answer is, yes. They probably won’t be 
remedied, but a remedy is possible, as follows: 

1. Admit, to begin with, that our National Forests 
belong to the people as a whole and are not the exclusive 
property of a handful of sheep growers. 

2. Decide that the sheep growers, having been en- 
couraged to go into the sheep business on Government 
lands, are entitled to very serious consideration and 
agree, for the present, to let them use three-fourths of 
the Forest Reserves for grazing purposes. 

3. Reserve every fourth cafion and all its water- 
shed for the general public and for our native wild 
animals, allowing no grazing whatever above the be- 
ginning of timber. 

4. Allow no grazing within one mile of the top of 
every main ridge between watercourses. 

5. Prohibit any sheep herder or stock tender from 
carrying arms, except in game season, and then only 
when he has a game license. It is of extreme importance 
that this be done. 

6. Stop the building of useless and senseless roads 
into our primitive areas. 

7. Spend some money to destroy the useless and 
senseless roads already built. 

8. Stop putting out poison. 


, Colonel A. J. MacNab 


President, Camp Fire Club of America 
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' ITH a spasmodic convulsion of 
his frail body Thunder King burst 
the last of his prison’s restraining 
wall and collapsed on the litter 

beneath him. Around him radiated a life- 

giving heat, and, in that grateful warmth, 

his wet little body soon dried and the 

protecting down which clothed him 
straightened and fluffed about him. 

He moved his body slightly, drew his legs up beneath him 
and achieved an upright posture. Dimly he became aware of 
movement in the darkness about him; of faint little chirps 
and whisperings, and of the feeble tap-tap-tap of his less 
hardy brothers and sisters as they pecked feebly at the still 
unbroken shells of their prisons. 

Of the eleven eggs in the nest Thunder King’s had been 
the first to open, but, before the night had vanished, the last 
shell parted and the eleventh ruffed grouse had hatched. The 
later arrivals still sprawled where they had collapsed, but in 
Thunder King that throbbing, pulsing life which is so char- 
acteristic of his kind was already asserting itself. 

The warmth-giving body above him lifted slightly as the 
female’ grouse fluffed her feathers the better to shield her 
brood. Thunder King blinked at the sudden fierce brightness 
that beat upon his eyes. He straightened on legs which were 
already sturdy and strong, pushed through the restraining 
feathers and thrust his head out from under a drooping wing. 

An early May sun bathed the hillside about him and the 
air was heavy with the scent of arbutus. The nest was built 
between two protruding roots of a huge sugar maple, and 
the sun, beating upon it, heated that tiny niche until warm 
wisps of vapor danced in the cooler strata of air above him. 
He pushed boldly out, and gazed over the section of New 
Hampshire which was to be his domain. 

Before him the land fell away in a gradual descent to a 
swampy valley. Beyond the swamp it rose once more in 
a series of rolling foothills, then swept abruptly upward in a 
rock-scarred formation whose summit was lost in the low 
hanging clouds. The sun rose higher and swung, at last, into 
the south. Then the mother grouse moved. Her bent legs 
straightened and she stood erect. By an 
almost imperceptible movement she 
caused her feathers to stand straight out 
from her body. A chick, burrowed deeply 
in the heavier feathers of her breast, 
struggled to retain his position, then 
dropped among his fellows. 

The grouse stretched higher, shook 
herself lightly, settled her feathers about 
her fever-wasted frame, stepped daintily 
from the nest and emitted a faint cluck- 
ing sound. Instantly every chick stood 
erect among the litter of broken shells, 
looked about for a moment, then scram- 
bled up from the crude depression and 
followed her. 


For perhaps twenty feet she enticed 
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Illustrated by ARTHUR D. FULLER 


them with her seductive calls, then fluffed her feathers lightly, 
extended her wings and gathered her little flock beneath her. 

By such easy stages she succeeded, in the course of an hour, 
in drawing her brood a hundred yards away from the nest. 
Their progress was unhurried. With each step she pecked 
among the dead leaves and disclosed many minute particles 
of food, a weed seed here, an insect there, and new shoots of 
growing things everywhere. With each find the chicks clus- 
tered about her and pecked at the microscopic bits of food 
she disclosed, or tugged with puny strength at a part of some 
mangled insect which protruded from her bill. 

Before the sun had set she led them into a profusion of 
dead and tangled fern. Here they spent the night, hovering 
close beneath the enveloping feathers, and not until the mom- 
ing sun had dried the dew about them did the old bird stir. 


ORE active and a full third larger than any of his 
fellows, Thunder King was yet one of the most deli- 
cately fragile bits of bird life to forage for itself. To most 
of the feathered young things of the wild, Nature grants the 
boon of parents who conscientiously bring them food until 
full size is attained. But by the time they were forty-eight 
hours old the brood of young grouse were foraging about and 
discovering much of their food for themselves, and although 
they clustered about their mother when she announced the 
finding of some choice delicacy, their chief need for her was 
in the comforting warmth of her body through the hours of 
the night. 

When they first emerged from their shells their wet little 
bodies were scarcely larger than the first joint on one’s mid- 
dle finger, but now, after only a week, they had doubled in 
size, while through the soft down of their wings a row of 
mottled brown feathers was becoming plainly discernible. In 
a few more weeks Nature would clothe their bodies in a rough 
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Thunder King 


but serviceable coating of feathers capable of turning a sud- 
den shower, or of retaining their body heat through the cool 
nights. 

Before that event occurred, however, the skies clouded, 
a chill wind blew in from the east and rain began to fall. For 
two nights and a day the old bird hovered her brood, but 
hunger drove them forth at last. Fortune favored them al- 
most at once, for their course brought them to an ant hill 
where a foraging skunk had been digging for the larvae. Now, 
in the driving rain, the valiant little army was engaged in 
repairing the ruined galleries, and workers were hurrying from 
one exposed corridor to another with their embryo young. 

The birds ate their fill but they were drenched and chilled 
by the rain, and when the old bird called them forth the next 
morning, into a world bathed in sunshine, there were but 
seven left of the original covey. 

Of the seven, Thunder King was the strongest. His legs 
were sturdy and straight and he moved in a series of short 
tushes which were unbelievably fast. 

It was this inherited trait which saved his life before he 
was two weeks old. They were skirting the base of a giant 
pine when a black shadow detached itself from the blacker 
shadows around him and dropped, plummet like, into the 
midst of the little band. The mother grouse was a few feet 
in advance of her offspring, but she caught a flash of the 
falling body and emitted a shrill, whistling cry. Then, even 
as she uttered it, she dashed with outstretched wings at the 
thing which menaced her brood. 

That warning cry was Thunder King’s first intimation of 
danger, Despite the fact he was hearing it for the first time, 
his muscles responded instantly. The dropping form was 
close above him, the black claws thrust down to crush him 
‘oearth, but in the moment that was his he moved from under 
that shadow of death. With all the speed and accuracy of a 
snake the crow struck at him, with wide-open beak, as he 
ayy for safety. The blow missed by inches. Then a brown 
per of fury hurtied past him and with stiffly set wings beat 
“ae tattoo about the head of the enemy. The crow tried 
pes to strike her with his lance-like beak but the fury of her 

ack robbed him of his power to harm. With a raucous cry 


“fh 
C3 Then a brown ball of fury hur- 
tled past the young grouse as he 


scurried for safety 


he turned and fled from the scene. 
Not until his retreating form had 
vanished from sight did the mother bird 
relax her belligerent attitude. Then her 
ruffled feathers straightened and she 
called her flock with a series of faint, whistling chirps. 

Ere the call was completed seven inanimate and shapeless 
leaves stirred, stood erect and moved toward her across the 
sun-flecked earth. 

Two weeks of perfect spring weather passed with only one 
brief shower to endanger the lives of the brood. Then death 
struck again. 

A wandering mink had left the stream he had been follow- 
ing, to make a foray on the higher land. Primarily a fish- 
eater, he was not averse to an occasional bit of warm meat, 
and, when his nose caught the scent of grouse, he followed it. 
So cunning was his approach that his spring, when he had 
at last come within range, was a matter of inches. His sinu- 
ous body flashed and a forepaw flattened a victim lifeless 
to the earth. 

Thunder King had seen that menace as it struck and he 
darted away. Then, even as he ran, his tiny wings took up 
a vibrating beat, his plump little body lifted, soared aloft. 
A moment later he looked down at his new enemy from the 
vantage point of a limb some five feet above the ground. 


wis his rounded ears flattened back against his wicked 
head, his brilliant eyes glowing with a fierce fire, the 
mink seized the lifeless young grouse in his jaws and glared 
about. Again the mother bird went inta action with one of 
the instinctive stratagems of her kind. Uttering a piteous, 
whistling cry she extended one wing limply downward as 
though it were broken, crouched sideways in a perfect simu- 
lation of a badly crippled bird, and half fluttered, half 
hopped toward the enemy. 

It is a superb bit of acting which has fooled many a 
farmer’s boy, and the mink was no more sagacious. To 
spring upon the crippled thing which cried and fluttered be- 
fore him seemed easy. His lip curled upward in a wicked 
snarl and the dead bird dropped, forgotten, from his jaws as 
he sprang in pursuit. Few of the four-footed folk of the wild 
are possessed of the mink’s quickness of movement, but in 
the game of tag she was playing with death, the grouse was 
the master of every moment. The leaping body of the mink 
flashed bewilderingly as he gave his utmost to close upon her, 
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but his best endeavor was far from being 
enough. 

Always beyond him, drawing him with 
each leap farther from her little brood, 
the grouse led him on and on, down over 
the bank and along the edge of the 
swamp until the mink realized the futility 
of the chase and stopped. 

Again she tried to seduce him, flutter- 
ing dangerously close while his eyes 
grew red with baffled lust. Then, when 
she knew her work was done, her body 
assumed its former grace, her bent pinion 
lifted and the hill echoed the thunder 
of her wings as she zoomed upward over 
the trees and back to her flock. The 
little brood responded instantly to her 
call, and, with never a thought of the 
stricken one, they hurried away through 
the leafy aisles to safety. 


Y mid-September the young birds 
were more than two-thirds grown. 
The swamp had furnished coolness 
through the summer days, and an unfail- 
ing food supply. Now they had emerged 
from it and were feeding on the ripened 
blackberries in the foothills. With the 
first frosts they moved higher and came, 
at last, to an amphitheater in the hills 
which proved to be a veritable Mecca. 
A century ago the land had been 
cleared and a tiny settlement had come 
into being, but time had rotted the 
buildings and leveled the pitifully crude 
stones of the little cemetery. The wild 
had reclaimed its own, but man had left 
a heritage to the wood folk that roamed 
the forests where once had been fields. 
Into this mountain domain had been 
brought a few apple trees. They had 
flourished and their plump seeds had been 
scattered far by the squirrels. Now 
countless young trees had sprung up over 
the thousand acres, and spilled their 
fruits upon the ground with the coming 
of fall. 

It was ideal grouse country, for the 
apples were nourishing and sweet and 
the supply was adequate for the needs 
of all the lesser forest folk. Into this 
paradise the flock of grouse came, and 
into it, later, came John Thornton. 

It was mid-October. The frosts had 
already seared the birch leaves, tingeing 
them a delicate russet, while the maples 
were a riot of crimson and gold. The 
ripened apples hung precariously by 
their weakened stems, or dropped heavi- 
ly to earth with each passing breeze. 

Beneath one of these trees Thunder 
King was feeding with a young female 
of his kind. Whether it was one of his 
own kin he was not destined to know, 
for the valley sheltered several young 
flocks and they had mingled together 
promiscuously. 

They were nearly grown now;; in fact, 
the young cock had already attained the 
average size, being a full sixteen inches 
in length and weighing twenty ounces. 
His variegated plumage, brown and black 
and gray, was of that peculiar slaty cast 
occasionally seen among certain mem- 
bers of his clan. His long tail was capable 
of opening into a perfect fan, across 
the lower circumference of which a black 
band stretched. His head was adorned 
with a tiny crest, and at each side of 
his neck a blue-black ruff stood out from 
the shorter feathers around it. 
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Field & Stream 


Pecking at an apple beneath the tree, then swung cautiously about and Went 


Thunder King suddenly lifted his head 
and listened. A new sound had reached 
him: the sound of stealthy feet patter- 
ing among the crisp leaves somewhere 
behind him. Then, from a greater dis- 
tance, he heard a twig snap sharply, and, 
a moment later, another. 

In his five and one-half months of 
life Thunder King had seen many a 
wandering deer, and a bear on two dif- 
ferent occasions. Almost daily some 
clumsily shuffling porcupine would cross 
his path, but he had never felt alarm 
at the sound of their footsteps. 

Although this noise was not one whit 
more disturbing than those others, some- 
thing within him stirred and he was sud- 
denly afraid. From out the dim past the 
voices of ten thousand ancestors were 
crying that this new presence was the 
epitome of danger: that it was the very 
embodiment of death. 

Thunder King turned and uttered his 
cry of alarm, a softly whistled ‘“‘quit- 
quit-quit.” At the first note his com- 
panion crouched and became one with 
the bent grasses and fallen leaves about 
her, but the cock moved warily away. 

Beyond the open space beneath the 
tree a clump of gray birches stood, 
their bases hidden by tangled vines. 
Through this screen Thunder King 
forced his way until he came to the 
edge of the protecting cover. There he 
paused to listen. Behind him all was 
still save for the slight stirring of the 
leaves as a breath of wind fanned 
them. Again a twig snapped under a 
heavy foot. Thunder King crouched 
a trifle and became suddenly tense. 


slowly ahead. With each step forward 
his attitude became more tense. Every 
nerve and sinew of his body seemed t 
tingle with some unseen but dynamic 
force. 

For a matter of twenty feet he ag. 
vanced, then, even as he was taking an. 
other forward step, some power over 
which he had no control stopped him in 
the very midst of that movement, His 
body stiffened, became lifeless, statues. 
que, an immobile thing of marble or of 
bronze. Only his nostrils remained alive 
expanding and quivering as they drey 
in the warm body scent. Duke, true to 
his setter ancestors, was pointing a clog. 
lying grouse. 

“Steady, boy!” .Thornton spoke the 
words softly, drew the gun from the 
crook of his arm, slipped the safety and 
stepped in behind the dog. “Where js 
she?” He breathed the words softly, 
soothingly, and the modulated tones 
seemed to blend and become a part of 
the murmuring silence of the wood 
“Where is she? Under that apple tree? 
All right. I'll kick her out.” He thrust 
the gun forward and moved carefully 
ahead. (To be concluded) : 







































OHN THORNTON was swinging 
easily along with the tireless stride 
of a man who has tramped many a 
woodland trail. In the hollow of his 
right arm a light shotgun rested, 
while his left hand was free to ward 
off the branches that whipped about 
his face. His loose-fitting khaki coat 
was stained and briar frayed, and the 
game pocket in the back bulged across 
his hips from the two grouse it held. 
Ahead of him a black and white 
setter worked busily. His perfectly 
chiseled head was held high as his 
delicate nostrils quested the air, his 
plumed tail stiffly outthrust as he 
quartered back and forth 
across the trail the man 
would presently tread. 
Suddenly the dog stopped. 
His upthrust muz- 
zle went even 
higher while his 2 
nostrils quivered 
visibly. A moment 
he stood thus, 





He thrust the gun forward and 
moved carefully ahead 
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Mark Right! 


An old-timer fires a few shots after the boys think he is all through 


O drama in trapshoot- 
N ing? Uninteresting for 
the spectator? I'll con- 
fess that although I’m 
a shooting nut, I too held some 
such heretical views. All that is 
changed, however, since a mo- 
mentous July 23rd of this year 
when Mark Arie of Champaign, 
Illinois, who has pulled about 
every stunt there is to pull 
in trapshooting, reached once 
more into his bag of tricks and 
produced the finest bit of sport- 
ing drama since Jim Braddock 
stepped from the relief rdles 
into the heavyweight champion- 
ship of the world. 

Mark was a rather pathetic 
figure at the International 
Trapshooting Tournament held 
at Detroit, Michigan, last July. 
It was pretty hard for a 55- 
year-old, jovial-faced, rotund 
Dutchman of 215 pounds not 
to look pathetic to his old 
friends who knew what lay be- 
hind his expression of apparent 
good feeling. 

The old campaigner was sick. 
He was busted. He was badly in 
need of an operation, but lacked 
the necessary money to pay for 
it. And what made him feel 
worse, possibly, than anything else was 
the fact that for three long years— 
since he won the Doubles Champion- 
ship at the Grand American in 1934, 
in fact—he had failed to capture a single 
important shooting event. Remember, 
too, that this is the man who, in his day, 
lad taken every important title which 
trapshooting had to offer. That includes 
the World’s Olympic Championship in 
1920 at Antwerp, Belgium; the Grand 
American Handicap from the back-yard 
mark; a record of 100 straight targets 
from 25 yards at the important Pinehurst 
Midwinter Handicap and innumerable 
other titles. 

But all those wins during thirty-four 
years of competition were memories 
only, Mark was “through.” Even his best 
friends reluctantly admitted it. On the 
€W occasions in the recent years when 
he had tried to shoot, the results were 
rather unfortunate. The handicap com- 
mittee at the big shoot were also sorry 
for Mark, and placed him on 22 yards 
mstead of the back mark of 24 yards in 
the Autothermic Open Handicap in which 
he shooters were competing for a guar- 
anteed purse of $4,000, with $750 to 

winner, 

Mark hadn’t shot the day before. His 
confidence had vanished, and he was 


Mark 
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Arie again walks away with the honors 
(Right) He was out there working 


banking all or nothing on Friday’s big 
shoot. If he won, he would have enough 
money to pay for his operation. If he 
didn’t—well, he’d have to get along 
without it. r 

Only a few watched Mark start his 
first 100 under a blazing sun. There were 
so many others among the 220 entries 
whose prospects looked brighter. 


ARK’S small gallery shook their 
heads sympathetically when he 
made an early miss—his sixth target. 
Too bad, they thought, but only to be 
expected. The veteran pulled himself to- 
gether and went to work. He broke all 
the rest of that string without a miss. 
His next string of 25 was a straight, too, 
and his gallery became more hopeful. In 
the third string he again had a perfect 
score—all smashed cleanly except for a 
broken target that he barely chipped. 
Then the entire fourth string of 25 gave 
him a sensational 99 at the half-way 
mark—three birds ahead of another 
Illinois shooter, Pete Erio, who had hung 
up a 96. 
Now there was none who didn’t know 
that Mark was staging a comeback. 
The hardest thing to fight in com- 
petition is one’s friends. Their advice and 
encouragement have lost many a good 





shooter a tournament. In the old 
days, such well-meant solicitude 
and commotion wouldn’t have 
bothered Mark a bit, but this new 
Mark, struggling back to the tar- 
gets, was obviously an incipient 
candidate for a bad case of the 
jitters. 

To make matters worse, a radio 
announcer came running up to ask 
Mark to say a few words over the 
“mike,” 

Always obliging, Mark walked 
over to the microphone. 

“I’m 55 years old,” he said 
wearily, “but I feel like 90.” 

That long wait between 100’s 
must have been nerve-racking to 
the veteran. A win had never 
meant so much to him before, and 
now there was a possibility that 
the goal could be achieved. 

Before Mark went down the 
line a second time, three men had 
finished with 193. M. M. Mar- 





cussen of Rock Island, Illinois, had 
added a 98 to his 95 of the morning. 
M. M. Youngman of Sleepy Eye, Minne- 
sota, had made a grand finish of 99 
to couple with his earlier 94, and G. 
Zweiner, one of the “shooting Zweiners” 
of Blooming Prairie, Minnesota, had 
broken 96—97, 

Mark Arie’s gallery had multiplied 
many times when he finally started his 
last 100. It was an anxious crowd—all 
tremendously keen to see their friend 
come through but not quite sure, because 
of his own lack of confidence, that ne 
would be equal to it. Mark started at the 
No. 1 position. He snapped the first five 
targets from peg (Continued on page 44) 
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Pan-size . 
Kern River 
rainbows 


HERE is probably no greater 

thrill for the trout fisherman than 

when he sights a favorite water 

which, years before, yielded fine 
catches of gamy fish. Then he forgets 
that depletion may have _ occurred 
through the intervening years of heavy 
fishing, and that the pan-fish of the 
early days may now rank as big ones. 
He assembles his tackle with trembling 
fingers and racing heart, and creeps to- 
ward the big pool or the chosen run 
with anticipation quickened by years of 
longing. 

Thus we penetrated the great Kern 
Cafion of the southern Sierras last July, 
my wife and I, on our pioneer attempt 
to take the two children on a long pack 
trip. The boy, aged ten, was able to ride 
a horse; the little girl, only four. 

Since birth, both children had gone 
with us on Sierra trips, but never had we 
tackled the problem on a saddle journey, 
with Fred, a 15-year-old cousin, thrown 
in for good measure. Sierra trails are very 
long and unbelievably rough; doctors and 
telephones are far away. Careful plan- 
ning is necessary, but the worries that at 
first beset one are mostly mythical. 

So with keenest anticipation that July 








morning we packed our four black mules, 
ready to take the trail up into Franklin 
Pass. My wife and the boys had good, 
steady trail horses. My horse was an un- 
usually big animal, and my saddle of 
large size to permit the little girl to 
ride in front of me on a tight blanket 
roll. 

Our packer took a last look at every- 
thing, and then led off on a climb that 
took us over the pass at 11,500 feet 
just at noon. Black clouds had been 
gathering all morning, and we had been 
enjoying that old Sierra guessing game, 
as to which basin would get the storm. 
It struck us just a mile over the pass, 
as we were all walking down an almost 
impassable stretch of steeply tilted rocks. 


T the first little meadow on a tiny 
creek, still above timberline, we tied 
the animals, crouched beside a large 
boulder under spread ponchos, and ate 
our lunch. The rain poured down, and 
the thunder gods roared and growled 
among the guardian peaks of the basin. 
For an hour we rode down the creek in 
the rain; then the skies miraculously 
cleared, and by mid-afternoon we were 
dried by the warm sun. This is typical 
high Sierra travel. 
After twenty hard miles, including 
3,000 feet of climbing and a drop of 


At the Big Bend. Pete and his mother experiment with flies 


INVADING THE 


When the whole family packed up and went 
' trout fishing 


By CLAUDE M. KREIDER 












5,000 feet, we were weary, but the first 
sight of the mighty, sweeping Kern, as 
we descended the last switchback, re. 
paid us. I could almost see those big 
black-spotted warriors, the Kern River 
rainbows (Salmo gilberti), waiting for 
my fly. Surely a mere five years could 
make no difference in the superb fishing, 
I thought. 

Four miles more, down the smooth sod 
trail through dense timber along the 
river, and we unpacked at the finest camp 
ground I have ever seen. Just in front 
swept the mighty stream. Splitting 
around a tiny island, it swung in, swift 
and silent, along the meadow bank for 
a half mile below us. A dozen great pines 
shaded our umbrella tent. The grass all 
about our clearing was lush and knee- 
high and sprinkled with wild flowers, A 
doe and her fawn stood at the river bend, 
eying us. 

You may be sure that the next mom- 
ing, with the packer on his way home 
and the necessary camp work done, I 
turned to my trout tackle. But now the 
clear river of yesterday was murky from 
the rain, making fly-fishing somewhat 
doubtful. A rather large wet fly was, of 
course, in order, and I worked carefully 
down the meadow water, without a 
strike. 

The boys had already preémpted a 
long “oily” run just below a 
sunken log, using angleworms, 
which grew long and fat in the 
black meadow soil. Each had 
caught a pound fish, and their 
enthusiasm was high. 



































WATCHED Pete, our frisky 
10-year-old, land his trout 
on a tiny 814-foot 3-ounce rod 
Not a foot of line did he give 
while the slender tip almost 
bent double. Net? Not he, for 
this was strictly business. And 
that little rod stood two weeksol 
such treatment, a tribute to its 
maker of a good many yearsago. 
On succeeding days I fis 
ed a mile downstream, and 
sometimes upstream, and neve! 
did I find more than a half dozéa 
fish in any one hole or run @ 
riffle. Yet those boys, at thei 
favorite place, averaged 4 
eight fine trout a day, and from 
it took just fifty-five fish. Never 
could we see more than six 
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under that log, even after the water 
cleared. Certainly they came from other 
parts of the river each night to con- 
gregate there. Later, when the water 
lowered, the boys followed my sugges- 
tion and resorted to flies—and still they 
took fish from that productive spot. 


AREFULLY, each evening, I fished 
old familiar runs of fine water, 
where fish of three and four and even 
five pounds once were, but my best trout 
for a week weighed just a pound and a 
half. He and a brother, of pound weight, 
came double as I floated two flies over a 
great submerged boulder, and for a mo- 
ment I was all set for the big fellow I 
was hoping for. But even with clear water 
these fish cared little for the floating fly. 
Conventional wet-fly work—fishing 
downstream, with line slack enough to 
permit the fly to curl under boulders and 
logs, and tumble slowly along the bottoms 
of shallow rifflese—was the only certain 
method. The water was still full of under- 
water food, after the freshet. 

Daily I experimented with flies, for al- 
Ways our larder was supplied, and al- 
teady we were trying various methods 
of cooking trout, so as not to tire of 
them. Yellow flies, the May and the 
Pheasant, they did not like. The Royal 
Coachman, long a sure bet in Sierra 
waters, was good only in late evening. 
The Hare’s Ear and the Gray Hackle 
Were good, and the trout wanted them 
large. A great No. 6 brown-speckled 
Partridge took many fish for two days; 
then I lost it, my only one. 

ading is always advisable, so far as 
Practicable, on this mighty river, for in 


Invading the Kern 


RAs a. “ead 3 els Sa eS ” = 
The family topping out over Franklin Pass, at 11,000 feet 
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many places one cannot cast across to 
productive water. With hip boots I was 
able to fish fully three times the water 
that the shore fisherman could have 
reached. Along the dense deciduous 
jungles, where the current cut close 
under the tree roots, the only pos:ible 
cast was across, from the shallow water 
of a sand-bar, or by wading down the 
riffle above this fast-swirling current. And 
always fish waited for dropping worms 
under those tree roots. A sunken fly was 
sure to interest a pounder or better. 

Only once was I able to wade across 
the river, although, to the uninitiated, 
that would have seemed easy at many 
places. A seemingly lazy, shallow riffle, 
one hundred feet wide, would start my 
feet moving when knee-deep. Once, when 
trying to cross a long but shallow run, 
I lost what I shall always think was my 
Big One. 

The fly trailed far down the current, 
and I balanced precariously on the slip- 
pery boulders, testing each step. Sudden- 
ly a fish took it and ran straight down the 
current against click of reel and hastily 
bowed rod, taking all thirty yards of 
casting line and part of the backing. 
Then the leader snapped. Fine manipula- 
tion was impossible, and I could only 
hold the rod and let him go—a great 
rainbow I did not once see. 

So continuous is the fishing water, if 
one wades the river, that it is practically 
impossible to fish farther than a mile 
from camp. Two dozen casts may profit- 
ably be made in each swirling run, bub- 
ble-shot pool, or deep-running riffle be- 
fore its possibilities are exhausted. Very 
often a fish deep down under sunken log 


or boulder would come to the tenth or 
the twentieth cast. In dry-fly fishing, 
when they are feeding on and watching 
the surface, the first careful casts are, I 
believe, the most productive. 

Our fishing was somewhat desultory, 
with the larder always supplied and so 
many interesting things to do. You can 
lie long hours looking almost straight 
up to those 3,000-foot cafion walls, with 
their fringe of tiny-appearing pines and 
waving streamers of waterfalls plunging 
over the brink. It is fun to wander aim- 
lessly through the pine forests and watch 
for deer. The main trail along the river 
twists and turns and opens new vistas 
of sheer canon walls, verdant islands 
and wide, sweeping bends of the river. 


ARLY one day I took the boys and 
started down the river trail on a 
golden-trout expedition. Crossing an old 
trail bridge three miles below, we climbed 
across a wide talus slope below the east 
cahon wall and entered a narrow, brush- 
choked gorge, in which we could hear the 
loud music of a little creek. That plung- 
ing stream looks like any other small 
tributary to a main waterway, and it is 
so brushy that fishing is a problem, but 
it enjoys world-wide distinction. It is 
Golden Trout Creek, the only water on 
earth in which these gorgeous fish were 
originally found. 

Far back from the cafion rim the creek 
flows lazily through miles of alpine mea- 
dows, and there the little goldens in- 
habit each pool and riffle by the score. 
Fly-fishing up there is almost too easy. 
But here below, the few fish that have 
managed to (Continued on page 71) 
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OR a good many weeks the gang 

had seriously questioned whether 

or not Henry and Alec and their 

wives ever would get away on that 
Mexican trip of theirs. 

First, there had been the long-drawn 
discussion about the type of trailer in 
which they would invest. Once the trailer 
was acquired, the debates as to the 
changes that should be made in its equip- 
ment were many and heated. Most of 
these sessions came off in Henry’s garage 
where the house car was being prepared 
for its long journey and a goodly com- 
plement of Gun Club members had form- 
ed the habit of foregathering for the 
ostensible purpose of offering suggestions. 
The truth of the matter was, however, 
that their intent was to egg the co-travel- 
ers on in the many loud if basically 
friendly contentions which marked the 
routine of preparation. 

But at last the day of departure was 
arriving. At sun-up they would be off on 
the long trek. Their wives had finished 
their tasks that afternoon, packing cloth- 
ing and bedding and dishes and foodstuffs. 
On this, the adventurers’ last evening at 
home, a dozen friends were in the garage 
watching them stow guns and rods and 
ammunition and tackle in the snug over- 
head compartment the two had preempt- 
ed from their wives for what they claim- 
ed to be the only essential items of equip- 
ment. 

Both Alec and Henry were weary and 
eager to be gone. But once the compart- 
ment had been locked and all that re- 
mained was to back car and trailer into 
the alley and make the start, they re- 
laxed, sat down on a running board, 
lighted tobacco, and gave themselves over 
to listening to the last words of advice 
from their companions. 

Some of it, to be sure, bordered on 
the ribald, and some had about it a touch 
of the Munchausen but it was good fun. 
It became such noisy fun that none heard 
a car come to a stop outside and none 
guessed that the Old Warden also had 
come to say farewell until he opened the 
door and stood blinking in the light. 

“Look who’s here!” cried Ted Ross. 
“And just in time, too! You'll back me 
up, Warden, I know. I’m telling the boys 
that Mexico’s got a one-buck law on 
tapirs and that the penalty for killing a 
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doe is to be strung 
up by the thumbs to a giant cactus and 
that they’ve got four wardens to every 
tourist and that...” 

And more of the same. It continued 
for minutes with the old fellow carrying 
his end well enough. After that the trailer 
must be opened and lighted for him to 
inspect and when he had given it his 
enthusiastic, almost envious approval the 
period of razzing had run itself out and 
the gang had settled down and was 
ready for its serious farewells. 

“‘Got your licenses and 
such?” the Warden asked. 

“No. We had the dope on i 
that end of it months ago,” 
said Henry. “We figured we’d 
pick them up at the border.” 


The other twisted his head Ts : 


a little. 

“Didn’t you know Mexico 
was askin’ folks like you to 
stop to see their consuls on 
the way down? Didn’t? I read 
that a spell back. Yeah, seems 
such a thing may save you a lot of time 
and trouble at the border. Stop at the 
first Mexican consulate that’s handy and 
get fixed up. If you're goin’ through 
Chicago, that’ll be handiest for you, I 
expect. They'll make out an immigra- 
tion card and give you all the inside in- 
formation on huntin’ regulations and 
such. I’d do it if I was you.” 


“ UESS that might be smart,” said 

Alec. “It’s one of those things we'd 
sort of overlooked or neglected. Likely, 
as days go by and we get further from 
home, we'll turn up more of the same, 
too.” 

Someone had shoved a backless chair 
out for the Warden; someone else struck 
a match for him as he thumbed tobacco 
into his pipe. 

“Sit!” said Henry. ““Ransack your head 
for something else that we may’ve for- 
gotten.” 

“Thanks!” said the old fellow, for the 
chair. “Thanks!” he said, after using the 
outheld match. “Thanks!” he said to 
Henry with a little bow. “You'd like to 
make out I’m the kind that can step in 
any place, any time and fix everything 
up like it ought to be, wouldn’t you? 
Well, you don’t fool me any. I’ve been 
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A _kidded by some hands who've beef good their 
stat. leade 
Henry protested his serious and honor. set | 
able intentions and there followed an. to bl 
other interval of badinage which the troul 
Warden ended by saying: kind 
“Well, seriously, I’m proud our hear. 
town’s sendin’ a delegation such as you i 
lads into Mexico as our first invasion, three 
you might say. You're the first that’ve govel 
gone from this county, far as I know. outde 
And, considerin’ what’s happened in mem 
Mexico recent, I wish I could be sure partr 
every party that crosses the border this put t 
winter will be as fit to represent America him t 
as you two.” some 
“What you said a minute ago about on tk 
being kidded,” rejoined Henry, “now . 
goes double for me! We aim to conduct was 1 
ourselves like white folks in company, of a SW: 
course. But what did you have in mind? had | 
About recent happenings in Mexico, I ever) 
mean.” down 
“Why. about their conservation de- he go 
his « 
prote 
nine 
neck 
kind 


partment. 
Didn't 


you 
know it was al- 
most brand 
new?” 
“Why, no,” admitted Alec.  ~ >: _ 33M soss> 


“We didn’t know that. We’d 
never thought about it, I ’ 
guess. Thought it was sort of sketchy’, 
and catch-as-catch-can. But I’d figured 
they had some sort of department years 


ago. VY « 

“Well, they hadn’t. They got their de RA 
partment goin’ just before they got theit 
new roads up to the border. They got it 
set up and hardly turnin’ over, you might 
say, just before they commenced askin! 
lads like you to come down and enjoy 
the country. 

“That’s why,” he said, “I’m proud to 
have two of our best sportsmen leadin’ 
the way from this locality. It’s quite im- 
portant that we give the Mexicans 4 
favorable impression and show theif 
officers what good sportsmen we Cal 
turn out up here, after what they've had 
to put up with. ‘ 

“You see, in some parts of Mexico 
American hunters and fishermen aift 
looked on with such a terrible amouil = 
of regard. I mean, Mexicans who've seél 
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their game bein’ killed off, and were 
leaders in gettin’ their government to 
set up a department to save it, seem 
to blame us for anyhow a part of their 
trouble. And that ain’t all. They’re 
kind of justified, accordin’ to what I 
hear. 

“Ves, sir,’ he went on, “up to "bout 
three years ago Mexico didn’t have any 
government department responsible for 
outdoor matters. Back in 1934, if I re- 
member right, they established their De- 
partment of Forests, Fish and Game and 
put this Juan Zinser in as chief and told 
him to start from scratch and try to save 
some of what was left and then get busy 
on the process of increasin’ supplies. 

“I met Mr. Zinser last summer. He 
was up here to some conference and took 
a swing around to see how we do it. I 
had quite a visit with him and I wish 
every hunter who’s goin’ to take a trip 
down on their new highway and hunt as 
he goes could know just what Zinser and 
his country’s up against in tryin’ to 
protect game. If they did, I’d bet ninety- 
nine out of a hundred would break his 
neck and lean backwards to be the best 
kind of sportsman he knew how to be. 

“Restriction is 
almost brand new 
down there, boys,” 
he said, gesturing 








with his pipe stem. “Up until just recent 
the Mexicans themselves have been tak- 
in’ too much of most species and their 
country has just been like a happy hunt- 
in’ ground for a lot of undesirables from 
this side the border. 

“The duck thing’s been mebby the 
worst and it’s certain that part of our 
own duck troubles can be laid to what 
went on in Mexico. Overshootin’ by 
Mexicans, yes, but what was a lot worse 
than that was the operation of our own 
market hunters down there. 


“ HY, Mexico’s been just a hotbed 

of market huntin’ by either Amer- 
icans or natives who were doin’ it be- 
cause they could peddle their ducks over 
here. To hear Mr. Zinser tell how they 
done it would turn a man’s stomach, al- 
most. He told me how the market hunters 
would rig up a battery of gas pipes, 
mebby thirty or more of ’em on a frame 
and all set to fire with one mechanism. 
They’d lug this contraption out to some 
lake where ducks bedded down, load 
them gas-pipe barrels with fine shot and 
set her up where she commanded a piece 
of water. 

“They’d have a bunch of men scattered 
around this lake hidin’ out behind rocks 
and such. They’d let the ducks come in 
and get settled down. Then they’d com- 











mence to show ’emselves here and there. 
Not enough to put the ducks off, under- 
stand, but just to set em movin’ towards 
this death trap they’d laid out. When 
they got ’em bunched up there the man 
at the battery would fire them thirty 
barrels at once and then they’d all pitch 
in and pick up. 

“Mr. Zinser told me his men’d caught 
one such layout. They hadn’t made such 
a big haul. They’d only killed about 600 
ducks with that blast where, lots of times, 
they'll get a thousand and cripple as 
many more. Think of it! Two thousand 
ducks at one shot! One squeeze of a 
trigger stoppin’ two thousand birds from 
ever flyin’ back to our nestin’ grounds! 

“Well,” he said, “Mexico is stoppin? 
that. Three years ago nobody down there, 
I’m told, was in favor of the migratory 
bird treaty. Last year they were all for 
it and it’s been ratified and now Mexico 
ain’t a gatherin’ place for our market 
hunters any more. The law is waitin’ for 
‘em each side of the Rio Grande, now. 

“Then there’s the mountain sheep 
problem. Mexico used to have lots of 
sheep. She’s still (Continued on page 64) 


It got so bad that antelope were being 
hunted from automobiles 
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Packing in our record trophy 


ERT’S binoculars were glued to his 
eyes as he sat on the shale, el- 
bows resting on his knees to 
steady his vision. 

Looking through our own glasses, 
Charley and I heard him counting. 
“Eleven—twelve—thirteen—fourteen.”’ 
A pause. “Not a small head in the lot,” 
he said, speaking slowly and deliberately, 

as though talking to himself, ‘‘and three 
* of them perfect busters.” 

From the distance of a mile across 
Med’s Basin I could tell only that there 
were fourteen rams, but Bert Riggall’s 
eyesight was something at which to mar- 
‘vel. Hearing the word “busters” made 
my blood quicken. Only once before had 

I heard him apply the word to Ovis 


On the tiptop of Alberta after Rocky 
Mountain bighorns 


canadensis. That was four years 

earlier and in this same basin. 

There were only three rams 

then, and when the shooting was 

over the two biggest ones were 

six hundred yards away, their 

hooves clattering on the shale as 

they raced untouched along the 

base of the cliffs that rose sheer 

from the floor of this Alberta 

basin hung from the very roof- 

tree of the Continental Divide. 

The smallest of the three had 

been stopped by the youngster 

for whom we named Med’s 

Basin. He measured 1634 x 39! 

Our rams were bedded down 

on the open shale on the north 

side of the basin. Below them 

the timber ran up to within fair 

shooting distance—perhaps three 

hundred yards—but the wind 

was blowing from that direction. 

Above them a cliff rose to a steep 

shale covered terrace from which other 

cliffs towered to meet the sky. Our only 
chance was to get above them. 

It was too long and too difficult a hike 
around the head of the basin, so we went 
down, “skating” wherever we could on 
the sliding shale. At the bottom we had 
a long drink from a tiny stream, then 
started up the north slope. It was Sep- 
tember 4, and the sun was blazing hot. 
Though Bert climbed two feet to our 
one without obvious effort, Charley and 
I were puffing like wood-burning loco- 
motives long before we had covered the 
thousand feet of slipping, sliding rock 
that would bring us to our objective. 

At last Bert said, “Wait here while I 
crawl up and take a peek,” and moved 


off to the left of our line of ascent. 

“Still there,” he announced when he 
scrambled back to us. “Come and have 
a look at them.” 

We climbed to a little hump of rock 
near the south end of the terrace and 
lay on our bellies whispering. Below us 
the terrace tilted sharply down to the 
edge of the crescent-shaped cliff. 

“Crawl down to that little parapet of 
rocks,” Bert told me. “If what you see 
doesn’t make your trigger finger itch, 
I'll give up guiding.” 


T first I saw only rough shale and 
below it the timber. Then I looked 
further to the right and my hand shook 
so that I could scarcely see through my 
glasses. The curl on the first fellow I 
focused on was magnificent. I swept the 
glasses slightly to the left and brought 
three others into view. They were small- 
er, but any one of them would have more 
than satisfied me. 

Just beyond them lay two more of 
about the same size, then a larger fellow, 
another still larger, and then, with head 
alert, looking straight at me, an animal 
so majestic, so superbly noble, that I 
gasped in admiration. For a long mo- 
ment he stared at rocks behind which 
I lay, while I flattened myself against 
the sharp, cutting shale, fearful that some 
part of me showed. At any instant I ex- 
pected to see him jump up and lead the 
others in mad flight. 

Then slowly and deliberately he 
turned his head and looked at his fel- 
lows, and I breathed again. Seen in pro- 
file, those massive horns were still more 
impressive, sweeping in a mighty curl to 
pass his eyes and complete the circle. 


Preparing camp on the roof-tree of the Continental Divide in Alberta 
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the BUSTERS 


By MARTIN K. BOVEY 
Photos by F. H. Riggall 


While Charley took his turn as look- 
out, Bert and I talked things over. 

“Pye seen a lot of sheep in the last 
twenty years,” Bert said, “but only one 
or two like this fellow. The biggest one 
of the two that got away four years ago 
was like this one.” 

“Maybe he’s the same one,” I sug- 
gested, and the old feeling came back 
again, the feeling of utter defeat when 
the gun is empty and the head of heads 
is just a speeding dot on the immensity 
of the mountain side. In his excitement 
Med had shot at the wrong sheep, but 
he had shot true. My bullets had missed 
their mark entirely—and yet the range 
had been only two hundred and fifty 
yards. 

“He might be the same fellow, but I 
doubt it. After they get that old sheep 
don’t live long. He was an old-timer four 
years ago.” 

The kid brother came crawling back 
from the observation post. 

“Judas priest!” he whispered when he 
was lying beside us. “One of those heads 
hung in my room at school would give 
me something to talk about. I bet even 
old Banty would be impressed.” 

Bert laughed. 

“You've got to do some mighty good 
shooting first, Charley.” 


“FPAHAT’S just what’s bothering me,” 

the kid admitted. ‘Those beggars 
look about as big as horseflies. Can’t we 
get any closer?” 

We couldn’t. The sheep lay too far out 
from the base of the cliff. The moment 
we started along the terrace toward them 
they would see us. From Bert’s obser- 
vation post the range was a good five 





hundred yards. I had missed too many 
chances at shorter range to risk a shot. 

“Well,” Bert decided, “then we'll just 
dig in and wait. Any one of several things 
may happen: they may move after 
awhile and come this way or the wind 
might shift enough so that we could get 
at them from below. You'd have a fine 
shot from the edge of the timber.” 

We took turns in the observation post 
so that we would know the moment they 
showed any sign of getting restless. 

It was hot, and we were very thirsty. 
A thousand feet below us at the bottom 
of the sunbaked shale we could see the 
tiny stream from which we had drunk 
before starting the climb. It was tanta- 
lizing lying in the scorching sun look- 
ing at the cool green of the valley and 
the sparkling watercourse. Finally Char- 
ley could stand it no longer. 

“Before you're back up, you'll be 
thirstier than you are now,” I argued, but 
he started down in spite of my advice. 

He went down quickly, and looking 
through the glasses I saw him throw him- 
self on the grass beside the stream and 
bury his face in the water. For a mo- 
ment I wished I had gone with him, 
but as I watched him toiling back up 
the long slope I was glad I had not. 

We ate a lunch of cold flapjacks and 
chocolate. Before he had finished eating, 
Charley was thirstier than he was when 
he started down the mountain. 

“A small boy selling lemonade would 
help, wouldn’t he?” Bert suggested. 

A long afternoon passed slowly. The 
sun crept down toward the western 
peaks, and the shadows grew on the floor 
of the basin. Then suddenly the sun was 
gone, and looking at distant objects we 





Our pack train moving into the sheep country where we were to hunt 





found our eyesight becoming uncertain. 

Bert scrambled back from the obser- 
vation post. 

“Quick!” he ordered. “They’re up and 
moving. down toward the timber.” We 
grabbed our guns and packsack and rac- 
ed down the shale. Just above tree line 
we swung sharply to the right, climbed 
over a small shoulder and looked along 
the upper edge of the trees. Far away, 
up toward the foot of the. cliff towering 
above us in the gloom, vague forms mov- 
ed on the shale. 

“There’s no wind now,” Bert said in 
my ear. ‘We could run through the tim- 
ber and probably get within two hundred 
yards, but it’s pretty dark. Want to risk 
it or try again tomorrow?” 


RAISED my rifle and levelled it at a 

big black rock out on the shale. The 
foresight was just a blur somewhere 
down toward the end of the barrel. 

“TI couldn’t be sure of hitting a barn,” 
I said wearily. 

It was four-thirty of the following 
afternoon. We had left camp at dawn and 
climbed laboriously from one vantage 
point to another, searching frantically 
with our glasses for our rams. Never be- 
fore had I been so impressed by the im- 
mensity of the mountains, by the vast- 
ness of the landscape. One might search 
a week and not see all of this one basin, 
and this was our last day. In two hours 
it would be all over, for tomorrow we 
would be moving out toward civilization 
and the train that would carry us back 
to school and college—that accursed 
train that had put an end to so many 
hunts. 

Even Bert was growing a little desper- 
ate at the prospect: those mighty rams 
hidden somewhere near us and the sun 
sliding inevitably down the western sky. 

“If they crossed to the other side of 
the basin or went down and out of it, 
they may have left tracks in the bot- 
tom,” he said finally. “Let’s have a look.” 

We went down the shale on the run. 
There was no time for caution now. 

In the lush green of meadow grass 
we came to clear, cool water and rose 
from a long (Continued on page 44) 














By K. E. MUSCAT 


Territory, I was headed for 

Nairobi, via Eldama Ravine and 
Londiani. At Eldama Ravine, I was 
looking forward to seeing my old friend 
Fellowes, the District Commissioner sta- 
tioned there. For after nearly five months 
in the back of beyond, dining with Fel- 
lowes would be a distinct pleasure. Quite 
apart from being a charming host with 
twenty years’ experience in Equatorial 
Africa, he was a staunch believer in 
keeping up the prestige of the white man 
in a black country. Consequently, a meal 
under his roof was a sacred rite, an oc- 
casion to be remembered if only for the 
achievements of his Burmese cook, who 
was a wonder. 

But before that reunion with its an- 
ticipated pleasures was effected stark 
tragedy entered the orderly routine of 
my safari, taking with it its grim toll of 
death. On the night of the tragedy, my 
safari had arrived within a day’s march 
of Eldama Ravine. It had been a trying 
day, for we had been forced to make a 
particularly long trek under a grilling 
sun in order to camp by water. 

The camp had settled down for the 
night. My boys, dead tired, had turned 
in earlier than usual and shortly after 
ten I found myself nodding over the 
camp-fire in front of my tent; so I de- 
cided to follow their excellent example. 
I crawled under the mosquito net cov- 
ering my bed and lay for a while listen- 
ing to the throbbing notes of distant 
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How the Masai, fiercest tribe in East 
Africa, handle man-eating lions 
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The maddened lion, but a few paces behind Songoro and the scat- 
tering dogs, leaped as those flashing spears came into position 


drums, for there was a Masai village 
about a mile distant. This tribe were, 
and still are, the fiercest in East 
Africa. Their range of operations was 
extraordinarily wide. In 1893 they raid- 
ed—from their home in the highlands— 
the people of Mazeras, within a few 
miles of Mombasa. They extended far 
into what was German East Africa, and 
were only checked by the warlike tribes 
of Zulu blood from the south. 

Just as I was about to drop off to 
sleep I thought I heard a lion grunt near- 
by. But that didn’t disturb me, for there 
were several fires burning brightly as a 
safeguard against the invasion of just 
such a marauder. 

Afterwards I discovered it was about 
two when I woke up, but at that time 
it seemed I had barely closed my eyes 
when a piercing scream shocked me into 
instant wakefulness. Startled, I sat bolt 
upright on my camp-cot, some subtle 
sixth sense warning me of impending 
disaster. But nothing stirred. All was 
quiet except for the infinitesimal night 
whisperings that ever haunt the high 
veldt. Outside the camp-fire had burned 
low, but ever and anon it gleamed redly 
as the vagrant night breeze fanned the 
dying embers. 

I had just about decided that weird 
cry must have been the climax of a 
nasty dream—of which I had no recollec- 
tion—when again a hideous scream of 
mortal terror rang out, striking a chill 
of fear into my heart. Then, abruptly as 
it began, it ended. An ominous quiet 


followed. But not for long was that hush 
sustained, for shrill, horrified cries 
mingling with noises of confusion com- 
ing from the direction of the porters’ 
tents soon reached my straining ears. As 
I flung aside the mosquito net and jump- 
ed for my rifle, speeding footsteps came 
to a slithering halt outside my tent. 

There stood Mabruki, my gun-bearer, 
speechless for the moment, stark terror 
in his bulging eyes. Sharply I questioned 
him as to the reason for all the commo- 
tion. At last he managed to gasp out the 
appalling news. Pointing to the porters’ 
tents, he said, “Master, a lion entered 
one of the porters’ tents and took Omera 
away into the bush.” 


HOCKED, but by no means sur- 

prised, for the Masai country was 
notorious for lion, including man-eaters, 
I went to the panicky Kavirondos and 
comforted them by saying I would go 
after the killer at dawn. After that, since 
nothing could be done for the time be- 
ing, I bade Mabruki build up my fire 
and went into my tent to dress. 

Later, seated by the camp-fire think- 
ing over poor Omera’s fate, I found my- 
self dozing to a weird chant in a minor 
key accompanied by the muffled, pulsing 
notes of a drum, as my porters voiced 
a lament for their Jost comrade. Then, 
suddenly, all was deathly quiet. That 
cessation of all sound brought me in- 
stantly alert, listening. Glancing in the 
direction of the natives, I found them 
looking fearsomely into the mantle of 
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darkness, off to the north, whence came 
the gruesome sound of crunching bones. 
Before long, all was quiet again. Later I 
was disturbed by the subdued mutter- 
ings of the porters, who seemed con- 
vinced that the hyenas had disposed of 
the remains of Omera. It is quite possi- 
ble their surmise was correct, for the 
hyena hunts with the lion, scavenging his 
leavings. 

It is an unwritten law throughout the 
British dependencies in East Africa that 
in the event of a lion killing a human be- 


ing—white or black—that lion must be 
tracked down and destroyed. Therefore, 
it becomes the duty of the person discov- 
ering the lion’s activities to instantly 
warn his or her neighbors of the killing. 
The people thus notified respond imme- 
diately by dropping whatever they hap- 
pen to be doing and proceed to the pro- 
posed meeting-place for the hunt. Then 
follow the trailing and destroying of the 
Mman-eater. 

The reason for this procedure becomes 
obvious when it is explained that a lion, 
having once destroyed a human be- 
ing, automatically becomes what is term- 
ed a man-eater. As a consequence, any 
person residing or passing through that 
district is liable to attack by that skulk- 
ing, metamorphosed killer. Furthermore, 
Contrary to the general belief, a lion 


‘The Man-Eater 


doesn’t develop into a killer by choice, 
but through force of circumstance. That 
type of lion is invariably an injured or 
aged beast, unable to hunt game, its 
natural prey. 

While waiting for daybreak, I was 
thinking of the best way to ensure that 
brute’s destruction. The nearest habita- 
tion was Eldama Ravine, about 
twelve miles distant. Consider- 
able delay would be incurred 
in notifying the few 
people residing there 


of the tragedy. Then, too, by the time 
assistance arrived the trail would be get- 
ting cold, thereby prolonging the hunt. 
That didn’t jibe with my plans, which 
necessitated my return to Nairobi as 
quickly as possible. 

I could have tackled the lion alone, 
but in so doing there was always the pos- 
sibility of the lion getting me and mak- 
ing a getaway. It was while worrying 
over the problem that I remembered the 
nearby Masai village. 

The Masai are the most efficient hunt- 
ers of big game in East Africa. At that 
time they were friendly toward Euro- 
peans, so I decided to visit the village 
and interview Hamadi, the chief, imme- 
diately after breakfast. The object of 
that visit was to solicit his aid to the 
extent of borrowing some of his hunters 


to help avenge Omera’s death. This de- 
cision reached, I instructed Abdul, my 
cook, to have breakfast ready by dawn. 

With the meal disposed of, I set out 
for the village. Arriving there, I made 
known my wish to see Hamadi and was 
given instant audience. Greetings over, 
I told him of the incident enacted at my 
camp during the night and asked for 
help to slay the man-eater. He readily 
consented to my request and issued an 
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order to one of his attendant warriors. 
Shortly afterwards, paraded for inspec- 
tion were ten stalwart hunters, clad in 
leopard skins and armed with huge 
spears. It was a very imposing body of 
men. Accompanying them were several 
mongrel dogs. 

A few words are here necessary to 
describe the Masai spear, since it will 
figure prominently in the hunt. This 
formidable weapon has a two-foot, dou- 
ble-edged blade set in a hardwood shaft 
of approximately one inch in diameter. 
The shaft in turn is set in a long metal 
ferrule that tapers to a sharp point. The 
actual length of wood shaft visible is 
about two feet. It is quite a heavy wea- 
pon. When necessary the metal-shod 
spear can be made to stick in the ground 
and remain put (Continued on page 67) 
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F ever there was a creature of contradictions, 
the bundle of mottled brown, black and buff 
feathers known as the woodcock was surely 
created to fit that description. Hatched in 

the fifth phase of the moon, zodiac sign of the 
twins signifying a dual nature, uncertain behavior 
and conflicting emotions, this ogle-eyed hermit of 
alder and willow thicket takes keen delight in his 
unpredictable reactions. 

To know this bottom-land elf intimately and 
to hunt him successfully has been a life-long pas- 
sion, born one fine October morning many years 
ago, when introduction to Jonathan Woodcock 
left me with empty gun and a sudden constriction 
of the scalp just above my ears. In order to get 
first-hand knowledge of this mysterious sprite, I 
visited his tangle-brush domain, in season and out, 
to study his comings and goings, his doings and 
undoings. 

“Lanky Legs,” I call him, despite the fact that 
a peculiar bill and high-set eyes are his most dis- 
tinguishing characteristics. ““Timberdoodle,” oth- 
ers dub him, for no other reason than to magnify 
their egos and detract from the emptiness of their 
game bags. That name carries a suggestion of in- 
feriority as to Johnny’s aerial abilities, although 
more often than not he spirals safely to the 
sapling tops, leaving a befuddled gunner feeling 
like a nickel half spent. Add “Jonah” and “Big- 
Eye” to his varied list of cognomens, and the 
contradictory nature of this game bird becomes 
still more evident. 

My first real close-up of Lanky Legs was the 
cause for attaching that alias to his numerous 
nicknames. I was exercising a young setter who 
routed Jonathan from his resting place deep in 
the bog. Flying low, he approached me with legs 
dangling; legs which seemed too long and awk- 
ward for the rest of the bird. As he banked to 
alight, he extended them further to cushion his 
impact with the ground. Ruffling his plumage, he 
settled back as if to rest; then changing his mind, 
he began to move slowly about. 

He poked here and there with his long mandible 
like a blind man groping with a cane. At times 
he forced it an inch or more into the damp earth, 
but I was unable to see if he procured any food. 
There were peculiar characteristics about him 
reminiscent of other birds; his flight was very 
much like that of a gull or kildeer; his stance 
resembled that of a duck; then again, when he 
straightened up he took on the form of a heron 
or egret. The odd position of his eyes, though 
actually unlike an owl’s, did make him appear 
owlish. 

His unperturbed manner, slow and contempla- 
tive, gave no hint of his recent disturbance. As 
the dog beat back toward me, however, the bird 
began to show signs of uneasiness, marking time 
with his feet in the manner of a soldier. The pup 
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drew nearer and then the cock started turning 
in a military fashion, a quarter turn at a step 
standing in the same spot. When ten feet sepa- 
rated them, he crouched facing his intruder, Body 
tense, wings ready, he held his ground as the setter 
paused inquiringly three feet away. Sensing game. 
the dog sprang, but the bird was off; towering yp 


‘and slightly backward in a twisting, corkscrew 


spiral that took him to the willow tops and away 
in short order. 

After this incident, I concluded that woodcock 
invariably act much in the same manner on being 
approached. Facing an intruder prior to flushing 
results in a variety of complex crossing shots, 
Right angles and acute, oblique and obtuse, plus 
a weaving, wavering curve and slant. Altogether, 
he makes a line which is extremely difficult to 
follow with gun barrels. 

Another time, while seeking a nest, I startled 
a large bird from the swamp weeds. Cautiously 
I approached the spot where he had landed. Dur- 
ing the breeding season they are loath to fly, and 
come to rest after a very short flight. Three- 
fourths of the distance toward him, I jumped 
what I thought was an altogether different cock. 
He circled and dropped close to where I had made 
the first find. I marked this one particularly well, 
too. The search for cock No. 1 was in vain, so 
I went back after No. 2. Just short of where he 
dropped, I frightened him up again. Certain by 
that time that I was flushing the same bird, I tried 
to check my fault in marking. But in two more 
attempts I committed the same error, over- 
estimating the distance of his flight in the thick, 
swampy vegetation. 


FIGURED at last that he would run back 

after settling; so I stalked forward on my next 
attempt with that idea in mind. This time I was 
rewarded with a glimpse of him just before he 
took wing. Once more I deducted from my cal- 
culated mark, and after a long search I spotted his 
checkered plumage and pop-eyes. He was facing 
me. We stared at each other for fully a minute, 
then he arose apologetically, turned and paddled 
unconcernedly into the weeds. I drew closer, but 
could not see him. Less cautiously I slid nearer— 
still no sign! I beat back and forth anxiously, 
peering into the cover expectantly—no woodcock! 
To this day I have been unable to fathom his 
strategy in giving me the slip. 

Walking up a marked cock before reaching the 
particular set spot is the undoing of most gun- 
ners. The whole timing of a situation like that 
is so disrupted that in the majority of cases a 
wild shot is fired, rather than the well-planned, 
carefully timed shot contemplated on the ap- 
proach. Favorite in his repertoire of stunts is this 
unexpected rise. Whether or not he realizes the 
discomfiture of his intruder is hard to say, but 
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in his whistling flight I have detected a note of 
derision. , ; 

However, my deductions that the bird ran back 
after alighting were all wrong. He actually flies 
back! In fact, this often occurs while he is still 
in view. I detected this neat bit of strategy on 
his part several times when my dog raised him 
some distance away. As he flew across my path, 
I saw that in the act of dropping, he pivoted on 
one wing and glided back in the direction he had 
come. Viewed from the point of flush, the spiral 
and turn, even in plain sight, is scarcely notice- 
able. The illusion that the bird continues straight 
ahead is perfect, although he actually cuts back 
quite some distance. 

During the mating and incubating period, the 
woodcock’s confidence is easily cultivated. Fre- 
quent and alarming intrusions, however, will cause 
the bird to move her eggs. Marked eggs have 
been relocated several hundred yards from the 
original nesting site. Chicks leave the nest upon 
hatching and in a remarkably short time they 
are able to fly. I have never had the good for- 
tune to come across nestlings too young to take 
wing. They are very evasive. 

While partaking of his bill of fare, Jonathan is 
a sight to behold. Cocking his head from side to 
side, he listens for sounds of his subterranean 
prey. He probes diligently with his efficient tun- 
nelling bar, stabbing everywhere in a haphazard 
manner, it seems, for in the majority of attempts, 
he does not sink his shaft below the surface. The 
instant he succeeds in locating an edible morsel, 
he works that spot thoroughly. His telltale punc- 
tures are bunched, and he feeds consistently in 
those places, which is evidence that his food is 
concentrated. 

Last summer, I frightened a cock from a small 
depression along the bank of a trout stream. In- 
vestigation showed numerous drillings in a two- 
foot area. Close examination on all sides revealed 
no other signs of his probing. Upon returning after 
a short trip upstream, I stalked this spot and 
found him busy again. For three successive week- 
ends I met up with him there, and each meeting 
was at a different time of day. This would con- 
firm the report that a woodcock eats enough 
earthworms each day to equal twice his weight. 


HUNTING companion showed me my first 
woodcock nest. It was concealed within a 
stone’s throw of his camp, and I got the surprise of 
my life when he approached slowly and stroked the 
bird’s head. This nest was never moved, I learned 
later, although my friend visited it often, leaving a 
number of night crawlers as a token of good will. 
This episode developed further. A year later, 
during a fishing jaunt to the same camp, my host 
and I with several fellow-anglers were lolling on 
the ground waiting for the evening rise when, 


Woodcock observations and studies. 


These 


sketches were made by the author from a liv- 
ing woodcock model as related in the narrative 


suddenly, a shadow dropped from the sky to 
alight on the toe of my boot. It was a woodcock! 
I dropped my foot and the bird, unable to retain 
its perch, flutteréd about for a moment. Then 
sensing the excitement among us, it swiftly took 
wing in the direction where the nest had been pre- 
viously. Positive that it was our old acquaintance, 
we did not disturb him. Later, however, the most 
painstaking search revealed no sign of him or his 
habitation. 

An unusual nesting situation I once found was 
that of a woodcock and quail. Their clutches were 
scarcely a foot apart. The few times I observed 
the pair, they were facing each other without the 
slightest evidence of animosity. The woodcock 
moved her eggs from this site later, but only after 
repeated disturbance by a man who farmed near by. 


HE hen is a devoted mother but the chicks 

do not brood with her for long. Quick to learn 
the art of flying, the family group soon disbands 
but each member remains in the vicinity until 
time for the southern journey. Knowing of a 
group just recently taken to wing, I tried, un- 
successfully, to find them united for social or 
festive purposes. The various individuals, still very 
small, were flushed independently within a short 
distance of each other. 

Weather governs Lanky Legs in his migratory 
flight. He proceeds southward just ahead of long- 
drawn-out frost periods. It is imperative that he 
keep ahead of freezing temperatures, for with his 
marsh habitat solidified by the cold, his long bill 
is useless in procuring food. 

The climax of my interest in the woodcock’s 
life habits occurred one chilly October evening. 
I was leaving the old creek bottom with my bird 
dog at heel. The moon, already up, threw a soft, 
yellow light over the valley. Trudging along the 
edge of a cornfield bordering the stream, I heard 
a familiar whistling overhead. There in perfect 
silhouette came Lanky Legs. Hardly was he lost 
in the shadows when there appeared another solo 
whistler. A third darted past me on a long in- 
cline toward the reed beds. Several more went by 
unseen, but their whirring wings sang softly of 
their presence. A flight was on, giving promise of 
a happy day on the morrow. To find oneself in 
the midst of migrating woodcock is an exhilarat- 
ing experience. 

As I wended my way through the aisles of 
standing corn, my dog halted suddenly, to point 
in the row to my left. I peered hard and there, 
by the pale light of the moon, I sighted the bird. 
He was facing away. When my eyes became more 
accustomed to the dim light, I could see that he 
was not in the set position as when lying to point. 
Moving over toward him slowly, I reached down 
and lifted him gently from the ground. He made 
no attempt to struggle; (Continued on page 42) 
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The Mexican said the white dog wuaa” 


catch quail any day 


less and forlorn; but I once lost 

my only bird dog the day before the 

quail season opened. So I know just 
about how a man left at the altar would 
feel. He probably would feel pretty bad- 
ly. He might even feel as badly as I did 
when I lost my bird dog. But I doubt 
that. 

Anyway, I lost the dog. And there was 
no money for a new one, considering the 
high price of bird dogs just before the 
season. Somebody stole my dog, I guess. 
Maybe I should have boiled up with bit- 
terness against the man who stole him, 
but I remembered what my father told 
me when I was a kid. My father was a 
bird hunter himself. “Son,” he said, 
“don’t ever steal anything, except maybe 
a bird dog along toward the opening of 
the season. Don’t feel too hard at a man 
for stealing a bird dog, Son. That’s sort of 
like stealing a girl away from a fellow.” 

And in my heart I found no bitterness 
—only sadness. I just sat glumly and 
watched things move by. 

There wasn’t much moving by, since 
I live out on a side road which isn’t 
paved and has mighty little traffic. But 
eventually a rickety old wagon came 
along with a family of Mexicans in it 
and six or seven lean dogs trotting in 
front, behind and under it. Some of them 
ran under the horses; some trotted along 
in the shade of the wagon. 

I looked long and hard at them, for 
dogs were much in my thoughts at that 
moment. One was a white dog—white 
with a black spot on his back. He had 
fairly long hair. Instead of trotting in 
the shade of the wagon, he was running 
from side to side, smelling around in the 
weeds and brush at the edge of the road. 

I saw at once that he was at least part 
setter. Just how much, of course, I 
couldn't tell. But in my circumstances a 
dog that had once been in the same ken- 
nel with a setter would have interested 
me. 

So I shook loose seven or eight of my 
fourteen words of Spanish and asked the 
Mexican who was driving the wagon 


if NEVER was left at the altar, bride- 
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whether or not the dog would hunt. 

He said sure, all of them would hunt. 

But I wanted to know about the white 
one. 

The Mexican said he would hunt muy 
bravo, which I took to mean he was tops. 

I asked if the white dog would hunt 
quail. 

My man said sure, he’d catch quail 
any day. 

Well, that wasn’t exactly what I want- 
ed, and I suspected that the Mexican 
was just bragging to close a sale. I didn’t 
have the faintest idea what such words 
as “point” and “hold” and “retrieve’’ 
were in Spanish; so I just asked him how 
much he would take for his dog. 

One peso, he said. 

One peso on the Mexican side of the 
Rio Grande amounts to about 28 cents. 
On our side it means one dollar, United 
States currency. 

I checked myself in my headlong rush 
to buy a dog long enough to find out that 
the Mexican would be back past my 
house in a week, and I told him I would 
take the dog on trial for that period. 
Maybe I seemed a hard trader, but I 
have had enough no-account bone hounds 
around my place, and I intended to give 
him back his dog, along with the dollar, 
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if the beast didn’t hunt to suit me, 

Thus we made a deal, the Mexican 
driving off with a scant half-dozen dogs 
and I holding the white setter (I hoped) 
on a leash. 

Once more I owned a hunting dog. 
This white animal appealed to me. Any 
dog that goes nosing around in the weeds 
and brush while his fellows are trotting 
in the shade of a wagon appeals to me. 

After one look at his teeth, I admired 
him all the more. I figured that a dog 
of his ancient vintage was doing well to 
trot at all. 

“Come here, Mary,” I said to my wife. 
“T’ve bought a bird dog.” 


¢s OOD heavens, what now!” she said 
as she came out and saw the white 

dog I was holding and petting. 

“He’s a setter, and I bought him fora 
dollar, on credit,” I said. 

“Come here,” I said to the dog. 

He just gazed off without noticing me. 

“Here, come here,” I repeated. 

But there was no response. 

“Who’d you buy him from?” my wife 
asked. 

“From a Mexican family.” 

“Humph—he probably can’t speak 
the English language,” she said. 

Well, I never 
saw any dog that 
could speak En- 
glish, but I didn’t 

/ want to get into 
} any technical ar- 
guments with my 
wife. I just set 
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about finding out. I stopped a little Mex- 
ican boy who could talk two languages 
more than the dog—both Spanish an 
English—and asked him to call the - 
dog. He said some trick words in 
his very best Spanish; and sure 
enough, the dog responded right away. 

There I was, not even able to talk to 
my own dog. Things like that don’t dis- 
courage me, though. I tied Pancho, as I 
decided to call him, in the garage, and 
made plans for the opening of the season 
the next day. I figured maybe my dog 
could at least scare up the birds, and I 
could mark them down and kick them 
up again myself. Anyway, I had a dog. 

I was up at Dave’s ranch bright and 
early the next morning, after an all-night 
drive, and dumped my new dog out of 
the car. 

“Meet Pancho,” I said. 

Dave looked at the animal for a long 
time before he said anything. Then he 
said, ““He’s a spitz.” 

“Setter,” I replied. 

“Spitz,” Dave said. “I know the breed.” 

“See that black spot on his back,” I 
countered. “That’s pure setter marking.” 
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2 ‘Ge he called. ‘“Let’s see you.” 
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Maybe he did have a trace of spitz in him. If so, a lot 
of setters could use some of that strain to advantage 


Dave declined to yield. “It looks like 
I’m being cheated,” he said. “Here I 
have the quail, and you bring a spitz 
’ , up to hunt them with. Here, dog,” 
“No speaks English; ~~ 

talks only Spanish,” I said. 

Well, Dave can talk Spanish, and 
he and that dog soon struck up a fair 
acquaintance. The dog ignored me 
entirely just as soon as Dave started 
talking to him in Spanish. 


BOUT that time Dave’s Mexican 
cow hand came around the cor- 
ner of the corral with that monster 
Great Dane of his. My ancient setter 
broke loose like a small tornado and 
tied into the Dane. It took all three of 
us to save Pancho. The Dane was a 
little reluctant to eat him up; other- 
wise we wouldn’t even have had a 
spitz to start the season with. That 
dog of mine sure had a fighting heart, 
and I decided maybe he did have a 
little spitz in him. But no dog was 
ever hurt by having a little spitz blood 
in his veins, I figured. 

It’s not very hard to imagine how 
nervous I was when I put that white 
half-caste dog out near the north- 
east corner of Dave’s big pasture of 
brushland, and took off behind him. 
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“If he has birds,” I 
said to Dave, “he’s my 
dog—God bless him” 


Maybe I was just plain optimistic to 
be up there with him at all. I’m more 
inclined to think I was a little soft 
in the head. Taking a dog of ques- 
tionable ancestry that I had never seen 
before to open the season with was a 
long way from good dog sense, I’ll ad- 
mit. At least that’s what Dave kept 
telling me. And I didn’t have much an- 
swer to give him. 

Since I couldn’t talk to the dog, I just 
turned him loose and struck out. From 
the very first I liked the way he worked. 







‘ * We kicked up a 


single and smacked it down 





He threw his head high, and loped off 
with an easy and confident gait. He 
swung to the left, checked to see which 
way we were going, and cut back in front 
of us, circling a little mesquite clump to 
the right. As he cast back in front of us 
again he turned sharply to the right. 
“T believe he’s got wind 
of something,” I said to 
Dave. 
“Probably a rat,” Dave 
said. 
Pancho raised his head a little 
higher. Softly but steadily he drifted into 
the wind, and then he stopped. I could 
hardly say he pointed. There was no stiff- 
ening out or freezing up. He just stopped 
and stood there with the calm and the 
dignity of age and vast knowledge. 


“TF he has birds,’’ I said to Dave as we 
closed in behind him, “he’s my dog 
—God bless him.” 

“And if he hasn’t, he’s still your dog,” 
said Dave. 

He had them—a 
covey of about twenty 
birds, nailed there in 
the grass. And when 
they got up with the 
whir that always 
throws me off balance 
early in the season, 
that white dog stood 
his ground and 
watched them down. 
Then he trotted over 
to the one Dave 
knocked down. He 
picked it up, and 
dropped it. 

“He won’t retrieve,” 
(Con’t on page 66) 
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Michael Lerner is broad-shouldered and has the stamina of a wrestler 


T had been an excellent season. A 
dozen Bimini charters had afforded 
me unlimited opportunities for ac- 
tion photos. The two trips with 
motion-picture outfits had been great 
sport too, especially the one with the 
Grantland Rice Sportlight Company 
when we made that marlin-fishing pic- 
ture. Remember the part in which that 
wild marlin got up on his tail and almost 
danced off the screen right into your 
lap? And the spectacular jumps that 
small blue marlin made in the other pic- 


* ture, “When Fish Fight”? The camera- 


man shot the jumps from the Lightning 
while I handled the rod. Imagine being 
paid for catching marlin! Yes, that had 
been grand sport. 

But on this June day, I had Capt. 
Tommy Gifford on my mind. His sturdy 
big-game fishing boat, the Lady Grace, 
lay alongside, her towering duralumin 
outriggers dwarfing the shorter cane 
poles sprouting from many of the boats 
in the sailfish fleet. Tommy, hustling 
about as he checked over the disarray 
of tackle and gear spread from stem to 
stern, was preparing to return to Bimini 
for the month of July, the height of the 
blue-marlin run. 

Michael Lerner, prominent big-game 
angler, would be on the rod. The year 
previous, this same angler had whipped 
down four blue marlin in three days and 
shared with Ernest Hemingway the dis- 
tinction of having boated a pair of these 
great battlers in one day. A_broad- 
shouldered sportsman with the stamina of 
a wrestler and the heart of a fighter han- 
dling the rod while Captain Gifford 
and the Lady Grace backed him up—a 
tough combination for any marlin to buck. 
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But I was feeling sort of sorry for 
myself that morning. I hated to admit 
that my own season was over—shud- 
dered at the thought of laying the Light- 
ning in moth balls for the summer while 
Tommy returned to Bimini. 

Then Tommy was handed a telegram. 
My dirge gave way to swing music. 

Mrs. Lerner was accompanying her 
husband. Stalking bonefish on the bay- 
shallows and rifle practice along the 
dunes would fill up much of her day, 
leaving only the late afternoon hours for 
offshore trolling. ‘Tommy was requested 
to charter a second boat to eliminate the 
necessity of the Lady Grace sticking 
close to Bimini Inlet and running in to 
the dock every afternoon, an impossi- 
bility if the angler was fighting it out 
with a big one. 

I was graciously accorded the privi- 
lege of riding along on the’ Lady Grace, 
shooting pictures, from sunup until late 
afternoon when the Lightning contacted 
us offshore. Then I would transfer to my 
own boat for those last hours of trolling 
at sunset when marlin seem to strike 
best. What a break! 


HE Lady Grace, her marlin flag fly- 
ing high, eased alongside the Bi- 
mini dock at dusk, after the first day 
out on the Gulf Stream, with a small 
blue marlin weighing 170 pounds. It was 
a heartening start. Another small fish 
followed a few days later, and then a 
362-pounder. That was more like it. 
Over the full of the moon there was 
a lull. We had very few strikes. At last 
the wind settled in the southeast and 
the Stream swung back into life. Flying- 
fish flipped up al! around us, gathered 





speed and soared off into the breeze. 
Schools of small tuna splashed near by 
as they voraciously fed on the bait-fish 
working offshore from the banks, while 
gulls dived for those hapless ones driven 
to the surface. 

Lerner added a game fighter of 386 
pounds to his steadily increasing string 
and then topped off the list with another 
that leveled the beam scale at the 478- 
pound notch. Mrs. Lerner tried her luck 
offshore a few times, and along about 
mid-July a marlin flag whipped proudly 
from the ‘rigger tip of the Lightning in 
honor of her catch of a 326-pound blue 
marlin which established a new woman’s 
world record for the species. All of which 
should have put our camp in a most 
cheerful mood. Tommy, however, was 
grumpy. 

“Every one of those marlin was 
tagged around sunset,” he pointed out 
to us. “If we could tie into a few fish 
during the mornings, we could pile up a 
real record.” 

Since early-morning trolling was not 
productive of worth-while results, Tom- 
my turned to the Cuban method of deep 
drift-fishing. Whole bonitos took the 
place of the bonefish baits we had been 
trolling. A marker was put on one line 
50 fathoms from the swivel, and the 
other was tabbed at the 60-fathom mark. 

Our usual start was pushed well ahead, 
so that the Lady Grace would be in posi- 
tion with the baits out during the first 
light streaks of dawn. That meant an 
early start indeed. It seemed like getting 
up in the middle of the night. 


\ ," 7E would slip quietly down to the 
inlet, cross the bar, and then slosh 


out into the light chop kicked up by the 
cooling breeze, heading offshore and up 
into the Stream until abreast the south- 
erly end of Turtle Rock. Then Tommy 
would swing the Lady Grace’s bow into 
the wind as the baits were tossed over 
and allowed to settle into the depths until 
the markers slid through the rod guides. 
The lines were clipped in the clothes- 
pins and pulled to the outrigger tips, now 
lowered until they were nearly parallel 
to the water. With motors throttled and 
propellers barely turning, the boat was 
held up into the wind, the lines hanging 
straight down as the Stream bore us 
north. 

“Watch those lines carefully,” Tom- 
my directed us. “Ease off on that drag 
immediately after you strike,” he warned 
the angler. 

The first time the line pulled clear 
from the clothes-pin, we all let out a yell. 
Lerner swung the rod from the holder 
and stood waiting for the slack to pull 
out. Slowly it came taut. He struck hard, 
struck again, and then eased off the drag. 
Line was forced from the reel in jerks, 
and at times the spool ceased to spit. 
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Day after day they drifted 
without success. Then came 
drama, dynamite and de- 
termination, in one package 


By LANSDELL ANDERSON 


“Shark,” muttered Tommy disap- 


pointedly. “A small one, too,” he further — 


predicted. 

The shark was brought alongside after 
a short fight. A bullet was sent through 
the head, the hook retrieved, and the 
dead body sank slowly from sight in the 
blood-fogged water. 

A fresh bait was lowered, and we set- 
tled down to drift again. By ten o’clock 
other sharks had followed in the wake 
of the first, and Tommy called a halt 
in the proceedings. Back to the harbor 
for a bite of luncheon, and then a more 
productive afternoon of trolling. 

Day after day we followed that same 
procedure except for one variation: each 
morning Tommy moved the markers 
down the line an additional ten fathoms. 
Bonito baits were still traded for sharks, 
but the period between shark strikes 
became longer as the baits were fished 
deeper. We had only one vicious scav- 
enger to deal with the previous day. 


The Morning Jinx 


Bringing the big boy in over the stern 


It was rough on that last day. We 
started drifting close in along the edge 
of the Stream in the lee of the rocks. 
It was far harder work for Tommy to 
hold the boat into the wind and directly 
over the baits, now two hundred yards 
below the surface, than it would have 
been to troll. However, he thrives on 


hard work that he feels may result in 
laying a marlin on the dock. He was 
continually yanking the clutches of the 
two motors into forward or reverse gear 
and then easing off, all the while swing- 
ing the wheel in order to keep the boat 
in position. 

“If we don’t hit a good fish by eight 
o’clock, I’m through with this drifting 
game,” I promised Tommy. 

Eight o’clock came—without a marlin 
strike, or any other, for that matter. 
The current had carried us up along 
the Stream’s edge square off the north- 
ern end of Bimini, some five miles from 
our starting point. 

“Ten minutes more, and we quit,” an- 
nounced Tommy. 

The line snapped down from the 
rigger tip, the slack whipping out as it 
cut through the water. 

“Strike! Hurry!” 

Continued shouts from all aboard. 

Lerner scrambled headlong to the 
stern, yanked the rod from the holder 
and struck—all in one motion. I never 
saw anyone hit a fish as quickly, or as 
savagely. Five mornings of patient wait- 
ing were behind the swishing smash that 
bowed the heavy laminated tip into an 
acute arc. Wham! He laced it into the 
fish again. And again. 

“Ease off that drag!” yelled Tommy. 


INE flowed off the reel like wax melt- 
ing before a torch. Straight down it 
went—down, down, still down. We 
watched it fade away in the path of the 
original two hundred yards to the deep 
bait. A big marlin was making his first 
great burst for freedom. 
The angler was helpless. There wasn't 
a thing he could do to stop the wild, 
headlong flight of that frantic marlin. To 
slap on more drag would have snapped 
the line in an instant. He could merely 
hold on, awaiting developments. And that 
is the toughest thing in the world to do 
when the line is pouring off the reel. 
“Wish I knew 
that marlin’s di- 
rection,” Tommy 
spat out, (Contin- 
ued on page 69) 
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This 446-pound blue 

marlin is the largest 

ever taken drifting 
with rod and reel 
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Always mount from the left side 
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HE term “horseman” implies that a man is skilled in 

the management and care of horses—talents that re- 

quire years of experience to attain. He must have 

knowledge of all elements of the art of equitation, and 
uses terms with which the layman is wholly unfamiliar and 
of which he need know nothing unless he aspires to ride to 
hounds, play polo or command a troop of cavalry. 

Yet some understanding of practical horsemanship is as 
much a part of an outdoor man’s accomplishments as the 
ability to pitch a tent properly, to handle firearms, a fly rod, 
an ax and a canoe efficiently. In these days of city dwelling 
and motor vehicles, too few men have had an opportunity 
to learn even the rudiments of 
horse management, much less 


become good horsemen. la 
As the sportsman who 
comes West to shoot and fish to> 


will probably find it necessary 
to spend some time each day 2% be gen 
in the saddle, to reach some Ee y 
stream or game country, a few 

suggestions which, if followed, 


A 
will enable him to get where tw! 
he is going, and get back, still 
astride his horse, may not be A 


amiss. a al 
I have a threefold purpose woo 


in offering this advice. Primar- 
ily, of course, I wish to smooth 
* the trail for the man about to mount a cow-pony for the first 
time and make it possible for him to enjoy what might other- 
wise be a dreaded ordeal. Secondly, I have in mind the ponies, 
and the saddle galls, sore mouths, ruined dispositions and 
whatnot that come as the result of ignorance or carelessness 
on the part of riders. Then, too, the owners of the animals 
must be considered—the ranchers and guides who place 
items of equipment at the sportsmen’s disposal. A substantial 
loss, temporary or permanent, is suffered if this equipment 
is not handled properly. 

The average Easterner’s impression, gained largely from 
rodeo posters, is that the Western horse spends most of its 
waking hours with its anatomy tied in knots, in a futile effort 
to dislodge a grinning rider from the saddle, which is just as 
erroneous as the idea that cowpunchers still carry guns. Dur- 
ing the years I’ve knocked about the country, I’ve ridden in- 
numerable range horses, park hacks, hunters, polo ponies 
and army horses and have found, generally, more plain cus- 
sedness among the hard-mouthed, grain-fed patricians than 
in the ordinary Western horse. This is especially true of the 
saddle animals used by the guides and ranchers as mounts 
for the visiting sportsmen. They are well-broken geldings for 
the most part, selected for their calm dispositions and other 
qualities which make them easy for the casual rider to handle. 

No member of the equine tribe is, however, to be trusted 
implicitly. Just as the trained rifleman or gunner realizes 
the potential danger in firearms, especially the unloaded 
variety, and the experienced angler exercises due caution in 
deep, fast water, so does the veteran horseman keep a vigilant 
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He will, in all probability, refuse to move 


« 


Horsemanship for the sportsman 
in the West 


eye upon every animal he rides, regardless of its reputation 
or past performances. I failed to do this—once. 

’ We were.living up in the Big Horn country then, and kept 
the saddle horses in a pasture beside the cabin. My favorite, 
a powerful buckskin gelding, was an accomplished kicker. 
and I always gave his hind legs plenty of clearance. Other. 
wise he seemed docile enough. In fact he was rather a pet 
and spent most of his time hanging over the fence begging 
for oats. I would occasionally give way to his pleadings and 
take him a hatful which he would delicately nibble from the 
palms of my hands. 

One day, off my guard for a moment, I reached up to dis- 
entangle a burr from his forelock, and in a second he had 
sunk his teeth in my side. I had moved too suddenly, startling 
him—always a mistake in handling horses. 

The man who is experienced with the riding horses and 
saddlery usually found in the Eastern States may find the 
range horse and its equipment unfamiliar. The ranch-bred 
horse is trained on a hackamore, with the result that he 
has a velvet-soft mouth and must be handled with a loose 
rein on which the slightest touch is sufficient to arrest his 
forward motion. Living habitually out of doors, feeding 
usually on grass or alfalfa, he is less nervous and not as 
liable to shy or run away as 


RS wu m the stabled and grained horse. 


& 
ee \ ti am HE Western horse is sel- 
al r ). dom ridden with a snaffle, 
' ( ~~) and works best on a curb 


stead of being guided by the 
direct-rein method, as one 
maneuvers a harness horse, he 
guides by the neck or “neck 
reins,” in horsemen’s vernacu- 
lar, that is, pressure of the 
left rein against the neck will 
turn him to the right, and vice versa. 

The stirrup leathers are secured to the tree of the Western 
saddle at a point directly on the line of equipoise, and not 
forward of that point, as on most flat saddles. This means 
that for comfort the stirrups, instead of being short, as for 
jumping or hacking about, must be long enough so that when 
the rider stands on the balls of his feet his crotch clears the 
seat of the saddle by about two inches. 

The proper length of stirrup is an exceedingly important 
matter. A full day in the saddle with short stirrups will result 
in absolute misery in the knee joints. As the stirrup leathers 


alone, which means, of course, 

\ \ a single bridle, the reins of 

¢ which are open at the ends and 

[\—- * N about seven feet in length. In- 
\ 


s, A Tied to the ground 
. ) 
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By BEN T. YOUNG 


Illustrated by the Author 


on a Western saddle are laced in place, instead of being 
readily adjustable with a buckle, it is well to have them right 
before starting. Even then, one’s knees are liable to become 
cramped after several hours of riding and may be rested, one 
at a time, by letting the leg hang straight for a while. One 
should not, however, relax both legs at the same time, lest 
an unexpected movement of the horse unseat him. 

A genuine Westerner seldom, if ever, rides the trot by 
rising to it (posting ) after the manner of horsemen elsewhere. 
He either stands in the stirrups, resting his thighs against 
the swell of the pommel and a hand on the horn, or sits tight, 
taking up the horse mo- 
tion with his body, a 
method which is not 
too good for the back 
of the horse unless the 
rider is a skilled one. 

As with most ani- 
mals, ponies broken by 
Indians being among the 
few exceptions, the 
range horse is always 
mounted and dismount- 
ed from the near (left) 
side. Be sure, when 
mounting, to face the 
rear, place the left foot 
in the stirrup, hold the 
reins and a lock of the 
mane in the left hand, 
grasp the horn of the 
saddle with the right, 
and swing aboard. 

I remember seeing a 
woman who must have 
had, as an old sergeant 
once said, “two left 
feet.” At any rate, she 
placed what ultimately proved to be a right foot in the left 
stirrup, swung her left leg over the horse’s head and, of 
course, landed in the saddle hindside foremost. The bridle- 
wise old pony just looked over his shoulder and laughed. 

Before saddling, remove any dirt or sticks from the horse’s 
back, the blanket and under side of the saddle skirts, and 
smooth the blanket free of wrinkles. Before mounting, al- 
ways be certain that none of the saddle strings are 
caught under the blanket or saddle. 

Should you mount with one of them so P 
misplaced, you’ll be pitched off, or the al 
horse will bear with it patiently and ins 


have a sore back for his tolerance. LY f 
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Newell dog story. 
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Next Month 


HE DIVER TAKES UP PINOCHLE,”’’ 

by John Taintor Foote. This fore- 
most writer of fishing yarns uncorks 
another masterpiece. 


“‘POOR BOY,” by David M. Newell. Those 
who are in the know never miss a Dave 


The Grand American Handicap will be 
reported by Bob Nichols and there will also 
be stories and articles by Burton L. Spiller, 
Lansdell Anderson, Capt. A. R. Beverley- 
Giddings, Harold Titus and Gordon Mac- 
Quarrie. What an issue! 


Be sure, too, that the cinch is 
sufficiently tight. If riding a 
double-rigged saddle, one with 
two cinches, tighten the front 


If the horse seems restive 
and liable to pitch, it is well to 
quiet him by leading him 
around a bit before attempting 
to get on. Just take the extreme 
ends of the reins and walk 

away without looking back. He will follow you, whereas if 
you face him he will, in all probability, refuse to move. 

After the first hour in the saddle, and always following a 
stiff climb or descent, examine the cinch. One young visitor 
at a near-by ranch neglected this chore and suddenly found 
himself slipping to one side. A vise-like grip with legs and 
hands kept him upright in the saddle; but the saddle was 
under the horse’s belly, and the horse was too much surprised 
and shocked to do anything. He just peered between his fore- 
legs with horrified admiration at the strange being who ap- 
parently proposed to ride him wrong side up. 

Experienced riders 
with good balance can 
ride with a very loose 
cinch, but beginners 
should invariably have 
the saddle fixed firmly 
in place, although care 
should be taken to avoid 
excessive tightness and 
resulting cinch sores. 

Most range horses are 
trained to “stand on the 
reins.”” When dismount- 
ing, drop the reins and 
the horse will stand or 
perhaps wander about 
in the immediate vicin- 
ity in search of grass, 
“tied to the ground,” in 
cowpuncher _ parlance. 
Before leaving a horse 
in this manner, it is al- 
ways advisable to ask 
about his habits. If 
there is no one to ques- 
tion, don’t take a 
chance, but tie him to 
a convenient branch of a tree or bush, making sure that, 
while he has sufficient freedom to while away the time 
nibbling at the greenery, he cannot get one or both fore- 
legs over the reins, become frightened, tear off the bridle 
and*depart for home pronto. Be sure, too, that you remem- 
ber where you tied him, which is rather difficult at times 
in strange country without conspicuous landmarks. 


HE beginner must not only overcome his natural fear of 

the horse, but he must be prepared to endure the fatigue 
and muscle soreness that comes with unaccustomed exercise. 
While there is no way of entirely escaping soreness and 
fatigue, one can, to some extent, lessen it. A great deal of 
the trouble is due to a tenseness from apprehension. 

Relax and try to copy the free and apparently careless 
swing of your guide in his saddle. Suppleness and stirrups of 
the proper length will contribute much toward a comfortable 
ride. Avoid, however, lounging about in the saddle, first on 
one buttock and then the other, as this uneven distribution 
of weight upon the horse’s back will fatigue him quickly and 
result in one or more saddle galls. 

Although there is no virtue in being sentimental about 
horses, they should be handled with patience and kindness. 
By that I do not mean weakness. One must always be firm. 
Understanding is, perhaps, the better word, as the greatest 
kindness toward a horse is the understanding of his feats, his 
physical limitations, his requirements as to food, water, rest 
and the proper adjustment of his equipment. 

Did you ever, as a small boy, try sticking your tongue 
against a piece of frosty metal? You will recall that the ex- 
periment resulted painfully, and yet (Continued on page 42) 
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All ready and waiting for a prime buck 


EER hunting can be different. True, in most parts 
of the country it is generally a matter of using 
one of two conventional systems—a patient stalk, 
or an equally patient watch in front of a drive. 

There are no other prescribed methods—at least none that 
will please the law. 

But it isn’t like that in Texas. Deer hunting in this neck 
of the woods is a geographical and terrestrial irregularity 
which, like the railroad time-table, is “subject to change 
without notice.” ; 

If you happen to be down below Corpus Christi the ac- 
cepted method is to drive around a 30,000-acre pasture in a 
Model-T Ford until you find a buck, and then shoot him. 
In the upper reaches of the Rio Grande, or in the Davis 
Mountains, a hunter uses a gun-proof horse, because the 
deer are scarce and the country is rough. On the Nueces 
flats, below Catulla, it is conventional 
to post yourself in a likely spot and 
rattle a pair of horns until you have 
attracted a belligerent buck. The fact 
that you may instead rattle up a curious 
cougar makes it more interesting. 

And down in Comal County—where 
there are probably more deer than any 
other spot in the country, outside of 
Pennsylvania—you sit in trees! 

Don’t bug your eyes in horror! Tree- 
sitting is almost a necessity in Comal 
County if you are going to shoot a deer. 
Instead of being unsportsmanlike, it’s a 
matter of the hunter adapting himself to 
circumstances over which he has no 
control. And it isn’t as easy or sure-fire 
as it sounds. 

In the first place, the deer range of 
this section of the state is broken up 
into small pastures averaging about seven 
hundred acres each, and a tract of that 
size is usually leased to a party of about 
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By L. N. WRIGHT 


When men go deer hunting down 
in Texas, they climb trees 


five persons. Since most of the shooting is done on week- 
ends, the place is generally too crowded to be hunted 
on foot. Furthermore, the country is brushy, with only 
a small number of open glades, and it is almost impos- 
sible to get through the brush without sounding like 
Santa Ana’s army fleeing from San Jacinto. The only 
alternatives, then, are to take a stand on the ground at 
one end of a glade, in front of or behind a bush, or, 
if you are a man with progressive ideas, to climb a tree 
to get a better perspective. When you remember that the 
neighboring pastures are also full of hunters, the idea of 
sitting in a tree seems even more attractive, even though 
a statistician might argue that you are in no immediate 
danger on the ground. So, atavistic as it may seem, to 
the tops of the trees you go. 


HE first hunter who reverted to the habits of his 

anthropoid ancestors did not do so because tree sit- 
ting is a more comfortable method of hunting than walk- 
ing or taking a stand. Back in those early days, before 
tree-sitting became a fine art, a man simply selected a tree 
he could climb, and stood or sat on a limb until his legs 
or his sitter gave out; whereupon he either climbed down 
from the tree, or took the easier way by falling out. In 
either case, he spent the next week recuperating from 
scratches, stiffness and bruises, because Texas trees are 
that way. 

Later, someone with more mental power hit upon the idea 
of nailing cleats on the trunks of the trees to facilitate climb- 
ing, and of clearing out obstructions with a hand ax. The 
next improvement was made when a hunter nailed a broad, 
thick board in a crotch or on a limb for a seat. Then some- 
one had enough foresight to bring along a cushion, and the 
set-up was complete. The only further improvement sug- 
gested is installation of a heating plant and radio. 

All this sounds cozy but there are some hard, unlovely facts 
which cannot be eliminated from the equation. Many deer 
hunters have reached the age so aptly described by one writer 
as “the period when a man wakes up each morning hoping he 
will feel better than he did the day before,” and at that age 
sitting absolutely still for any length of time is an ordeal 
which tries not only a fellow’s pa- (Continued on page 87) 


This is what the author sees from his favorite tree 
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RECORD FISH 


Last year the walleyes ran big and came often. A 154%-pounder won first 


wall-eyed pike, alias pike perch, 

yellow pike, blue pike, glass- 
eyed pike, white-eyed pike, spike, pick- 
erel, doré, okow, salmon, white salmon, 
jack salmon, jackfish, river trout and 
numerous other names. He is scientifical- 
ly called Stizostedion vitreum, but the 
fishermen have given him a 
different name for every section 
in which he is found. The most 
common of his many names is 
walleye or wall-eyed pike, and 
next in popularity is pike perch. 
The walleye is generally called 
a pike of some sort because of 
his bony head and well-armored 
mouth. Actually, however, he is 
a true perch and not related to 
the pike tribe. 

The biggest walleye ever 
taken on rod and reel, which 
took First Prize in the 1933 
Field & Stream Prize Fish- 
ing Contest, was caught by 
Anthony M. Brothers in High 
Lake, Wisconsin. It weighed an 
even 18 pounds. However, there 
may be larger ones waiting for 
the right lure. There are a num- 
ber of unauthenticated reports 
of walleyes weighing as much 
as 30 or even 40 pounds. They 
do grow large enough to satisfy 
any fresh-water angler. 

Probably big wall-eyed pike 
are most numerous in north- 
em Wisconsin and Minnesota. 
There is a fair sprinkling of 
them over a good portion of 
central Canada and throughout 
the states to the east and south- 
east of Wisconsin, as far down 
as Georgia and Alabama. In 
recent years one prize fish came 
from Georgia, but this is rare; 
not, I believe, because there 
are not good ones there, but 
because the anglers do not recognize their 
big jack salmon or jackfish as being 
identical with the wall-eyed pike and 
therefore do not enter it in the Field & 
Stream Contest. 

The walleye covers much the same 
tange and lives in much the same type of 
Water as the small-mouth black bass. 
However, he frequents water of a greater 
depth than the bass, entering shallow 
water only during the spawning season 
and at night when feeding. He is most 
commonly found in lakes with cool, clear 
water and a sandy or rocky bottom. In 
Tiers he is found in the deeper pools at 
pg of riffles or at the entrance of 

S. 

Walleyes have been taken on almost 

very type of lure, both natural and 


NE of the least publicized of our 
() long list of game fish is the 


W.H. Wintle holding his 154-pound first 


a friend with the 15\4-pound walleye taken the same day 





By SETH BRIGGS 


artificial. In the live-bait field, the min- 
now is doubtless the best, with the craw- 
fish taking second place. The walleye is 
nocturnal in habits; so the best hours to 
fish for him are between sunset and mid- 
night, at which time he feeds in sandy, 
shallow bays adjacent to deep water. Bass 
flies will work well if allowed to sink 
several feet before being retrieved. Next 


Sak 


to live-bait fishing, trolling is the most 
popular method of taking walleyes. The 
lure—a minnow, pork rind and spinner 
or a small plug—should be trolled at a 
medium depth for the best results. 

There has never been any question as 
to the fighting qualities of this fish. He 
is not in the. habit of making long, fierce 
rushes, but has a determined way of fight- 
ing that will test the strength of light 
tackle. And when he comes to the table, 
few, if any, fish are superior. All in all, 
there is only one possible verdict to hand 
down on the walleye, and that is that he 
is an A-1 game fish, worthy of the efforts 
of any fisherman. 

In our 1936 Contest, Wisconsin led 
with two prize-winners. The real honor 
should go to Ontario, however, because 





-prize winner, and 





of the unusual success of W. H. Wintle 
at Kaiarskon’s Lake, near Fort Francis, 
Ontario. 

With the 1936 Contest we inaugurated 
a new rule stating that a contestant 
would not be eligible for more than one 
prize in any one class. If it hadn’t been 
for this rule) Mr. Wintle would have 
taken both the First and Second Prizes 
with the two walleyes he caught 
the same day. One of these 
weighed 1514 pounds; the other 
was just a shade smaller, 1514 
pounds. In view of the new 
rule, only the larger of these 
two could be counted in the 
Contest. Below, in his own 
words, Mr. Wintle will tell you 
of his red-letter day. 

“We were stopping at Sphene 
Lake, thirty-five miles north of 
Fort Francis, Ontario, Canada. 
As we wished to fish for wall- 
eyed pike, it was suggested that 
we take a canoe trip to Kaiar- 
skon’s Lake, which meant go- 
ing through Smoulder and Echo 
Lakes. On arriving at Kaiar- 
skon’s Lake we found the wa- 
ter pretty rough; so we headed 
for a sheltered bay surrounded 
by high rock walls. 


s¢ SING a Black-Oreno 24- 

pound-test line, Pflueger 
Summit reel and American 
Fork and Hoe steel rod with a 
Toronto wobbler for bait, I 
started to troll. The 15%- 
pound walleye was the fifth fish 
I caught. At first I thought it 
was a great northern pike, due 
to the heavy pull, but on bring- 
ing it to the surface I saw it was 
a monster walleye. Of course, I 
immediately began to handle 
him carefully. After bringing 
him alongside five or six times 
I finally slipped the gaff be- 
tween his gills and had him safely in 
the bottom of the canoe. This was around 
7:30 P.M. In about twenty minutes I had 
another, which weighed just a quarter of 
a pound less. 

“T would say that this was some fishing 
ground.” 

And I, Mr. Wintle, would be inclined 
to agree with you. 

The Second Prize in the 1936 Contest 
went to a lady angler, Miss Ada M. 
Anderson, for a 1434-pounder from 
Little Birch Lake in Stearns County, 
Minnesota. Miss Anderson caught her 
prize-winner on a June Bug spinner and 
minnow in very deep water. Her story, 
which follows, just goes to prove that 
the sun shines brightest after a shower. 
“Yes, I think (Continued on page 88) 
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RIDE HIM, SPORTSMAN 


(Continued from page 37) 


many unthinking persons will subject a 
horse to this unpleasant experience every 
time they put a bit into his mouth in win- 
ter, causing pain to both tongue and teeth. 
When not in use, the bridle should be kept 
in out of the cold; the bit should be kept 
warm even if it has to be taken to bed at 
night. 

Are spurs necessary? No. They are dan- 
gerous weapons on the heels of those in- 
experienced in their use. As the hunter or 
fisherman, using the horse simply as a 
means of transportation, will do practically 
all of his riding, especially if accompany- 
ing a pack outfit, at a slow pace, spurs are 
not needed. There are, certainly, occasions 
when lazy horses need to be touched up; 
but if one finds himself astride an animal 
of lethargic temperament, a switch will 
serve the purpose just as well. 

The tendency of a green rider, when his 
horse moves suddenly, is to hang on with 
his heels. If those extremities bear sharp 
spurs the result may well be imagined. 
Then, too, weary from unfamiliar exer- 
cise, one who is at best none too agile, and 
encumbered by heavy winter clothing, is 
liable, when mounting or dismounting, to 
inadvertently rake a spur across the horse's 
rump. The outraged animal will indicate 
his quite justifiable annoyance in no uncer- 
tain manner. 

In crossing a stream, let the horse find 
his own way. Leave the reins slack, but 
be ready to pick him up quickly if he 
stumbles. Bear in mind, too, the advisa- 
bility of looking forward or up rather than 
down at the water, the sight of which, if 
it is fast, induces, in some people, a sensa- 
tion of dizziness. If the water is more than 
stirrup-high, the feet should be removed 
from the stirrups to preclude the possibility 
of being dragged down, possibly under the 
horse, should he fall. 


O not be misled by any of Frederic 

Remington's excellent pictures of the 
old West and attempt to shoot from the 
saddle. All of Mr. Remington’s subjects 
were horsemen. Perhaps in their case such 
rash action was justifiable, but in yours 
it will not be. No horse, without consid- 
erable training, will countenance such busi- 
ness, and the results are apt to be awe- 
some, to say the least. 

A horse inclined to rear can often be 
dissuaded by constantly turning him. If he 
does go up, grasp his mane or the saddle 
horn, leaving the reins slack lest he be 
pulled over backward. 

Range horses seldom run away, or stam- 
pede, as we say in the West, but if you 
are on one that really seems to be out of 
hand, it is probable that he has the bit in 
his teeth and no amount of straight pulling 
will stop him. Jerk alternately on the reins. 
If this fails, pull hard on one rein or reach 
forward, grasp one cheek-piece of the 
bridle and keep him running in a circle or 
guide him up a steep hill if there is one 
available. 

On the trail allow four feet of space be- 
tween your mount and the one in front, as 
the shod forefeet of a horse can inflict a 
painful injury on the hind pasterns of the 
horse ahead, if they get too close. 

When in the saddle and leading a pack 
animal, keep the halter rope short enough 
to prevent its getting under the tail of the 
horse you are riding, unless you wish the 
two of them to join forces and take you 
like the Indians took Custer. 

When it comes time to off-saddle, be 
sure to remove the saddle first rather than 
the bridle. The latter procedure may re- 
sult in both horse and saddle disappearing 
into the great open spaces. Never face the 
animal when unbridling, and keep your 





feet clear to avoid being stepped on. Un- 
less you mean to free him unconditionally, 
have the hobbles or picket rope on or, if a 
halter is to be used, have it at hand. 

Just tuck these bits of horse lore away 
in the back of your mind along with the 
knowledge of the ways of trout, birds and 
big game, and they will, I hope, help to 
make your next visit to the Mountain 
States more enjoyable. 


LANKY LEGS 
(Continued from page 31) 


so I opened my hands. He remained per- 
fectly quiet. Thinking he had collided 
with a cornstalk in landing, I felt his legs 
and wings. They were sound, although 
they did not snap back quickly into their 
proper place as they will when stretched. 
I pillowed him in my hat and carried him 
home. Closer examination there revealed 
no injury, and shortly after the bird be- 
gan walking about the basement tapping 
his bill on the concrete floor. Since no 
guest is permitted to go hungry in my 





The morning’s bag must be inspected 


abode, I puzzled over what I might offer 
this unexpected panhandler. Knowing that 
angleworms are a staple of my visitor’s 
diet, and having none to serve him, I 
carefully modelled some hamburger into 
elongated shapes. But to no avail. He 
ignored them completely. I left him alone 
while I busied myself with gun and clean- 
ing rod, for anticipation of the morning’s 
pleasure in the creek bottoms was upper- 
most in my mind. When I returned to 
the basement, he was nowhere in sight. 
I located him, finally, busily searching for 
genuine worms in an old flower pot. At 
my approach he flew directly to the elec- 
tric light bulb and fluttered before it like 
a hummingbird poised before a flower. 
For the remainder of the evening, he acted 
as a model for the accompanying block 
prints. 

Released in the morning, he flew rapidly 
down the hollow which starts at my back 
door and leads to the meadow-lands where 
I had found him. An old market hunter told 
me later that after particularly long flights 
the woodcock is so thoroughly exhausted 
he will make no attempt to escape if 
handled. I concluded that such had been 
the case with my excellent model. 

Early in the shooting season, the wood- 
cock travels slowly at flush, selecting the 
open aisles of heavy cover for his getaway. 
However, a few intrusions and whining 
lead spheres soon teach him the folly of 
rising too high and flying too straight in 
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sparse growth, After escaping a few yo). 
leys, the sound of his flight changes from 
an inquiring twitter to a speedy whistle 
His startling flushes grow more varied 
and perplexing as the season advances, He 
may dart from under one’s feet or jum 
up wildly far ahead. At other times wait. 
ing until his pursuer has passed, he de. 
parts hurriedly from behind. The direc. 
tion he may take on rising is just as 
confusing; straight away or head on, to 
the right or left, going high to sheltering 
foliage or dodging crazily among slender 
sapling trunks. All in all, one is often left 
wondering just which direction he did 
take—or whether he went at all. 

To combat the advantages of sports- 
man and dog, Lanky Legs draws on his 
gamest qualities and smartest tricks to 
slip from dangerous situations. Moving to 
heavier cover on the approach of a dog, 
he will sit tight. On such occasions, how 
to proceed is a puzzling question; to walk 
into the maze of overhanging cover, where 
the dog has his quarry pinned, results too 
often in close-up snap shots; or worse, 
no shot at all. Urging your staunch ally 
to flush while you remain in the clear will 
eventually cause unsteadiness and the loss 
of good field manners on the part of the 
dog. Whichever way one tackles such a 
proposition, it is highly probable that 
Jonathan will carry off the honors, 

These intimate observations and studies 
have provided me with more shooting, 
though I cannot say that a greater mate- 
rial success has attended my quest for 
woodcock. Despite this fact, his prowess 
as a game bird leads me, time and again, 
to the haunts where transient Lanky Legs 
stops off to rest and feed for short in- 
tervals, until the last of his kind have gone 
through. This elusive gun target may 
always be sure of a rousing welcome as 
he wings his way to more southerly climes, 


TAXIDERMISTS ARE 
SCREWY 
(Continued from page 15) 

professor’s principal forte in life was act- 
ing in the role of critic. He was more than 
willing to criticize anything and anybody, 
and when it came to matters ornithological 
or zoological he was quick to admit that 
everyone was wrong. 

Although he was one of Jim’s best 
friends and a regular visitor, he took 
especial pleasure in criticizing anything 
and everything that Jim did. This had 
gone on for some time, when Jim decided 
to polish him off. He sent for him to 
criticize a little owl sitting on a_papier- 
maché rock in his museum studio, The 
professor looked it over and, as usual, was 
thoroughly disgusted. The pose of the bird 
was bad and Jim had used the wrong eyes. 
Jim listened awhile and then prodded the 
owl with a yardstick. The owl flew around 
the room once and landed on the profes- 
sor’s head. This almost ended a perfect 
friendship. 

Strange things are done in the name of 
taxidermy. Knowing the creative genius 
that ferments constantly in their fertile 
skulls, I solemnly warn you that stranger 
things may come. There was the fellow 
who came into Jim’s shop one night and 
suggested, in fun, that he wanted a python 
mounted around the steam pipe in his 
office. He was rather taken down when 
Jim threatened to come up and measure 
the pipe, assuring the gentleman that 
he could produce the skin, even if he ha 
to send to Siam for it. He wasn't at all 
sure that Jim wouldn’t do just that. 

When a taxidermist gets that sinister 
glint in his eye—well, watch your step. 
They’re all screwy, I tell you. It may 
heredity, but I think it’s environment. 
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‘We'd be making _ 
movies, too_if we 
didn't have to 
watch our pennies... 





Don’t let that stop you—CINE-KODAK EIGHT was invented 
to make movies for people of average means 


























OVIE CAMERAS everywhere 

these days. Surely their own- 
ers can’t all be in the big salary 
brackets. Then how can they stand 
the expense? 


Ciné-Kodak Eight is the answer 
—a full-fledged movie camera that 
brings a delightful pastime within 
the means of the average man. 


A 25-foot roll of black-and-white 
film for Ciné-Kodak Eight costs 
only $2.25, finished, ready to show. 
Yet it runs as long on the screen as 
100 feet of amateur standard home 


movie film—gives you 20 to 30 
movie scenes, each as long as the 
average scene in the newsreels. 


Full color with Kodachrome 


Load the Eight with the remarkable 
new Kodachrome Film, and you can 
make movies in color—gorgeous full 
color. Simple to make as black-and- 
white, and the cost is just a few cents 
more a scene. No extra equipment 
needed. The color is in the film. See 
sample movies in black-and-white and 
in full-color Kodachrome at your 
dealer’s today . . . Eastman Kodak 
Company, Rochester, N. Y. 
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MARK RIGHT! 
(Continued from page 21) 


No. 1 with his old-time speed. The seventh 
was a high left angle that tried to jump 
out of his load without success, and the 
seventeenth another one like it. But both 
were killed as readily as the others. Mark 
wasn’t shooting like the 90-year-old shoot- 
er that he had mentioned. The twenty-fifth 
was powdered for a perfect string, and 
again Mark’s friends rushed up, after the 
others in the squad had finished, with loud 
encouragement. 

“I’m getting awfully tired,” said Mark 
as he led the throng down to the next 
trap. “I don’t think I’ve got gas enough 
to last out.” 

Those words sounded strangely, coming 
from one who has always been a picture 
of carefree confidence in the past. But re- 
member that this was a new Mark Arie 
trying to fill the shoes of the old Mark 
who had made history. 

The spectators scrambled for points of 
vantage at Trap 3 when the second string 
of the second 100 was shot. Again Mark 
mowed down twenty-five in a row, in 
spite of two—the 14th and 21st—that were 
not hit as hard as the veteran liked and 
caused him to shake his head. 

The crowd roared when he finished up 
that string—144 straight from 22 yards, 
in tropical heat and a tricky breeze. Well, 
there was life in the old boy still! 

Yet Mark was a tired, worried-looking 
Dutchman as he dragged himself away 
from the trap. Rock Jenkins, president of 
the A.T.A. and a close friend of Arie’s, 
took his gun from him and another carried 
his shells. His customary smile was gone 
as he plumped his rotund frame on to 
the bench behind Trap 5, where he shot 
next. 

Jay Graham, another old-timer, slapped 
him on the shoulder. 

“Keep a-goin’, Mark,” he said. 

Mark replied with an uncertain grin. 

The squad was called, and Mark went 
to position No. 1 and waited for the others 
to get set. He smashed the first five birds 
and moved to Peg 2. A high left quarter 
shot out. Mark shot—and missed! The 
crowd chattered excitedly. A long run of 
149 straight targets ended! 

Your correspondent clamped his jaws so 
hard together with disappointment that he 
broke a piece off his tooth. There were 
doubtless several other casualties. 


ARK became visibly uncertain after 

that—and small wonder. He wav- 
ered on the 12th target, but broke it. Two 
birds later a sharp right angle nearly took 
him unawares, and again he shook his 
head. A train puffed along the near-by 
tracks as he was about to shoot at his 21st 
target, but Mark didn’t wait. : 

“Pull,” he called in his high voice, and 
the untouched target went sailing on after 
his shot. 

He finished the 25 with two down— 
three misses altogether in the 175. He 
could still lose four birds and tie the high 
score—three, and win. 

For the Mark of the old days one would 
be pretty confident that he had it “in the 
bag.” But the Mark of that Friday walked 
slowly away from the firing line, obviously 
unsure. 

“T flinched twice,” he replied when 
asked how he had missed the two birds. 

“I’m scared to death,” he added a mo- 
ment later, “and I’m all in.” He meant it, 
too, as anyone could tell at a glance. 

Slumping on to a bench, he pulled off 
his linen cap and scrubbed a damp hand- 
kerchief across his face. The crowd was 
talking in whispers. It acted more like 
a group of mourners at a funeral than a 
mob escorting its hero to victory. The 
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gallery was as scared, almost, as Mark. 
For if ever a bunch of men were rooting 
for an individual to win, this one was pull- 
ing for that old war-horse who had made 
so many friends in his lifetime. 

“Squad up,” the referee called, and Mark 
lumbered to his feet. 

His first bird was a hard left angle— 
safely broken. Out of the next twelve birds, 
six of them were lefts, but Arie got them 
all. There was a strained silence as the 
13th, a right angle, was thrown, and a 
babel of voices when he missed it. Four 
down and a dozen to go! 

Still four down when he began the last 
stand. Mark looked up the line to see that 
the No. 1 man had reached his position, and 
then called “Pull.” He shot. The bird went 
sailing on, and Mark watched it in a daze. 
But that was the last to escape. He broke 
the rest to gain 195x200 and the most 
important victory of his life. Mark lifted 
his worn repeater to his lips and kissed it. 





N the November issue “THE 

DIVER TAKES UP PIN- 
OCHLE.” John Taintor Foote’s 
fishing friend at last finds the 
place of his dreams. 











Twenty-four years ago he had paid $50 for 
it, and it had won him more than $40,000 
worth of trophies. 

He had deserted to another gun in win- 
ning the North American Doubles Cham- 
pionship and had apparently changed his 
luck along with it. But once more his old 
faithful came through for him, and Mark 
will change no more. His thoughts were 
rudely torn from his gun when the mob 
rushed forward and lifted his husky figure 
to its collective shoulders and carried him 
triumphantly off the firing line. 

The rest of the tournament was more or 
less of an anti-climax. Some will remem- 
ber that Earl Thompson, the Danish night- 
club owner from Peoria, Illinois, won the 
open class championship the next day with 
a splendid 199x200; that Phil Miller was 
high on all targets with 682x700 targets ; 
that Fred Ford dethroned Ned Lilly as 
Michigan’s state champion; that a little 
German gunner from Fremont, Ohio, led 
all the gunners on the last day with 199 
after missing his 11th target; that Howard 
E. Smith, postmaster of Vandalia, Ohio, 
broke 100 targets straight on the opening 
day to win the preliminary handicap and 
that Joe Hiestand won the doubles the 
same day with 48x50 after a shoot-off. Or 
they may remember that Charles H. Bohn 
had sufficient confidence in trapshooting to 
bet $11,500 to nothing that his manager, 
Adolph L. Nelson, could attract a crowd 
of shooters large enough to make good on 
the guarantee. 

Memory is prone to slip on things like 
that. But here’s one baby who will remem- 
ber, as long as he can hold a gun, the 
round, grinning, sunburned face of Mark 
Arie as he rode the shoulders of his friends 
after the most dramatic comeback in trap- 
shooting history. 


KING OF THE BUSTERS 
(Continued from page 27) 
drink to see bear tracks in the mud. Bert 
laid one palm close to a bear track, press- 
ed his hand deep into the mud, and com- 
pared the two impressions. 

“Not half an hour old,” he declared. 
“A grizzly, too. Keep your eyes open now, 
and be ready to shoot quick. Let’s go!” 

We went down the watercourse, follow- 
ing the tracks. Fatigue was gone; dis- 
couragement a thing forgotten. Every wil- 
low clump and spruce thicket concealed 
a bear ready and willing to charge. Twice 


I threw my gun to my shoulder to dis. 
cover just in time that my foresight Was 
covering the roots of a fallen tree, 

At the end of five minutes we had log 
the trail and stood on the edge of a smalj 
opening in the spruce listening for the 
sound of a bear moving through the under. 
brush. Above us vivid blue sky rested on 
the tops of the mountains. Charley and ] 
leaned idly against big trees, but Bert was 
busy with his glasses, sweeping the sky- 
line. Suddenly he slid to a sitting Position, 


back braced against a tree trunk, elbows 


steadied by his knees. 
Reading the symptoms I followed sy 


“Where?” I demanded, binoculars to 


my eyes. 
“Smack on the skyline! Just over the top 


of that dead spruce. Only one, but the rest” 


are there too, I'll bet.” 

“I don’t see a-thing,” I said, looking © 
exactly where he had directed me. ; 

“Look again! Straight 
spruce! See his horn?” 

By the crow’s flight it was three-quarters | 
of a mile to the skyline—maybe more. The” 
line was usually straight and regular ex.” 
cept for one insignificant little break, 7 

“It’s just a twisted piece of wood or an” 
oddly shaped rock,’ I said, and as the® 
tension cracked and my hopes crashed [7 
felt very much like laughing. 4 

Bert's glasses were hanging on his’ 
chest now, but his eyes were still on the® 
skyline. “You don’t find wood up there, 
and I’ve never seen but one thing that 
had that shape. We’ll just wait and see 
what happens.” 

It was sheer nonsense, and to wait 
would be wasting time, but my hopes of 
finding our sheep had sunk to zero. Prob- 
ably they were three basins to the south— 
or north—and anyway I had_ hunted 
enough for one day. 

I got my pipe out and began fumbling 
through my pockets for a match. 

“Look !” 

There was no need for binoculars now. 
He was standing in sharp black relief 
against the intense blue. 

Bert’s glasses were sweeping the moun- 
tain side. Already he was planning the at- 
tack. “Only a twisted piece of wood! Just 
an oddly shaped rock!” he muttered with 
less scorn in his voice than I deserved. 

I was silent, with the speechlessness of 
the suddenly converted. 


ND then, one on either side of the ram 
who stood in full view calmly, ma- 
jestically surveying his domain, two others 
appeared. They stood just over the skyline 
and we saw only twe heads and their great 
curling horns. 

“They’re all there,” Bert said excited- 
ly. “All fourteen of them. Bedded down 
just over the top. Don’t move, Charley! 
Those three old busters are looking right 
through us.” 

Bert gave his directions in a whisper. 
“The moment they move back out 
sight we'll race for the bottom of the 
cliffs, then go left to the foot of that tongue 
of grass that comes down the mountain. 
I think they'll feed down it. We'll try te 
be in their way.” 

We sat motionless for five minutes 
Then slowly the leader turned and we-saW 
his legs, then his body, and finally those 
enormous horns sink out of sight. 
others followed him, and we were on ouf 
feet racing through the timber. 

We reached the last of the spruce 
clawed our way through raspberry thick 
ets, scrambled over fallen rock and fire 
ravaged windfalls, and three hundred feet 
above the floor of the Basin came to 
foot of the first of the cliffs. Charley and 
were scarcely able to stand, but Bert 
lowed us but a moment’s rest, then | 
the way along the bottom of the cliff. 

(Continued on page 63) 
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FOR SHOOTING THRILLS 


N your enjoyment of that fine gun of yours, in which 
you have so much confidence, you of course expect 


as much to do with your shooting. So for the split-second, 


Winchester World Standard Shells. 


performance, for guns of every kind and grade, by hosts 
of shooters throughout the world. Conspicuously success- 
ful, year in and year out, for generations of hunters. Fa- 
mous for consistent winning in trap and skeet shooting. 


TO SUIT YOUR GUN AND GAME 





pattern and famous clean-killing wallop—from 40 yards 
out to the extreme limit of shotgun range according to the 
gun and load used. Best standard shot loads; also buck- 


range shooting, buy Winchester Regular Leaders for su- 


will gladly show it to you—shows it steadily, for its convenience 
to customers in selecting the best loads. For a 1937 Winchester 
Shot Shell folder, FREE, giving more information, use coupon. 
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ARMS 4" 
AMMUNITION 


How To Hit ’Em Flying 


HE late G. K. Chesterton was a 
literary sleight-of-hand artist who 
made most effective use of the para- 
dox. That is, he was right handy 
at that neat little trick of looping words to- 
gether in a single sentence—which at first 
glance seems to read as an absurd and pre- 
posterous statement—yet. which on second 
glance turns out to be the gawd’s truth. 

Of course, a shooting editor is in no 
sense a onary: gent. If he were, he would 
be a sucker for going on being a shooting 
editor. Therefore, it is only with respect- 
ful genuflection towards the Valhalla of 
the literary great that I offer to beginners 
in wingshooting a paradox of my own 
making—to wit: 

The greatest obstacle to the beginner in 
becoming a good z ving- -shot in the field ts 
the fact that he carries a gun. 

It is well known to all of us who have 
been through the mill, that as soon as a 
shotgun is placed in the hands of a begin- 
ner, in the field, that the game bird imme- 
diately begins flushing with noisier vi- 
olence, flies faster than the beginner has 
ever seen one fly before, and is much 
harder to point at with any feeling of 
certainty of being “on” the flying target. 


Added wingshooting hints 
to the beginner 


As a beginner, if you are disposed to 
doubt this—take a stroll through good 
game cover some sunny autumn afternoon, 
behind a good bird dog—but instead of 
taking a gun with you, carry only a 
walking-stick. I believe you will find, per- 


Above: What your Gun Editor considers 
pretty good stance, although he holds out 
on the fore-end farther than most shooters 
—Left foot out in front (for the right- 
handed shooter) and slightly toed in— 
heels about 6 to 9 inches apart, maybe 
more for the long-legged man—weight 
evenly balanced on both legs—head erect, 
eyes focused at universal vision, watch- 
ing for the target—gun below the vision 
Left: Taking the right-quartering target— 
Note weight-shift to right leg; left leg sup- 
porting, yet foilowing through 
Right: Taking the left-quartering target— 
Note weight-shift here to left leg; right 
leg giving steadying support, yet follow- 
ing through 


haps to your astonishment, that game birds 
that formerly scared the wits out of you 
with the roar of their rise now seem to 
take wing with not near as much com. 
motion. You find your nerves compara- 
tively steady. The bird won't be ‘up and 
away like a flash. Indeed, you view the 
rise with a sort of detached deliberation, 
You may be able to count five, or ten, 
before the bird gets out of fair shotgun 
range. 

Swinging your walking-stick up into 
gun position, you note that you could kill 
the bird possibly five times while it is still 
within good shooting range. And then— 
and not until then—you may sit down to 
ponder why the trick seems so easy to 
perform with a walking-stick, yet so difi- 
cult when you’re armed with a gun. 


ELL, there’s a reason—several of 

them, in fact—and I'll tell you why: 

First of all, the walking- stick is a fa 
miliar “weapon.” You have been pointing 
with some kind of a stick ever since you 
learned to walk. The gun, on the othery 
hand, is a distinctly unfamiliar instrumen j 
The stick is light. The gun, by compat - 
son, is heavy. “The stick has no “sights: 
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You who drink Budweiser 



















save bought millions of dollars 
worth of barley and hops from 
American farmers... paid mil- 
ons more in taxes into federal, 
state and local treasuries . 

provided wages for workers in 
allied industries ... kept rail- 
rad men on the move... 
brought profits to retailers 
everywhere and business and 
activity to properties long va- 
cant... Yes, whenever you 
drink Budweiser, you are help- 
ing somebody... and helping 
yourself to a keener enjoyment 


of good living. 


very sip helps somebody 
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len a product is of such quality 
lat it is chosen universally by those 
who know how to enjoy the finer 
: things of life, isn’t that leadership? 


Budweiser 
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Taking the high flyer coming in straight 

overhead. Note shortened hold on fore-end 

—to help give the muzzle a faster upward 
flip just the instant before firing 


on it—you point it as casually as you point 
your finger. The gun, on the other hand, 
has a little pin sticking up on the center 
of the muzzle, called a sight—which you 
naturally feel is put there for the definite 
purpose of being made use of—whereas 
the good field shot is seldom if ever 
conscious of seeing this sight on the end 
of a shotgun barrel when shooting at game. 

Further, the walking-stick is a silent 
weapon, never makes any noise—while the 
gun has a loud and vicious bang. Also, the 
walking-stick has no recoil—whereas the 
gun sometimes kicks like unholy hell, to 
put it roughly. 

All of this is a long way of saying— 
that if you had a light walking-stick that 
would throw a charge of shot at normal 


A good way to carry your gun through 

thick cover, when left hand is needed to 

ward off switching branches. Gun-butt 

rests comfortably and securely on the pel- 

vic bone. Trigger-finger extends to and 
over front of trigger-guard 
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shotgun velocity, and’ without any noise 
or recoil, probably you could be a pretty 
fair wing-shot the first day you stepped 
into the upland field. 

But because the gun does have weight— 
plus a roaring report—plus recoil—the 
beginner, as soon as he steps into the 
field with a gun in his hands, becomes 
immediately and wholly gun-conscious— 
whereas with the walking-stick he was, 
oppositely, almost completely  target- 
conscious. 

Being of medium-to-light physique, I 
can truthfully say that I never became a 
good wing-shot until that day when (more 
by luck than good sense) I acquired a 534- 
pound 20-gauge—a little gun that was 
light in weight, mild in report, gentle 
in recoil. 

Up to this time I had spent years 
struggling with 71%4- to 8-pound 12-gauge 
guns—as a result of which I was wholly 
gun-conscious in the field, and game birds 
always thundered loud on the flush and 
flew fast on the rise—in fact, too loud and 
too fast! 

It is for this reason—based entirely on 
my own early experience—that I am so 
insistent on the beginner starting his wing- 
shooting with a gun that is light in weight 
and easily manageable without undue mus- 
cular effort—and also light in report and 
recoil. 

The beginner’s progress towards becom- 
ing a good wing-shot should proceed at 
maximum pace if he seriously heeds the 
foregoing advice. 

In the matter of choosing a suitable 
gun, actually the shooter has little choice. 
Nature or heritage has already decided 
this for him. So many young shooters 
make the mistake of thinking that certain 
kinds of upland game call for a certain 
gauge of gun or weight of shot-load. Noth- 
ing could be farther from the truth. 


HE correct gauge of gun is that 

weight of gun which the shooter can 
handle with effortless ease. This may mean 
a 5\%- to 6-pound 20-gauge, a 614-pound 
16-gauge, or in the case of the husky chap 
with plenty of brawn, perhaps the 7 to 
71%4-pound 12-gauge. 

All three gauges with their correspond- 
ing shot-loads will take upland game most 
satisfactorily at average upland-shooting 
ranges. Yet for those who can easily 
handle extra gun-weight, the larger 12- 
gauge offers a subtle advantage—in that 
its larger tubes are easier to see, and 
therefore require a smaller percentage of 
the shooter’s vision in making quick 
alignment. 

What I mean is—it is easier to point 
with a thick broomstick than with a slim 
ramrod. The broomstick is easier to see— 
therefore easier to align. Also, the more 





A Service to Readers 


‘THis department is an open forum on 
how to shoot. Shotguns, rifles, handguns 
and their ammunition are always interest- 
ing; how to use them, even more so. You 
may have an idea that will interest others 
around the world-wide circle of FIELD & 
STREAM readers. Or, if it is a question 
you would like answered, kindly enclose an 
addressed stamped envelope for reply. 











of your vision you eventually learn to de- 
vote to the target (rather than to the gun) 
the better wing-shot you will be 

You see, it all harks back to the old 
battle between gwus-consciousness and 
target-consciousness—and as your skill at 
wingshooting increases, you will find 
yourself devoting more and more of your 
vision to watching the target, and less and 
less to watching the gun. 

In this matter of selecting a gun of light 
weight and light recoil, particularly for 


Taking the right-quartering high inco 
Note weight-shift to right leg 


the beginner at wingshooting, I have 
lately had the pleasure of trying out oneg 
the new British 5%4- to 534-pound 


gauge guns chambered only for the 2-inghi 


cartridge. It seems to me this gun is de 


tined for a real future. I mean it should 


be made on this side of the water. 
2-inch 12-gauge cartridge contains only 4 
34-ounce shot-load. But this is entire 
ample for clean killing up to 35-yant 
range—and from some years of experieng 
I have come to the conclusion that if¢ 
beginner cannot drop most of his uplant 
game within 35 yards, then quite probab 
he won't kill at any longer range. : 
This new 2-inch-chamber 12-gauge # 
definitely superior to the small bores 
throwing equal shot charges, simply be 
cause the relatively large tubes of the 12 


A restful way to carry the gun in cover 
over the shoulder with trigger-guard UP 
and trigger-guard covered by trigger-fir 
ger. Muzzles point safely upward here. 
Also, the gun can be whipped into actin 
very fast from this position 


N 





ains only # 
; is entirely 


es of the 12 
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pward here. 
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toao SLOWER tian intenoeo 
woan FASTER rtHan intenved 


UNIFORM western toad 


> 


if country’s leading trap and skeet shooters prefer _in the gun barrel, between the powder gas and shot charge. 
western shot shells because of their greater uniformity. | Being moisture-proof, it maintains the pore moisture con- 
vatiation in velocity from one Western shell to another, _tent of the powder. Western loading skill and quality com- 
same specifications, is so small that by using the proper _— ponents also play an important part in uniformity. 


the target i i 4 ; 
ee tre 20 the pars Shoot XPERT shells and enjoy the advantage of Western uni- 


third in the hunting field is just as important to youasa formity when hunting upland game! And when hunting wild- 
to the trap or skeet shooter. By shooting Western _ fowl, let uniform hard-hitting SUPER-X help you pull down 
IAT and SUPER-X shells you will have fewer misses and _ ducks that are beyond the range of ordinary heavy duck loads! 


‘ Mail the coupon for the new, seventy-two page Western Am- 
kta uniformity is due in part to the patented Western munition Handbook. It is FREE. It will add materially to your 
composition wad which provides a gas-tight seal § shooting enjoyment this Fall. 


WORLD’S CHAMPION AMMUNITION 


WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Se 

Dept. J-22, East Alton, Illinois. * j 
Mail, without charge, a copy of the new Western Am- 4 
munition Handbook, containing 72 pages of valuable 


shooting information—a complete guide to modern 
shotgun, rifle and pistol shooting. 


Range Wildtow! Load a The Uniform Upland Load 
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discovers the amazing economy 
of NEW HAVEN coach travel 
to New England 


1. “All that distance to see your sister 
Ann! Bah! What if you haven’t seen 
her in ten years .. . it’s downright 
extravagance. This will be the last 
time, I'll tell you!”’ 




















Pela aya 





2. “‘Er—are you sure there’s not a mistake 
somewhere? I thought the fare would be 
twice as much!” 





3. “Why doesn’t somebody tell me 

about these things! This is the first 

trip I’ve taken in years that wasn’t 

spoiled by worrying about the cost— 4. “Girls, if thefareweredouble,itwould 

and say, these new-fangled cars are be worth it to see you two so happy. But 

pretty comfortable too!” as it is, something tells me we're going 
to see lots of one another from now on!”” 


More people are traveling these days .. . thanks to the ECONOMY of 
the “boulevard of steel”. And how they enjoy their journeys! Air- 
conditioning . . streamlining .. . other superb comforts . . . are 
provided in New Haven coaches at 2¢ a mile. It’s the sensible ‘way 
to travel to and from New England! 





mee NEW HAVEN ®=* 
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hore are always easier to keep in one’s 
subconscious vision and _are therefore 
faster to align—all of which means that 
12-bore tubes tend to decrease gun- 
consciousness and correspondingly increase 
target-consciousness, 

Of this new 2-inch-chamber 12-bore I 
shall write more later on, from a more ex- 
perienced viewpoint after thorough testing. 
For the present I am enthusiastic about 
it-mostly for the vitally important reason 
already stated. 

You will recall that last month in this 
space I stressed the importance of acquir- 


Putting on the safety is not enough. Al- 
ways OPEN your gun when crossing fences 
—you may live longer 


ing coordination, But telling a young 
shooter to acquire coordination is some- 
thing like a doctor telling a sick man to 
get well. The young shooter, might go on 
for years with a heavy, ill-fitting gun— 
aiming said gun much as he would aim a 
rifle—and it is quite possible that our 
young shooter might grow long whiskers 
before achieving correct coordination. 

Let me say here that coordination be- 
tween eye, brain and trigger-finger—which 
results in perfect timing—can be devel- 
oped most rapidly by returning to the ex- 
ample of the walking-stick. In other words, 
your gun (like the walking-stick) should 
be effortless in the handling. Only with 
the “walking-stick” type of gun can you 
develop target-consciousness. And only by 
acquiring target-consciousness can you de- 
velop the coordination and timing neces- 
sary to good wingshooting. 

Here’s another curious thing: When you 
are completely target-conscious, you do not 
feel the kick of the gun in game shooting. 
No good field shot is ever unpleasantly 
aware of his gun’s recoil. In the first 
place, no good field shot would use a 
charge heavy enough to make him wince 
under the punch of his gun’s kick. Sec- 
ond, target-consciousness induces such in- 
tense concentration (away from the gun) 
that recoil simply isn’t noticed. 

But let the same good shot shoot at 
a stationary target with his shotgun— 
such, for instance, as this Editor is fre- 
quently called on to do in making pattern 
tests—and here I can tell you the shooter 
is distinctly aware of the kick in the butt- 
end of a shotgun! And why? Because in 
shooting at the stationary target, here the 
shooter is almost completely gun-conscious, 
lining up his sight under the bull’s-eye 
about the same as he aims a rifle. 

_ So, if you are shooting correctly—that 
Is, keeping about 80 to 90 per cent of your 
vision concentrated on the target and its 
immediate area—and not more than 10 to 
“v ber cent devoted to the gun—here you 
don’t need to worry about kick. Provided, 
of course, you don’t go to the absurd ex- 
treme of using maximum duck-loads at 
average upland-shooting range. 

f wingshooting, the vitally-important 


part played by one’s vision cannot be over- 
estimated. Yet vision in wingshooting isn’t 
so much a matter of seeing, as of seeing 
correctly. It is true that men with rela- 
tively poor vision sometimes become good 
wing-shots—so long as their defective 
vision is not put to the extreme test, such 
as is encountered in brush shooting on 
grouse, quail and woodcock. But the man 
with only fair, or even poor vision, can 
frequently become an excellent duck shot, 
or a first-rate skeet and trap shot. 

I have developed in myself a definite 
technique in the matter of using vision to 
best advantage in wingshooting. This trick 
lies in keeping the eyes focused at universal 
vision. This means keeping the eyes 
focused so that you see everything within 
a rather wide angle of vision—and see 
everything clearly enough to know what 
it is and where it is. 

When a bird flushes unexpectedly in 
cover, I have long since abandoned the 
habit of focusing my vision intently on the 
flying target alone. It is a curious thing, 
but such intense focusing on one spot 
always seems to me to make the bird fly 
faster and harder to get “on.” With such 
intense concentration of vision on the tar- 
get alone, the human eye must needs re- 
focus, re-focus again and keep on re- 
focusing as the target recedes in flight or 
changes its course. 

Also, there will be a tendency on the 
part of the shooter to jockey his vision 
back and forth—from target to gun, back 
to target, then back to gun—with the re- 
sult that he is seeing first one, then the 
other, and never the whole. 

The correct method (shooting with both 
eyes open, of course) is to keep the vision 
calm and unperturbed at universal focus. 
In this way, the whole of a covey of quail 
may be marked in their relative positions 
on the rise. Also, you will be able not 
only to mark down fallen birds, but will 
note where the remainder of the covey has 
headed for. 

The odd part of it is, that keeping the 
eyes at universal focus in wingshooting 
seems (after you learn it) to be the easiest 


and most natural method of shooting. But | 


then, isn’t it always the habit of the in- 
experienced person—in any sport—to take 
the hardest way? 


NE of the incredible things the begin- 
ner is asked to believe—when he 
hears it from a good shot—is the good 
shot’s claim that he doesn’t see his gun 
when shooting game. Yet it’s frequently 
true—to this extent: The good shot has 
trained hands—and has also cultivated the 
habit of target-consciousness through years 
of shooting—until his gun has become only 
a subconscious image in his field of vision. 
In other words, he is no longer aware that 
he “sees” his gun. 
Whether or not it is true that a man 


Stopping to chat with landowner, or with 

another hunter, always open your gun. 

This is a courtesy gesture, a safety mea- 
sure, the mark of a gentleman 





The Indians had 


a word for it... 


¥ : 
(meaning ‘‘Comfortable’’ in the Navajo language) 


HE Indian could tell you about hunting 

—and about comfort, too. If he tried on 
a pair of Goodrich Litentufs, he’d say, ‘‘Feel 
very good!”’ 

You’ll appreciate the added comfort in 
Goodrich Litentufs—even after a long day’s 
tramping in the woods. For they’re real 
feather-weights! And what flexibility! No 
slipping or chafing in these hunting boots— 
they fit the whole foot and ankle perfectly, 
no matter how much you move about. Be- 
sides the ‘‘Sportsman”’ illustrated, there are 
many other Goodrich Litentufs — includ- 
ing models for women. Write for illus- 
trated folder. B. F. Goodrich Co., Footwear 
Division, Watertown, Mass. 


The Litentuf Sports- 
man—available in 12" 
or 16" height. Close- 
fitting stretchable 
ankle, flexible upper, 
sponge cushion insole. 


Litentuf 


Sportsman 


Goodrich 


Litentuf 


(ANOTHER B. F. GOODRICH PRODUCT) 





B. F. Goodrich Co., Watertown, Mass. 


Gentlemen: Please send me a free copy of your 
booklet, “Cooking and Serving Game Dishes.” 


PON hs. 00.4 ode e bau ae aige pate e Dae eial Fl 
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WHEN THE 
WOODS CALL 


Whether you go on a one- 
man hike or have a perma- 
nent luxurious camp, we can 
supply you with every 
modern comfort and con- 


venience. 


Below we show two articles 
from our vast stock 


$16.75 


A medium-sized pack; waterproof can- 
vas; large inside pocket and extra out- 
side pockets. Patented frame to make 
easy carrying. Size 18 in. high; weight 
414 Ibs. 


Bergens Meis Pack . . 


Sportsman’s Handbag 
$10.25 to $14.00 


Made of special green, waterproof and 
snagproof two-ply duck with leather- 
bound edges. Zipper opening folds 
back, permitting easy access. Sizes 
20 in. to 30 in. long. 


ABERCROMBIE 
& Fitcu Co. 


The Greatest Sporting Goods Store in the World 
‘MADISON AVENUE AT 45th STREET, NEW YORK 


CHICAGO STORE: 
Von Lengerke & Antoine, 33 So. Wabash Avenue 
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can shoot accurately without seeing any- 
thing at all of his gun—this I cannot tell. 
I used to make the claim that my hands 
were so well trained that I could hit with- 
out seeing the gun barrel. I broke 19 out 
of 25 targets on a round of skeet once, 
with a shell box slipped over the muzzle 
of a gun and fitted down near the base of 


pte. 


for the target. I am convinced that 
misses at flying targets, whether at skeet 
or in the game field, begin with Door 
placement of the shooter’s feet. 

If a bird flushes wild and takes you 
completely by surprise and in awkward 
position, take a moment to straighten your. 
self out of the kink. To shoot and’ migs 


Bee of 


Muzzle Bandage idea adapted (left) to a 20-gauge over-and-under—and (right) to a 


12-gauge autoloader. Work executed by 


the fore-end. However, this is not con- 
clusive proof—for I think my vision at 
universal focus might even then see 
enough of the gun’s position to approxi- 
mate correct alignment. 

It is difficult to make a satisfactory and 
convincing test on this point. Yet I still 
feel perfectly willing to post a wager at 
any time that I can break more than half 
the targets on a round of skeet, with view 
of the gun barrel totally obscured—so long 
as the means for hiding the gun-barrel 
does not interfere with my gun-handling. 
But—I might lose that wager ! 

However, the foregoing is of little in- 
terest to the beginner. Such snapshooting 
belongs to the more advanced stage of 
wingshooting. No beginner should confuse 
and defeat his own progress by attempting 
to copy a style of snapshooting, such as 
mentioned in the foregoing. This kind of 
shotgun work can be achieved only by 
highly-trained coordination between eye, 
brain and trigger finger. The beginner 
isn’t ready for this kind of work—which 
is distinctly post-graduate stuff. 

The importance of obtaining good foot- 
ing before making your shot is paramount. 
Never attempt to shoot from poor foot- 
ing—unless there is no way to avoid it. I 
recall killing a certain cock pheasant one 
evening in a swamp some years back, mak- 
ing the shot as I was actually falling. With 
one boot mired deep in the mud and the 
other caught under a root, I followed 
through in both cases. I lit on my middle, 
but the cock pheasant also went down in 
a nose-dive and stayed put. But I wouldn’t 
bet I could repeat such a shot once in ten 
tries—nor should I care to try it that 
often! 

On uneven ground, always try to get 
both feet at the same level before firing. 
To have one foot lower, or higher, than 
the other is almost a sure way to under- 
shoot, or over-shoot, as the case may be. 

Also, never get caught on the wrong 
foot. Your left foot should be out in front— 
if you’re a right-handed shot—and vice 
versa for the left-hander. 

Notice at any big-time skeet match how 
carefully the crack shots select their foot- 
ing and take their stance before calling 


gunsmith Ed Smelter, Ossining, N., Y. 


after taking time out to correct your 
stance—this is much better than to shoot 
and miss from an impossible stance. It 
shows that at least you have gained suff- 
cient presence of mind and deliberateness 
to try to do the thing right—all of which 
means you are on the road towards be- 
coming a good wing-shot eventually. 

Correct mounting of the gun is another 
tremendously important prelude to good 
wingshooting, The novice invariably jerks 
his gun up to his shoulder spasmodically— 
with absolutely no realization that the 
mounting of the gun is actually the pri- 
mary stage in making alignment. The be- 
ginner brings his gun up too quickly, too 
jerkily. He tries to imitate good wing- 
shots he has seen in action. But the good 
wing-shot’s performance has deceived 
him! The hand is quicker than the eye. 
The beginner fails entirely to realize that 
the crack shot’s lightning-like gur- 
mounting is the result of years of practice 
in making this move. The crack shot’s gun- 
mounting, especially on a surprise rise, 8 
really a trained reflex. 


HE gun should not be jerked up verti- 

cally, then swung horizontally after 
the crossing target. The gun should be 
mounted so that the muzzle comes up m4 
smooth arc, curving upward in the direc 
tion of the crossing target’s flight. The 
expert shot is actually pointing his gut 
approximately—in the path of the targets 
flight as the butt comes nearer and nearet 
his shoulder—with the result that his gu! 
is aligned and ready to fire a moment alter 
the butt touches his shoulder. 

Here’s the sum and substance of it: Cor 
rect gun-mounting should include the 
rough or approximate adjustment in alll 
ing. The fine adjustment in the aim occuls 
an instant after the gun-butt touches 
shoulder—at which instant the muzzle’ 
swiftly snapped ahead of the target 
the shot-load thrown in the projected m4 
of its flight. : 

The beginner invariably jumps his st 
to his shoulder first, then starts to 
aiming. Nothing is more conducive tog 
consciousness than this bad habit. 

The expert wing-shot starts pointing hs 
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_and either the Muzzle-Bandage or Com- | © 








subconsciously = nae rs begins | 
ing it. From here on he keeps on 

mating nearer and nearer to ee "B IG 7 | | F HUNTIN G ? 4 SAY 

i] correct alignment 1s attained and the 
-. synchronized movement is sud- a BY, / oO oT A ee 
denly punctuated by the shot. Yet all this 
happens almost before you can say Jack 
Robinson. é 

The beginner may get this good some 
day, too. But let him not try to crowd 
himself beyond his speed. One does not 
jearn to be speedy in gun-handling. One | 
jearns the fundamentals and speed comes 
as a natural sequence. Let the beginner 
practice deliberateness, careful align- 
ment, smooth swing and follow-through. 
Speed will come later—but you can’t hurry 
its coming ! : 

Summing up the foregoing: First of all, 
make the fundamental choice of a gun 
correctly proportioned to your strength. 
Choose a gun that you can handle with 
a facility closely akin to the ease with 
which you handle a walking-stick. 

Second, stick to the big-tube guns, if 
possible, because the larger the tube the 
easier it is to align. The small-tube guns, 
however, may be “doctored” to give easier 
and quicker alignment—using my Muzzle- 
Bandage idea on the over-and-under— 





... Remington Gamemaster. It’s the best deer and 
bear getter that I’ve ever seen. The slide action never 
‘bobbles,’ and it can give you six shots in a hurry.”’ 













“Say ...if you want speed, a Remington Woodsmaster 
like mine is the gun. This autoloader gives five shots 
and lets you keep your eye right on the game.”’ 


pensator on the repeater. 

Third, try above all things to acquire 
the habit ot target-consciousness. 

Fourth, learn to keep your vision at 
universal focus—both eyes open. | 

Fifth, cultivate a routine habit of cor- | 
rect gun-mounting—which will also help 
develop target-consciousness. 

Sixth, practice the habit of starting 
with good stance and correct placement | 
of the feet. Watch your step, particularly | 
in good cover—so as to avoid being caught 
off balance, or in awkward shooting posi- | 
tion, Think of this before your quarry | 
flushes—you have little time to think after 
the game is on the move. 

—Por NIcHoLs. 


LOW SIGHT LINES 


By Willis O. C. Ellis 


Y first shooting was done with an 

old muzzle-loading rifle. It was so 
heavy that I had to fire it from rest; but | 
it was one of the most accurate arms I 
have ever used. In fact, that old gun shot 
so well that I expected all newer arms | 
that eventually were used, to be as good. | 
But they were not, in many ways, which 
I found out to my sorrow. Father never | 
tlaimed to be a good shot; but one season | 
he killed thirty-eight squirrels with forty 
bullets. How many present-day marksmen 
can better that—or equal it—with a mod- 
em outfit, including ’scope sight? 

This is no exclusive hymn of praise for 
these fine old arms that have gone the way 
of the buffalo, the great auk and the wild 
Pigeon; but there was a reason why this | 
gun and contemporary rifles shot so well 
with their fixed, open sights. 

On the old gun that I used, the sights 
Were very low. The front-sight was a long 
brass blade that lifted itself scarcely more 
than one sixteenth inch above the barrel. | 

he rear sight was only slightly higher, 
with a light nick at the center for a sight- 
ing notch. Front-sight glitter was stopped | 

Y moistening the finger at the lips and | 
rubbing it over the blade—a favorite prac- | 
tice of the Old Timer just before he fired | 
a match, and a little wrinkle worth re- | 
membering now if you have a metal front- 
Sight that glitters, 
ola * ong commendable thing about these 
: ies was that you hit everything you 
i at from a short distance in front of 
onl gun up to 35 or 40 yards, by aiming 

Y slightly high or low, as required: 


Why? Simply because there was a low 


WOODSMASTE 


MODEL 8! 






















“Listen ... I can pump two or three shots before a 
deer knows where the shootin’ is coming from. And 
what’s more—she shoots where I look!”’ 


“You can’t sell me off an autoloader. I'll bet if we 


| 
| 
| 
| 7 ” 
| matched groups on a string of rapid fire at 200 yards... 

| 

| 

| 


WHY THE BIG DISCUSSION, BOYS? 


Both your rifles are Remingtons, and that 
means they’re the best of their type for 


deer, bear or other big game. A Game- 
master is deer-medicine for some hunters, 
and a Woodsmaster suits others, but any 
of the Remington big-game rifles will help 
you get your trophy this season because 


Remingtons are built for accuracy and 
“shootability” from butt plate to muzzle. 
“IF IT’S REMINGTON, IT’S RIGHT!”’ 


Remington Arms Company, Inc., Bridgeport, Conn. 


“Kleanbore” Center-Fire Cartridges will keep your big-game 
rifle free from harmful barrel rust and corrosion, 


THE “GAMEMASTER,” REMINGTON MODEL 141 
Slide action. Easy loading. Perfect balance. Simple take- 
down. Pistol grip. Semi-beavertail fore-end. Cross bolt 
safety. Step adjustable rear sight. White metal bead front 
sight mounted on matted ramp. Chambered for .30, .32 or 
.35 Remington cartridges. 





THE “WOODSMASTER,” REMINGTON MODEL 81 
Hardest-hitting autoloading rifle made, and the only high- 
power autoloader that locks the cartridge in the chamber 
until the bullet has left the muzzle. Shoulder-saving recoil 
action. Takedown. Hammerless. Solid breech. Positive 
thumb-operated safety. Made for .3@, .32 and .35 Remington 
cartridges. 

“G ter,” **Wood er’’ and *‘Kleanbore’”’ are reg- 
istered trade marks of Remington Arms Company, Inc. 
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sight-line. A low sight-line is always de- only by a lot of painstaking practice, most 
" | sirable. If one cants a rifle, that is, does ly on hickory nuts and walnuts, that | 
You'll Feel Right In | not hold the sights perpendicular, the learned where to hold on squirrels and 
higher the sight-line the more the group- other small game, at ranges less and 
ing of the shots is affected. greater than the distance for which the 
D U X BA 4 It is on the small-game rifle that the gun was sighted. 
low sight-line is most desirable—almost All of which brings up the question ¢ 
imperative for best results when hunting ‘scope mounting—since the position of the 
HUNTING CLOTH ES small game and vermin. The bore of a gun ’scope governs the sight line. On the smal. 
a rte php — of the — rifle the —— — be mounted 
: barrel. orget that myth which says a_ right down against the barrel, when mq. 
OU’LL look right, too, and do 4 | parre} ié so coved that the bullet snes as sible, particularly when the shooting prs 
{| better job of shooting in clothes | jt jeayes the muzzle!) When the bullet be at varying distances, as in small game 
tailored by the spec- 4 | leaves the barrel, it would like to continue shooting. When shooting 100 yards anj 
ialists who originat- ml Ag | straight ahead in line with the bore; but over, the high sight-line of the higher. 
ed America’s stand- Old Man Gravitation seizes it as soon as_ mounted ’scopes causes far less trouble iy 
ard styles for the | it clears the muzzle and begins dragging landing on the mark than when shooting 
fields, marshes and | it towards the earth. at ranges up to 40 yards, with the "scope 
woods. Duxbaks , So in order to get the bullet up to the sighted in for this latter distance. 
have been hunters ye . | point of aim, we set the sights so the line I have found it an advantage to haye 
favorite make for faa. | of fire (prolongation of the axis of the both peep and ’scope sights on a rifle a 
over 30 years. : | | bore) will cut the line of aim at such a the same time; although some may no 
The famous, ex- i point as may be necessary to land on the care for this combination. In off-hang 
clusive Duxbak fab- ~ | mark. With a very low sight-line and high- shooting, and small game shooting is mos. 
ric—that “sheds wa- ; | speed ammunition, and with the sights ly an off-hand job, I can shoot better 
ter like a duck’s set, say, for 35 yards, at no distance from with a high-mounted ’scope than I cay 
back”—is water- a few-yards beyond the gun up to point- with the same ’scope prone. 
proofed without rub- ‘is blank adjustment, will the bullet travel 3ut none can deny the advantage of 
ber. Tough and dur- PR Ay | far from the line of aim. having the cheek held solidly against the 
able yet soft and | This is why, when you havea fine squir- stock when aiming in either the prone or 
pliable. Duxbaks | rel rifle with a low sight line (as when offhand position—which same calls for the 
give you good style B | fitted with a small ivory bead front-sight Jow-mounted ’scope. 
without extremes, 1 | and a tang peep-sight and sighted in for Any way, regardless of the sight used, 
neat fit with free- Ns.) | 35 yards) you make clean kills all along keep the sight-line as low as possible on 
dom, tear-resisting Ha —_. the sight line up to this distance and a hunting rifle. 
protection and wear- . wa | slightly beyond, without changing the 
resisting service. Saiwe@ice | sight adjustment, simply by holding a wee SCOW GUNS 
| bit high or low, as the case may be. 
Famous Style 10 Coat 2 But what happens with the high sight- By Charles Winthrop Sawyer 
The standard hunting coat of line é A. typical example oe found 0 the ie 5 - 
America. Widely imitated but | SCope sight—a sight that is growing in SCOW gun, in olden times, was a 
never excelled in fabric or de- | popularity every day. huge fowling-piece mounted on 2 
. signing. Double Duxbak fabric ex- | I remember my first squirrel hunt witha scow. A scow was a large flat-bottomed 
a Pt — a _’scope sight. It was a high-grade instru- boat. A scow gun was the Gargantua 
> tion. Right-sized pockets | ment with the sight-line approximately forerunner of a punt gun, and it was, als, 
in all the right spots. 15% inches above the axis of the bore, and a special gun for a special class of North 
Duxbak Style 70 | sighted in for 35 yards. The first squirrel Americans. Its first use was almost wholly 
a a I saw was about 15 yards away. I placed confined to the Chesapeake Bay region 
any waistband size, | the tip of the post-reticule (my experience Scow guns always were few in number 
Double front over | has been that the post-reticule is best for and remaining specimens are even fewer 
ee ee | average hunting purposes, with coarse One reason for the small number oi 
comfort with trim fit. | cross-hair second and fine cross-hair third them was their cost, eight hundred toa 
For choice, thereis | Choice) on that squirrel’s ear, and as I thousand dollars in money of their time 
a full Duxbak line of | pressed the trigger counted him as mine. and money then was worth mote thant 
niggers Aonggr lc But was he mine? I should say not. I is now. Nearly all of the cost was for the 
y iatcans, caps and | subsequently found that the bullet had enormous barrel; the stock usually was 
leggings at popular | struck the limb below the squirrel. The home-made. Cost alone prohibited proms- 
sieape reason? The line of aim was so high above cuous ownership. Another was that they 
Clothes in All Price Ranges | the bore that with the arm sighted at 35 killed more game at one discharge than 
Hunters who wish even more economy may have yards, at 15 yards the bullet had not yet any one person or family could use, 8 
cur sturdy Mohawk and Utica garments in | Tisen to the line of sight; therefore of that, in a land of abundant wildfowl pro 
waterproofed army duck. | course struck low. curable with a small gun, a scow gun cot 
Our higher-quality hunt- os So—I found there was much to learn ferred no benefit upon an average man of 
ing clothes come in gabar- about my new ’scope sight. Instead of sim- family. A scow gun, therefore, was a plat- 
dine, doeskin, moleskin and “ae ply aiming at a squirrel and hitting it at tation owner’s wildfowl provider for 
meine mak ej Ese : practically all ranges up to 35 yards, I large holding of slaves. The fowl in quar & 
por Ronis jes — m | had to hold high at the shorter distances tity, costing him only the shooting of ther 
ing clothes, and the hand- to bring the bullet up to the point of aim. could be afforded by a wealthy owner 0! 
some all-wool Duxbak- But how high should I hold at the vari- scow gun and slaves, and hardly anybotj 
Newton shirts. Over 60 4 ous ranges under 35 yards? This was some-_ else wanted an expensive butcher-gun. 
serviceable styles for life | ; thing I had to find out for myself. It was Mounted on a scow fifteen or twenty 
in the open. Ask your : r 
dealer to show you the 
genuine trademarked Dux- 
bak Hunting Clothes— 
and accept no others. 


SEND COUPON TODAY FOR Wey i ininsciincccecscosc-. 
FREE DUXBAK STYLE BOOK oe yp Udoubled rope takes the recoil 


fyuxba Kon (ne 











fe Me 


Believe it or not—punt guns are still used legally in England 





























TRADE MARK | 


»¢ Varlous breech rests 


Utica-Duxsak Corp., 812 Noyes St., Utica, N. Y. | 
« muzzle « - 


Please send me your free Style Book of Duxbak | 
Hunting Clothes. 








Name << ““— hole for recoil rope 


Address 
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feet long, poled or rowed by slaves, and 
ysed after dark or during a foggy evening, 
approach could be made within a_ hun- 
dred and twenty-five yards or thereabouts 
toa flock of swans, geese, brant, or ducks. 
One shot often butchered fifty to one hun- 
dred fowl—not counting wounded! 

To load the gun to use again it had to 
be taken ashore unless the boat was far 
longer than the gun. The charge consumed 
averaged about a quarter-pound of pow- 
der and a pound of coarse shot. The re- 
coil, although the weight of the gun was 
around a hundred pounds, was so severe 
that it was borne by stout ropes carried 
ahead to the front of the boat. The shooter 
did not put his shoulder to the butt when 
firing; he was careful to keep back, and 
commonly used a long cord attached to the 
trigger. The pad on the butt of gun No. 3 
is not to protect the shooter, but the gun. 


ICTURES No. 1 and No. 4 (on the 

page opposite) show guns of the thou- 
sand-dollar class. All flint scow guns being 
similar, a rough itemizing of No. 4 suffices 
both for the most expensive huge ones and 
the less expensive smaller ones. 

The barrel is about nine feet long; its 
rear (for three feet) is stub-twist, and 
the remaining six feet are plain. The bore 
is about an inch and a quarter, with muzzle 
slightly belled. The estimated weight is 
close to one hundred and_ twenty-five 
pounds. The wood of this particular gun 
is cherry, but maple, birch, or any other 
close-grained hardwood probably would 
have been used if on hand; serviceability 
was desired, not handsome appearance. 
Carving (as on this gun) was the excep- 
tion, not the rule. The lock is a foot long, 
weighs five pounds, and is much older than 
the barrel; probably it served a former 
scow gun before the barrel of this one 
was made. The bursting of a barrel, due 
to overloading by an excited African, was 
an occasional grief to the owner of the 
gun—and the slave. 

Scow guns are so scarce that illustra- 
tions 1, 2 and 3 had to be made from old 
pictures. Only No. 4 was made from an 
actual specimen. This No. 4 gun, before 
outliving usefulness, did a worthier service 
than slaughter wildfowl. Mounted on the 
flat roof of a Mid-western log house, to 
which it went in a prairie schooner in the 
eighteen-forties, it repelled successive In- 
dian attacks, and, according to tradition, 
harvested at each shot a greater weight of 
savages than ever it had of wildfowl. 


.220 SWIFT DATA 


ROFESSOR L. N. Pease of South 

Dakota has carried on extensive ex- 
perimentation in loading the .220 Swift 
cartridge, not only to gain finer accuracy, 
but to find loads better suited to shooting 
in his particular locality. 

Readers who share this enthusiasm for 
the .220 Swift should find most interesting 
the following letter from Professor Pease : 
. “Concerning my experiences in re-load- 
ing the .220 Swift,” he writes, “I have 
done a good deal of careful experimenting 
with various loads in this caliber. 

‘After starting out with the factory 
loads I decided that they were entirely too 
powerful for my needs. What was wanted 
Was a heavier bullet with better wind- 
bucking ability and better shape factor, 
this to be driven at a velocity somewhere 
near that of the .22 Neidner, but giving 
low Pressure for long barrel life. I now 

ave Just such a load—one that fits my 
crow-shooting needs out here in Dakota. 
or the past year and a half T have 
een experimenting with the 55-grain Sisk 
vet, working out trajectory curves for 
Yanous bullets and various velocities, then 






Wield & Stream—October, 1937 s 


CONT 





7) FOR CLEAN HITS— 


The feeling of lightness, so charac- 
teristic of Savage Hi-Power Rifles, 
facilitates quick, accurate shooting. 


These rifles are naturally easy to use 
. .. seem like old familiar friends from 
the first few times they are fired. 


The proper distribution of weight, 
smooth contours of stock, and fast, 
easy action combine to aid the shooter 
to hold steadily and make clean hits. 
These are some of the reasons why the 
enthusiasm of their owners runs high. 


The famous Model 99 Lever Action Series 





oiogel 99 Series. Models 40 offers you a choice of 9 styles and 5 calibers, 
tyles. ibers. 45 . $ 
Ilustrated, ‘Model 4 Ca libers. including the powerful Savage .300. 
9-R wit o, 30 Illustrated, s : 
Pat Model as, Bolt Action Models 40 and 45 are made in 


4 calibers, including the .30 Gov't. 06. 


You have a choice from which to select a 
rifle suited to any or all kinds of big game 
found in the Western Hemisphere. 
















New Savage Over-and-Under 
Shotguns. 12 and 20 Gauge. 
Extremely moderate prices. 





Send Coupon 
for free copy of the Savage Catalog 


Savage Arms Corporation 


= » A Dept. 136, Utica, N.Y. 
a / ‘ ¢ Please send catalog, free. 
‘7a A Ba. ae 


Address... 





Comparing these with results actually at- 


















Brighter, Clearer Image—For Both Game and Target Shooting 


Equipped with fully corrected, double cemented com- 
pound lenses; brilliant sparkling field of vision, sharply 
defined clear to edge; can be used in poorest light or 
in moonlight. Suitable for all kinds of shooting. "'C" 
type scopes have 4 minute click windage and eleva- 
tion adjustments. "S" type have adjustment screws 
equipped with knurled locking nuts. Prices include 
rnount. Post reticule furnished unless ordered other- 


wise. 
330C 440C 
2308 2-3/4X $27.50 aes $32.50 


7 es titi Write Dept. 2 for free literature 


fp agg ey W. R. WEAVER CO., EL PASO, TEXAS 


Screws on Models 330C and 440C, 














“The Old Sportsman”’—The Boot 
You Have Always Wanted Soft, flexible, pliant— 


comfortable as old slippers. 





Specially designed by master craftsmen for hunting and 
fishing. Fine wearing quality and comfort. Moccasin 
type, no hard counter. As nearly waterproof as a leather can be 
made. Genuine Goodyear welt. Rough duplex gristle non-slip 
sole. Finished with genuine Latigo leather laces. No Foot Fa- 
tigue Here After the Most Strenuous Day Afield! Come 
back to camp with your feet as rested and fresh-feeling 
as at early morning. Sizes 5 to 11, widths B to EEE; 
9-inch, $8.00; 12-inch, $10.00; 15-inch, $12.00. See how it will twist, flex 
and bend in your hands 


The Allen Bros. BONE-DRY Straight GUN CASE 
a for Any Length Barrel 























Finest select leather— 
chrome finish — weatherproofed— oil- 
treated—will minimize gun rust, even when gun is 
damp. Takes any length barrel without breaking gun down. 

Regular brief-case double handle, well-balanced, easy to carry. Chromium 
plated buckle on cover strap. Another exclusive Allen Bros. product, of world-famous Allen Bros. tannage 
and workmanship. At all sporting goods dealers, or direct from us, $5.00 postpaid. Address 

ALLEN BROS., Dept. FS, BUFORD, GA. 





THE LATEST 


EFEVER , 
LF UNUSUAL? 


ONE TRIGGER IF WANTED Not for Lefevers— 


75 years’ constant use and never a trip to a repair shop! 
That’s what Ernest Buchanan of Rockford, IIll., says of 
his Lefever. “Who ever saw a broken Lefever?” Game, 
skeet, trap guns. Send 6c in stamps for catalog. 


Lefever Arms — Ithaca, N. Y. 











ONLY BENJAMIN HAS THE GENUINE BB 
COMPRESSED The 20th Century Gun 


AIR PISTOL A fine 12 gauge English 5% Ib. ejector with a new 
For Target & Small Game—Economical— system of Taper boring and chambered for the new 2” 
Accurate— Practical; Force shells (mfr’d by Remington). It develops more velocity 
than the regular load, making a fine pattern with light 
recoil. Ideal for upland game and skeet. Discounts to 
bona fide dealers. Send for descriptive folder. 


KIMBALL ARMS COMPANY 
222 Cambridge Road, Woburn, Mass. 












—Hair 
Price $7.50, Hol- 
not Air Rifles $7.50— 
0 Shot BB Repeater Air 
ifle $7.50—at Dealer or Direct— No license required—SAF 
e puaprosced Air Pistols & Rifles for Shooting 
BB on market. Full detalis—Targets—Free—Write today for 


al. 177 or 22 or BB, 
22 Single Shot 
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roduct ler. 
BENJAMIN kik RIFLE CO., 679 N. B’way, St. Louis, Mo., U.S.A. | 


tained at various ranges. My Conclusion, 
are that the 55-grain Sisk bullet is fay . 
perior to the factory bullet as to wing 
drift in a 25-mile wind, and that it holds 
up better proportionately, even whey 
started at a much lower velocity. I see no 
need in using pressures of 50,000 pounds 
when 30,000 to 35,000 pounds will do all 
I require. 

“I believe that a great many are deterred 
from purchasing the Swift on account of 
their fear of short barrel life and on ae. 
count of their fear of reloading difficulties 
The Winchester authorities do not en. 
courage the reloading of the Swift, for 
good reasons. However, I see no reason 
why these fears should stand in the way 
of one’s enjoying this wonderful caliber to 
the utmost. On the other hand, the Swift 
case is a very dangerous one for the be. 
ginner or careless reloader. I feel that 
proper tools and gauges are an absolute 
necessity for safety, as well as for turning 
out ammunition of supreme uniformity, As 
I started out with one of the first heayy- 
barrel target models in this caliber, before 
any of the present reloading tools were 
available, I had to work out my own test- 
ing gadgets and methods. 



































“7 STARTED out reloading the cases 
of fired factory cartridges. These | 
found swelled and shortened in the shoul- 
der-to-head length, and also lengthened 
and thickened in the necks ; both very dan- 
gerous situations. But this is beside the 
question, other than that I used the factory 
46-grain hollow-point and the 48-grain 
soft-point bullets at first. These I soon 
discarded, especially the former, as I found 
it next to impossible to connect with crows 
at over 200 yards in a strong side wind. 

“The 48-grain soft-point was good if 
driven at sufficient velocity to make it safe 
as to ‘break-up’; but when that was done 
I was getting too hot a load, especially 
with the quicker-burning powder, DuPont 
No. 3031. What I wanted was a load that 
used a heavier and more pointed bullet, 
thinner jacket to break up at lower veloc- 
ity, low pressure, and above all, extreme 
accuracy. I got exactly what I wanted in 
the Sisk 55-grain Express Magnum bullet 
when sized to .2242. In my particular bar- 
rel this bullet has given me accuracy lim- 
ited only by the relatively heavy trigger 
pull. With 28 grains of HiVel No. 2 and 
this bullet seated to just touch all lands, 
I have made several 5-shot groups the size 
of a dime from bench rest at 100 yards. 

“This load was satisfactory so far as 
accuracy was concerned, but could not be 
counted on to break up at 200 yards— 
muzzle velocity some 2800 f.s.—at that far 
ahead of the Hornet. I then worked up to 
3300 f.s. velocity with the same bullet and 
No. 3031 powder—satisfactory in every 
way except as to pressure. No. 4064 pow- 
der and No. 9% primers and a velocity oi 
3200 f.s. give me a perfect load for the 
type of shooting I do. 

“I do not shoot mules at 35 feet, nor 
coyotes at 400 yards. I want extreme at 
curacy, wind bucking, mild report (rele 
tively), constant zero, freedom from metal 
fouling, long barrel life, inexpensive bul- 
lets that break up well, and so on, and 
think that I have it—my dream of som 
twenty-five years. The Hornet came clos, 
but only that. The crows sit too far away, 
out here in Dakota. 

“Now as to probable barrel life: I have 
no way of determining that. My barrel has 
not had over a thousand rounds pt 
through it at most, shows no apprec 
wear and the accuracy is as good as # 
day I first shot it. I am a firm believer ® 
the Sisk graphite wads (Donaldson for- 
mula) but I always clean the barrel, 
wipe it carefully with Gunslick, then Wi 
it out reasonably dry with a clean pal 
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This I feel fills the pores with graphite and 
ends to offset the burning of the steel by 
the hot blast of burning gases and graph- 
ite particles as they are driven at terrific 
velocity against the throat. I do not know, 
[only feel. Elmer Keith takes the opposite 
viewpoint, but again other factors may en- 
er into the question at ultra-high veloci- 
ties of which he speaks. 


“Another point that I have a feeling re- 


rds is that of the accuracy of car- 
tridges stored for some time with graphite 


wads under the bullets. I am not so sure | 
hut what the wad changes the moisture | 


content in the powder, thus affecting its 
rate of burning. For some reason or other 
[ have never been able to get my Swift 
ammunition to group as closely after being 
sored for a couple of months, when using 


the graphite wad, as it did when fresh) 


loaded. For this reason I prefer to prime 
and reload as soon before using as possible. 
“Of course I am speaking here of ex- 


treme accuracy and not practical crow- | 
shooting accuracy. Perhaps the neck ten- | 


sion is changed over extended periods, es- 
pecially in necks where the brass has been 
worked several times and thus hardened. 
Nevertheless, I always keep my loaded 
cases neck up in the loading blocks until 
fired, thus keeping the powder away from 
the graphite wad, About a grain of pow- 
der can easily adhere to the wad and in- 
cidentally absorb some moisture. Negligi- 
ble? I don’t know. I’m after uniformity 
and accuracy and like to theorize and pon- 
der these little details. 

“All in all, the Swift has given me the 
most delightful field for experimentation 
that I have had since I started reloading. 
For me it is the all-around caliber, but 
not with factory loads. It can be reloaded 
for velocities from 1600 to 3500 f.s. with 
the 55-grain bullet with safety and with 
wonderful accuracy, using appropriate 
powders.” 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
A TYPOGRAPHICAL ERROR 


I noticed in your Questions and Answers De- | 
‘e- in the September issue, where you tell 
. H. of Pennsylvania, that it was the Colt 
Woodsman with serial number 63790 that Colt be- 
gan putting on the housing and springs to handle 
the hi-speed .22 long rifle cartridge. 

This must be an error, because my Colt Woods- 
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Keep the wildlife chain 








man bears the serial number 70440—yet is not | 
equipped to handle hi-speed ammunition, | 
How much will it cost me to have my gun) 
changed over with new housing and springs? 
C. G. S. (Louisiana) 





Ans.—You are correct. This was a typographi- 
cal error which I regret I failed to catch betore | 
the magazine was on the presses. 

The serial number which marks the installation 
of new housing and springs to handle hi-speed 
ammunition in the .22 Colt Woodsman is—83790, 

If you send your gun up to the Colt Patent 
Firearms Company, Hartford, Conn., they will do 
the job for $2.35—-$2.00 for the housing plus $.35 
or the recoil and magazine spring. 

B. N. 


HOMEMADE NOT SO GOOD 


Can you give me the formula and procedure 
for making black powder? A high school boy 
gave me directions for it several years ago and 
I tried my luck last week. Whether the fault 
lies with his directions, or my own inexperience, 

don’t know. Anyhow it was a “fizzle”. 

Col en I am experimenting with is an old 
olt Navy sixshooter, 44 cal., in good condition. 

t was used in western Missouri during the 
Fecrilla warfare. This request may sound fool- 
pon to shoot the way I like to, this piece of 

‘ilery takes powder—and that costs money. 

C. K. B. (Towa) 





gets don’t know how to make black powder. 
thin : ool kid I did know how. I knew every: | 
it ae Remember very clearly that I mixed | 
tion ithe I didn’t have much success with igni- | 
cither. I even went so far in those confident, | 
fans So-lucky days as to undertake the manu- | 
ure of nitroglycerine! | 
another occasion I fixed up a mixture of 


Ene acid, nitric acid and ethyl alcohol. I 





that was the combination, though I don’ 
; i : € " g ont 
he fadtst Which ingredient I put in last. Only | 
ps " have worn spectacles all my life | 
beantifer tom being blinded that day. When the 
into th explosion occurred I was looking square 
© muzzle of the test tube. 
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Sportsmen who observe the rules of wise conservation 
not only enjoy an abundant game supply—but bequeath 
this priceless heritage to sportsmen yet unborn. 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., INC. 


SPORTING POWDER DIVISION GU POND WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 
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Hunters: Get the 
Warmer, Better 


WOOL Clothes 
u’re Looking For 


¥ 


HUNTING 
CLOTHES 


MADE FOR 
107 YEARS 


G ET warmth- 


tion—long wear—fit and 
looks — QUALITY — get 
WOOLRICH Clothes! Made 
in these same mountain- 
country mills from which, 
uninterruptedly since 1830— 
manufactured from the raw 
wool to finished garments— 
have come America’s best 
outdoor clothes Genuine 
WOOLRICH Clothes for 
the woods. 


WHY NOT A COMPLETE OUTFIT? 


Like worn by the sg above: Correctly styled 
Woolrich Hunting Coat No. 503. Right in weight 
and length. Best red-and- black hunter’s plaid 32-o0z. 
mackinaw. Windproof duvetyn lining, including 
sleeves. Laced-leg Breeches to match—No. 1943B— 
have strong seat and knee reinforcement. Full cut, 
neat fitting. Hookless fastening at fly and knees. 
No. 223 Hat-Cap. 


FROM CAP TO SOCKS 


Or get Woolrich matching pat- 
tern, reversible, scarlet-lined hunt- 
ing Cap No. 221 
—one of several styles. And for 
warm, well-cushioned feet, Wool- 


-get protec- 





rich Red Top rib-knit heavy worst- 
ed socks No. 365. Long—20 inches. 
Other Woolrich Socks 
weights. 


in other 










—AND A BRIGHT, 
(A) WARM WOOLRICH 


4 Colors and pat- 
terns galore to 
choose from in stur- 
dy flannels and 
kerseys. Big pl 1ids, 
little checks,‘ “crazy 
quilt” pl aids, plain 
colors. Choice of 
weights. Buttons or 
zippers. Right pock- 


ip 
: 
| 
3 
td 





No. 96 


No. 106 


ets... fou’ll want 
’em all! 
THESE CLEVER MITTENS, aad 


Keep your hands warm 
when hunting, with your 
right-hand fingers free in 
a jiffy through a palm slot 
with flap cover. Red and 
black striped worsted, 
faced with genuine horse- 
hide. Other Woolrich mit- 
tens without finger slot. 


YOUR CATALOG» 


and describe all these in detail, 
other attractive Woolrich 





along 
Cc lothes— 
cruisers, stag shirts, parka and cossack jackets, etc. 
Mail the coupon NOW and get your copy by re- 
turn mail—-FREE. 


will show 
with many 


WOOLRICH,WOOLEN MILLS 
John Rich & Bros., Dept. F.S., Woolrich, Penna. 


Yes, sir, I sure want to browz through your 
new Hunting Clothes Catalog! 

SEE Rani 6: a RE a eS oC ER 
BNI crit pea akis on Voceresdpessscersasbesoesirsanobipoanre 

















WOOL SHIRT | 


| particularly the latter. 








With reference to your old Colt .44 calibre 
cap-and-ball, I think you are doing it ari injustice 
to use any but the best grade of black powder. 
Would suggest FFG grade in either the Hercules 
Laffin & Rand, or the Standard DuPont black 
powder. You can get the Hercules in pound can- 
isters at $.50 per pound, or the DuPont at $.55. 
A 6% -pound keg can be bought for $2.50 in the 
Hercules and $2.80 in the DuPont. Can’t see that 
this is much of a penalty—and surely if you are 
interested in good shooting you ought to be will- 
ing to buy good powder. B. N. 


STUCK IN THE BORE 


My brother was trying to clean out my .22 and 
got a piece of steel about 6 inches long stuck in 
the barrel 2 inches from the muzzle. I can not 
knock it out—it is stuck tight. Please advise how 
to remove it, there are no gunsmiths around here. 

E. J. K. (New Jersey) 


Ans.—Suggest heating the barrel with a gaso- 
line torch. This will expand the barrel slightly at 
which time you may be able to force the obstruc- 
tion out of the barrel. However, if the piece of | 
steel lodged in the bore has been rusted in, am 
afraid you are up against a hopeless job. If the 
obstruction is a part of a jointed cleaning-rod, 
you may have to heat the barrel near the head of 
the rod, where a piece of cleaning patch may be 
wedged in tight. Heat the barrel until you burn 
out this patch, after which removal of the rod 
can be accomplished. B. N. 


BROWNING “SWEET SIXTEEN” 


I am contemplating the purchase of a new | 
shot gun and I would very greatly appreciate | 
your advice. I believe I would like a Browning | 
Automatic 16 ga. with 26-inch modified choke bar- 
rel. As you know the Browning firm is making a 
new gun this year, the ‘ ”. I have 


‘Sweet Sixteen’. 
not seen this gun, so am wondering whether or 
not its features, whatever they may be, are worth 
the difference in cost between it and the regular 
Browning Automatic. Quail and doves will be the 
principal game although I may get to hunt ducks 
a few times. I am 5 ft. 8 in. in height and weigh 
125 pounds. 

Will this gun stand the use of heavy loads if 
I get to hunt ducks? J. E. C. (Texas) 


Ans.—I should say that the “Sweet Sixteen’’ 
Browning automatic would be an excellent choice 
for you—particularly in view of your weight. 
This new Browning 16-gauge is a beautiful little 
gun. As to how it would work with heavy loads, 
you may be able to make some extra adjustment 
with the friction ring that will take off some of 
the curse of the heavy bump of the long-range 
load; but for the most part, believe the standard 
2¥% dram 1-ounce load will serve your purpose. 
Certainly the latter load will be all you need on 
quail and dove. 

I’d recommend getting an additional barrel 
with the gun, having one barrel bored improved 
cylinder for use on quail and such-like game, and 
a full-choke barrel for use on dove and duck— 
And of course have both 
barrels in the same 26-inch length, so the gun 
will always balance and “feel” the same in your 
hands, B. N. 


INCREASED HEAD-SPACE 


A friend of mine has a rifle which I would like 
to 7 if it is safe to do so. It is a Winchester 
lever action, cal. .30-06. The date 1895 is stamped 
on it. I a been told it is an old style rifle used 
by the U. S. Army. 

I tried p Bernd five cartridges after it had 
been cleaned. At about 100 yards it shot 4 or 5 
inches above and to the right of the bull’s eye. 
But 2 of the shells split at the neck, while a third 
split ‘both at the neck and near the head of the 
case, forcing powder smoke back into the action. 

Could this be the fault of the shells, or the 
gun? Could it handle modern ae 

D. K. 


. (California) 


Ans.—My advice to you is to let this old 95 
Winchester lever-action .30-06 calibre strictly 
alone. This model has been discontinued—and 
quite a while before it was discontinued the 
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.30-06 calibre was discarded. The .30-06 cartridge 
was just a bit strong for the breech-bolt locking, | 
with the result that after much shooting the | 
head-space may have increased. | 

The split shells should be a warning to you. | 
However, the split necks were undoubtedly due | 
to old service ammunition, probably 1918 vintage. 
These frequently split at the neck, even in a good 
rifle—simply because drawn brass after a certain 
number, of years shows break-down fatigue that 
results in a split under pressure of fire. But when 
shells start bursting at the base, you are in dan- 
gerous company! 

This rifle was never used by the U. S. Army. 
The same model was chambered for the .30-40, 
or Krag cartridge—which was at one time a 
service cartridge, and which Winchester called 
the “..30 Army. B. N. 


STILL A GOOD BRUSH GUN 


I have a Winchester Model 12 pump gun that 
I bought at a very good price. The 26-inch barrel 
is marked full choke. However, I find now that 
it has been cut off to that length for a skeet gun 
and has no choke at all. Would you advise the 
installation of a Compensator? Would it be all- 





THE GUN 


HE Under and Over 
is rapidly becoming the 
most popular type of shot- 
gun because of its single 
alignment. The Under and 
Over is an ideal gun for 
trap and skeet shooting as 
well as for game shooting. 
The man who wishes to 
improve his shooting will 
shoot the same gun in the 
field as he does over the 
traps. That gun should bean 
Under and Over. Many of 
the greatest shotgun shots 
in the world will use noth- 
ing but Under and Overs 
We welcome Ameri- 
can sportsmen at our 
London shop. We would 
be pleased to have them 
try these guns at our 
shooting school. 

We make a spec- 
ialty of Under and 
Overs which may be 
seen at Abercrombie 
& Fitch, our New 
York agents, or Von 


to 


29, Bury Street, St. Jam 
London, S. W. 1. 
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Available in both ALUMINUM ALLOY and 
\% weight of steel. Remark- 
bird shooting and 
traps. Fits nearly all single bbl. shotguns and 


Lyman Gun Sight Corp., 70 West St., Middlefield, Con. 











Crow Lure—1l 


Goose ll 
$1.00; 


$1.00; Mallard Call, $1.25; 
Crow Call, $1.00; Turkey Call, 
Shur-Lure Crow Call, 50c. 

itials engraved on your Call. 
of helpful hunting hints—35c. 


P..S. OLT D-27 


(16” 
wood Owl; 2 crow decoys; 
call—now $4.95 complete. 
Olt’s Famous hard rubber game calls are natural tom 
and immune to any and all weather ee Duck (i 

50 


SHOOT CROWS—Get Olt 
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Any of the above make safe gifts to give your frien 


PEKIN, ILL 
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24-page Hunter's Manual fv 
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. is for a brush gun, for rabbit and 
een? W. E. W. (Minnesota) 


Ans.—As it is at present, the gun is a good one 
for 30- to 35-yard shooting on rabbit, partridge 
and pheasant. However, Winchester could un- 
doubtedly improve the pattern slightly by recess- 
choking the bore at the muzzle. You can follow 
either one of two courses of procedure. (1) Send 
the whole gun, action as well as barrel, up to the 
Winchester Repeating Arms Company, New 
Haven, Conn, Have them recess-choke the pres- 
ent barrel; then order a second barrel in the 
same 26-inch length bored full-choke for long- 
range shooting. Or (2). send the whole gun as-is 
to the Lyman Gun Sight Corporation, Middle- 
feld, Conn., and have them install a Compensator 
in 26-inch over-all length—and get three tubes, a 
spreader tube for brush and skeet shooting, a 
modified tube for pheasant shooting, and a full- 
choke tube for duck. B. N. 


THE PERENNIAL QUESTION 


Is there such a gun as the .30-30 Springfield? 
Have had quite a bit of friendly argument over 
this and would like to have it settled. 

L. H. (Oregon) 


Ans.—There is no such thing as a_ .30-30 
Springfield. The bore, diameter of the service 
Springfield rifle is .30 inch, The bore diameter of 
the 30 Winchester, commonly called the .30-30, 
js also .30 inch. The bore diameter of the .30-40 
Krag is the same .30 inch. The same is true of 
the .30 Remington, .300 Savage and the .300 
Magnum. It is the chambering at the breech of 
the barrel that tells the story as far as cartridge 
jdentification is concerned. The .30-30 is merely 
a light sporting rifle, made in lever-action by 
Winchester, Savage and Marlin—and in pump- 
action by Remington, though the latter is called 
the .30 Remington because its cartridge has a 
rimless case. ; 

The Springfield calibre is generally referred to 
as .30-06—meaning a .30 calibre rifle chambered 
for the U. S. military cartridge adopted by the 
Ordnance Department in 1906. B. N 


RECOIL PAD ON THE .30-06 


I have a Model 30 Remington .30-06 in stand- 
ard grade. I do a good bit of target shooting in 
the summer, and in just a light shirt. The recoil 
has started me flinching. Is there any objection 
to using a recoil pad, such as the Jostam, on a 
rifle? A. D. H., Jr. (Texas) 


Ans.—No objection at all to using a recoil pad 
on a rifle. I use a recoil pad on my Model 70 
Winchester .30-06 and have used recoil pads on 
rifles for a long while. The recoil pad not only 
helps remove the tendency to flinch under the 
kick of the .30-06, but also has a second advantage 
—keeping the rifle in snug, non-slip contact with 
the shoulder. B. N. 


POLY CHOKE NOW MAKES ’EM 


In your article on the over-and-under gun, 
some months back, | notice you mention that your 
Bev-l-Blok shotgun sight might be of considerable 
aid as a quick eye-catcher to the average shooter 
using this type of gun. I should like to know 
where I can purchase one of these Bev-l-Blok 
sights—if they are made commercially—as I feel 
that it might help me in quick pointing. 

L. J. H. (Massachusetts) 


_Ans—My gunsmith made the first shotgun 
sight of this type, following my specification, 
which I subsequently named the Bev-l-Blok. Any 
good gunsmith—or for that matter, anyone handy 
with tools—-should be able to make one and attach 
it to the gun. The original Bev-l-Blok sight was 
made from a piece of aluminum plate, %-inch 
thick. 

A Bev-l-Blok sight is being made commercially 
today (although I have no interest in it) by the 
Poly Choke Company of Hartford, Conn. Only re- 
cently they brought out two new models of the 
sight—one made of aluminum with a red peg 
showing from the front or bevel side—the other 
made of what appears to be bakelite composition, 
with a white plug stuck in front of the bevelled 
edge. Haven't used either one of these new sights, 
ut they appear quite good—although they are 
shorter in length than I should like. B. N. 


A DISCONTINUED MODEL 


I have a Colt .32. It is marked DA 32 New 
Pocket No, 6290. The standard S & W cartridge 
iS too large and will not go in the chambers. 
Would you advise what shell can be used with 
this gun? Also, what is the approximate age of 
the gun? F. S. E. (New Jersey) 


Ays—Your gun is the old Colt .32 double- 
action, no longer a standard arm, its manufacture 
aving been discontinued about twenty-five years 
ago, I believe. It was known as the New Pocket 
Ositive, 
ze ay tandard S&W .32 revolver ammunition 
it pcm y too large for it. The cartridge for which 
dein paibered is still loaded, though not readily 
in nm € at every dealer's _Store. It is loaded 
oa © cartridges—the .32 Short Colt with 80- 
rain bullet and the .32 Long Colt loaded with 
ref or bullet. These cartridges are loaded both 

ack powder and smokeless. B. N. 


(END OF ARMS AND AMMUNITION) 


































Howard M. Newton with prize 
winning Alaskan moose, taken with 
a Winchester .270 Rifle and a 
Winchester Staynless Cartridge. 











































Give Your Hunting Rifle 
Its EQUAL in Cartridges 


\W J HEN you get a shot at game—when you critically need all that your 

rifle can give you—just as much is demanded from the cartridges you 
have bought for it. For the marvelous power of their full rated velocity and 
energy, with absolute dependability and fine accuracy, use Winchester 
Staynless Cartridges—world standard for performance. 


IMPROVEMENTS THAT GUIDE YOU 
Until you know positively from shooting them just what to expect, your 
best guide in buying cartridges is the maker’s record. Winchester’s leader- 
ship in ammunition—maintained since producing, over 70 years ago, the 
world’s first successful metallic cartridge of the type now universally used 
—is well known. Leadership which in former years developed such great 
successes as the .30 (.30-30) Winchester, .32 Winchester Special, the .33, 
35, .351, 401 and .405 Winchesters, and other famous hunting cartridges. 
Leadership which more recently has produced the .270 Winchester, .22 
Hornet, .348 Winchester, .220 Swift, and now the .219 Zipper. In the .220 
Swift, the world’s fastest commercial cartridge, with amazing velocity of 


4,140 fs. 
THE LOAD YOU PREFER 

In buying Winchester Staynless Ammunition you get, first of all, your own 
preference in the best standard and new Super Speed loads, in your re- 
quired caliber. You get Winchester dependability, true standard velocity, 
extreme uniformity of performance, and super-fine accuracy, according to 
the type of cartridge you buy. Winchester Staynless priming keeps your 
rifle barrel clean, free from rust or pitting from firing residue. Besides, in 
all center fire cartridges there’s the valuable Non-Mercuric feature. 


SIGHT IN YOUR RIFLE 


If you will have a new rifle, or have been using some 
other makes of cartridges, get an extra box of Winches- 
ter Staynless for sighting in. Before any hunting trip 
it is always well to check the sights and trajectory 
curve of any rifle with accurate cartridges. 

Look up your needs on the new Winchester 
Cartridge Chart at your dealer’s. He will gladly 
place it at your service. For free 56-page Pocket 
Catalog, use the coupon below. Send today. {y 


















































WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. ie Reh | _,, 
Dept. 5C, | New Haven, Conn., U.S.A. a 4 RENETEETD 


WINCHESTER 


STAYNLESS 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., Dept. 5C, 
| New Haven, Conn., U.S. A. 


| Please send latest Winchester complete Pocket Catalog. 
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Just Where Do You Stand? 


HIS Department is more or less of 

a shooting laboratory—the prime 

objective here being to suggest 

ways and means for improving 
shooters’ scoring on the skeet field. Usual- 
ly (though not always) the Editor him- 
self functions as the prize guinea pig, 
taking examples out of his own experience 
to warn readers how they may avoid the 
horrific Sign of the Gooze Egg. 

At the outset, let us say that tips on how 
to break better scores at skeet probably 
fall into three general 
groups. First there is the 
Junior Tip—on gun-hand- 
ling, leading, elementary 
wingshooting principles and 
so on, all designed to help 
the shooter boost his scor- 
ing up to the 80 per cent 
level. Second comes the 
Senior Tip—designed to 
help the 80-per-cent shooter 
raise his average to around 
92 per cent. Third comes the 
Post-Graduate Tip—intend- 
ed for the select minority 
of skeet shooters who are 
capable of averaging from 
92 up to 98 per cent. 

This latter Post-Gradu- 

ate Tip extends into the 
higher levels of the spirit, 
into the dark secrets of the 
subconscious—yea, even into 
the thin ether of the mind’s 
stratosphere. Also, depend- 
ing entirely on your per- 
sonal makeup, the Post- 
Graduate Tip may prove to 
be hot stuff—or it may be 
baloney no matter how thin 
you slice it! 

The bright thought pre- 

sented herewith this month 
is of the post-graduate type. 
It has to do with where the 
shooter stands—with re- 
spect to the station-peg on 
the skeet field—and particu- 
larly where he stands to 
shoot from stations 3, 4 and 
5. I picked this thing up at 
the recent Lordship Shoot, 
watching the Roseland 
(N. J.) team go through 
its paces in the big All- 
Bore Match—to wit: 

I noticed Ed Garland tak- 
ing his hi-trap target from 
the right side of the station- 

3 peg—then moving over to 


It may make a difference 
in your scoring 


the left side of the peg before calling for 
the lo-trap incomer, Get that picture. 

A moment later I saw Carl Schwein- 
ler go through the same maneuver. 
Schweinler, as you know, won the Lord- 
ship All-Bore Championship with the 
only 99 posted—and both Schweinler and 


Garland shot on the same winning team, 
As the Roseland squad came up to sta- 
tion 4, here again both men repeated this 
side-to-side shift in shooting position. And 
again at station 5 they did it—shooting 
from the right side of the peg on the hi- 
trap incomer, and from the left side. of 
the peg in taking the lo-trap outgoer. 
After the squad finished the round | 
got hold of Garland and asked how-come, 
Ed told me it was an idea originated by 
Carl Schweinler. When I button-holed the 
latter—believe it or not— 
he gave me the confusing 
earful that Garland had 
taught him the trick! Fi- 
nally, however, both wor- 
thies got together on their 
story and admitted this side- 
shift was an idea they had 
cracked up “by ear.” The 
targets from stations 3, 4 
and 5, they said, seemed 
easier to hit from the shift- 
ed shooting positions. 


OW here’s a note- 

worthy thing—and it 
goes to show how good 
shots sense a situation in- 
tuitively without having 
any exact information to go 
on, My analysis of misses 
in the All-Bore Match at 
Lordship had not yet been 
compiled. Therefore, neither 
Garland nor Schweinler 
knew that station 3 accounts 
for 10 per cent of total 
misses on the skeet field 
Nor did they know that sta- 
tion 4 accounts for 13.33 
per cent of all misses; nor 
again, that station 5 at 
counts for 13.69 per cent of 
total goose eggs. Yet both 
shooters knew that here 


At station 4: (1) Taking the 
hi-trap target from the right 
of the station stake; (2) tak: 
ing the lo-trap target from 
the left of the stake 


At station 8: (3) Tobias 
hi-trap target from the ¥ 
of the stake and (4) taking 
the lo-trap target from? 
same spot, though facing ® 
the opposite direction 
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three tough stations—and they up 
and did something about it—possibly with- 
out knowing why they did it. 

Asa matter of fact there are four tough 
gations on the skeet field. In addition to 
3. 4and 5, station 8 accounts for no less 
than 13.29 per cent of total misses accord- 
ing to my Lordship analysis—so that only 
one-third of the twelve shooting stations 
on the skeet field (eight singles-stations 
and four doubles-stations) account for 
more than half of the total misses. 

But let’s forget station 8 for the mo- 
ment, We'll take this up a little later— 
tell you how another shooter has cracked 
yp an idea that somehow seems to help 
beat the game here at station 8. 


S far as the Schweinler-Garland idea 
is concerned, I believe the major ad- 
vantages of this shift in shooting position 
at stations 3, 4 and 5 are, (1) interruption 
of tension and (2) renewal of confidence. 
These two are subtle but vital advan- 
tages—for I know with dead certainty that 
the correct way to shoot skeet is for the 
gunner to keep but ove target in mind at 


a time. ces : 
Incidentally this is another mighty good 


reason for putting only one shell in your 


gun on the singles ! 


Most shooters make the fatal mistake | 


of keeping two targets in mind when they 
step up to each station. Wrong! The cor- 
rect method is to keep all power of con- 
centration riveted on one target only. 
Keep on breaking that one target and no 
shooter in the world can beat you—the 
best he can do is a tie. And I think the 
Schweinler-Garland shift in position does 
aid the shooter in achieving closer concen- 
tration on one target only. 

Another advantage of this shift may be— 
elimination of the shooter’s subconscious 
feeling of obstruction in the path of his 
gun-swing. In other words, standing back 
of the station and with station stake stand- 
ing up directly in front of him, the shooter 
may subconsciously feel an imaginary ob- 
struction—such as might be introduced by 
an imaginary line projected upward from 
the station peg. 

The effect of this might be subconscious- 


ly noticed where the shooter would stand 


on the wrong side of the stake and swing 
his gun into this imaginary line of the 
stake vertically projected. I mean, for in- 
stance, if the shooter should stand slightly 


| tothe left of and behind the station-4 peg 


in taking the hi-trap target. Shooting from 


| this position he would swing his gun into 


this imaginary vertically-projected line oi 
the station stake. But when he steps to 
the right of the station-4 peg to take his 
same hi-trap target—here he has a clear 
swing into space without any imaginary 
obstruction to interfere subconsciously 
with his gun-swing. ; 

Still another subtle advantage possibly 


| conferred by this side-to-side shift in 


shooting positions is the fact that the 
shooter slightly shortens the arc of his 
gun-swing, A trifling advantage? Sure— 
but bear in mind that it is “trifling” little 
advantages, for the most part, that keep 
scores above the 95 average! 
_ Now you may ask at this point: What 
Is the legal boundary for the shooter’s posi- 
tion at each station on the skeet field? 
Well, here it is, straight from N.S.S.A.: 
tee es station on the skeet field,” 
sng enry Ahlin, “is a circular area 
sake “e in diameter, with the station 
cate me in the exact center of the 
side 7 ag a shooter may stand on either 
Pah é stake, behind it, or in front of 
dam suming of course that both of the 
s aot feet remain within the area.” 
Tom this you can see that the legal 
. ms Position on the skeet field com- 
S the shooter to keep both feet within 


Shootin 
pel 


“Field € Stream—October, 1937 
























@ The good friend who introduced me to 
Bushmills told me that I might find the 
first drink strangely fascinating. And in- 


deed he was right. I never tasted whiskey 
so distinctive. So much so in fact, that I 
found great pleasure in developing a 
taste for it. ’'m one who didn’t have to 
take seven drinks of Bushmills to dis- 
cover its marvelous quality. But I must 
say that after the seventh drink you can’t 
talk to me about whiskey unless it’s 
Bushmills. It has such a full, soft, round 
body. It is certainly the de luxe whiskey 
from Ireland. Keep a bottle on hand—for 
your own special enjoyment, and for the 
enjoyment of very special friends. 


ROBUST AS OLD RYE 
MELLOW AS OLD BOURBON 
TANGY AS OLD SCOTCH 


YOUR GUIDE TO &> GOOD LIQUORS 


@ 1937, N. D. P. C. 
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BUSHMILLS 


THE WHISKEY THAT HAS EVERYTHING 
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Carry a Cannon? 
ITHACA offers a 614 Ib. 12 Ga. Repeater! 





















In the field weight counts. Fatigue and marksmanship don’t mix. A heavy 
gun quickly tires one; you miss shots. The new Ithaca Repeater is a 12 gauge 
as light as most 16, 20, and some 28 gauge guns. 6 Ibs.! and every gun is proof- 
tested with loads far more powerful than those available in the market. Plus: safe, 
practical bottom-ejection, hand checkering, attractive game scenes, and oil- 
smooth operation, 

Three models—one lightweight for field use, $42.50; one with Ithaca’s exclusive 
rampless ventilated rib and large forend for skeet and game, $65.00; and one designed 
for trap and game, $86.95. Send 10c for illustrated descriptions plus catalog of 
Ithaca Doubles. 


ITHACA GUN CO., INC. 






































BOX 11 ITHACA, N. Y. 




















For Outstanding Performance, Value and Price 


IVER JOHNSON 


HAMMER FORGED FRAME 


HAMMERLESS 
DOUBLE 


$35 











In every type 
of shooting this gun 
will outclass guns of far 
greater cost. Frame, top snap, 
triggers, and guard are blued fin- 
ish. Gracefully designed stock, hooded 
comb, Forend has D & E fastener. Stocks 
of Black Walnut, nicely checkered. 12, 16, 20 
gauges, plain and automatic ejector. Send for fold- 
ers 48A and 48SK, describing complete line of arms, 
including the Iver Johnson Championship Skeet-er gun. 


THE CHAMPION SINGLE BARREL 39. 
IVER JOHNSON'S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 


ESTABLISHED 66 YEARS 
39 River St. Fitchburg, Mass. 





New York Branch, 85 Chamber Street 














The single sighting plane, perfect balance, 
quality workmanship and materials, painstak- 
ing hand fitting and finishing of the Browning 
Overunder and iis many patented built-in fea- 
tures, such s automatic selective ejection, 
twin single tri ., give you useful values 
not found in any other two barrel shotgun. See 
your dealer and write us. Browning Arms 
Company, St. Louis, Missouri. 











Price $48.00 


is specially bored to provide maximum effectiveness 
at average skeet range. This boring is equally well 
suited for upland game. One gun serves the shooter 
ideally for two purposes. Handsome, checkered straight 
grip. Famous Fox Balance. Send for catalog. Fox Gun 
Division, Savage Arms Corporation, Dept. R-23, 
Utica, N.Y. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
Dept. R-23 Utica, N.Y. 
Send Catalog of Fox Guns 


FOX ! 
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DOUBLE BARREL SHOTGUNS 
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A HIT OR A MISS HANGS 














18 inches of the station stake, I don't by 
lieve this rule has ever been strictly ». 
forced—don’t believe it should be, In 
opinion the 18-inch radius is a bjt nd 
short. A shooter's stance is occasionally « 
such character that he might be crane 
if this rule were rigidly enforced, 4 

To be fair to all shooters, the legal 
boundary should hardly be less than q }j, 
inch radius around the station peg, Thy 
a circle 5 feet in diameter with stato, 
peg at its center would permit the shooter 
to locate his stance properly with respeet 
to the station-peg, yet still give him roo, 
to find even footing. And I don’t need t 
tell you that good, even footing is sony. 
times hard to find—even on skeet fel 
where important championship match 
are being shot. 

3ut the point is, you can stand out j 
front of the stake if you choose—and frop 
this shooting position of course there cay. 
not possibly be any subconscious feelin: 
of “interference” with gun-swing—and th; 
shooter may also gain a couple of feet ; 
shortening his shooting range. This js; 
slight advantage, true—yet it may be 
advantage as slight as this that can mak 
the difference between a 98 and a 99, This 
is post-graduate stuff, remember— 

























OW, in reference to station 8: | wa 

shooting skeet over at the Camp Fix 
Club several Sundays back, when I ¢- 
served Bill Newsome (author of Whit. 
Tailed Deer) standing to the left of th 
station-8 peg in taking the hi-trap targe 
In my dumb way I thought Bill was sin. 
ply making it harder for himself from thi 
position; or maybe I was only living upt 
my reputation for being a cantankeroy 
so-and-so. Anyway, I up and told him! 
thought he’d have a better chance at tl 
target if he stood immediately behind tk 
peg in the accepted station-8 shootin & 
position. 

Newsome, however, happens to be a 
original sort of lad who prefers to do hi 
own thinking. He opined—that while m 
observation might be entirely sound | 
wind and limb—still and all, sezze, ‘t 
feels easier to hit this target when I sho 
from the extreme in-side of the 8-peg.” 

Now I couldn’t let a guy make a cra 
like that and get away with it. So I trey 
Bill’s way—and by thunder, I’ve come! 
believe that maybe he’s right! And her: 
why I think he may be right: 

The mistake the average good shit 
makes on this slightly-quartering angl 
skeet target from station 8 is that he ms 
judges elevation. The poor shot will mis 
most frequently by misjudging lead a 
shooting behind. But when good shots misf 
these station-8 targets I believe they ge 
erally overshoot. So what? a 

Well—by standing out to the left of hh 
stake (which same spot is to the right’ 
the stake when facing in the opposite ¢ 
rection to take the lo-trap station-8 
get) here the shooter gets a more accu! 
view of the trajectory of the target. Wi 
the result that, shooting from this s# 
position, the 8-rock seems as easy t0 
as any close-in crossing target always’ — 

Try it sometime and see whether . 
works out this way for you. I wont gu 
antee it, you understand—but this 6° 
way I’m taking the 8-targets from 0 
on. I can snap-shoot these come-atyt 
from behind the peg all okey-dokey. b : 
swinging on ’em more deliberately 
out at the side is sure-er, I find—aml® 
ing sure-er is what makes a guy 90° % 
worse-er or good-er in this skeet gat 


























































































Snapshooting is swell technique | 
game shooting in heavy cover. Bit 


Jead ' 





more deliberate and more precis¢ 


probably best on the skeet field. 
—Bos NIcHos 


(END OF SKEET DEPARTMENT) 
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KING OF THE BUSTERS 
(Continued from page 44) 


“Hurry!” he kept telling us. “It will be 
too dark soon.” 

We approached the edge of the strip 
of grass which came diagonally down the 
mountain side and started up along it un- 
der cover of a diminutive cliff that par- 
alleled the “pasture.” Every now and then 
Bert climbed the cliff, peered cautiously 
over the top, and scanned the mountain 
side. To our supreme delight he finally 
spotted the sheep well above us, but feed- 
ing slowly down the strip of grass just 
as he had expected them to do. 

Clouds rolling in from the west had ob- 
scured the sun, and evening was coming 
on, so we climbed as fast as we could. 
The cliff shrank until it was only head 
high, and we all but crawled on hands 
and knees. Bert peeked over the top every 
hundred yards or so. 

“We're exactly opposite them,” he whis- 
pered at last. “The leader is furthest to 
the left,” he said to me. “He’s about three 
hundred yards. So hold for the top of his 
back. I can see your initials on his horns.” 
Then he turned to Charley. “There are 
three together near a big light-colored 
rock. One of them is a buster, too. Got 
your breath yet?” 

We hadn’t, so we sat for a moment 
fondling our rifles, looking to the safety, 
and getting loose shells in our hands. 

Then we were ready. 

“They don’t know we’re within a thou- 
sand miles,” Bert whispered, “but you'll 
be in plain sight as soon as you crawl out 
on top. Keep as low as you can, and shoot 
as soon as you’re comfortable. Luck!” 

As soon as you’re comfortable! When 
your heart is putting a dent in your ribs 
at every beat! 

I dug my elbows into the uneven ground, 
spread my legs wide, and drew back on 
my left arm to tighten the sling. Miles 
away across the mountain side that mag- 
nificent ram was nibbling grass. My fore- 
sight danced around him, leapt crazily up 
and down the mountain side. 

I lowered my rifle and turned to Charley 
lying close beside me. Being my junior, 
a, ruled that he must not shoot until 

id. 

“I couldn’t be sure of hitting that moun- 
tain,” I whispered. “How do you feel?” | 

“Just like old Banty had called on me | 
to translate some Cicero.” 
I felt better, knowing that Charley was | 
equally unhappy. | 
_ Back of us Bert murmured, “Take your | 
time. They’re not nervous.” 
I raised my gun again. This time my | 
foresight was less volatile. “O.K., kid!” 
I whispered and squeezed the trigger. 


high into the air and went down the 
mountain side like an express train. Be- 
fore I could get a bead on him again he 
had covered nearly a hundred yards. Back 
of me Bert was shouting I knew not what. | 
I felt only a great helplessness at seeing 
my sheep dash off apparently untouched. 
Then the sights were on him again, and 
as I fired he pitched forward, rolled over 
and over down the steep slope to end 
up on a pile of broken rock. It was like 
the pricking of a balloon, the feeling of 
deflation that came over me. 
he roar of Charley’s 300 close to my 
ear brought me to my senses. The moun- 
tain side was a chaos of running sheep. 
arley’s ram, hit by the first shot, was 
Speeding along the mountain straight away 
a us. I fired too, but we could not stop 
fan Then at seven hundred yards on the 
; e of a small cliff he stood broadside 
© us. Bert’s .30-06 roared in my other 
“ar, and I could see the puff of flying rock 


| 
| 
S my 250-3000 cracked, the ram jumped | 
| 


| 
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| WELL, SIR!..... TAKE A TIP FROM 
AN OLD-TIMER AND GET YOURSELF 
ONE OF THOSE NEW “BONE- DRY” 


—— weap Hidden Head” y 
“it HUNTING COATS 


Sf 

oe 4, 
IN FAIR WEATHER ... JUST ; > 
A GOOD-LOOKING, PRAC- 
TICAL HUNTING COAT -—~ 
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COLLAR IS RAISED 


ae Snape! SLIT 
IS OPENED 


oS 


=~ THERE’S NO WORSE SPOIL-SPORT THAN A HUNTING 
| OUTFIT THAT “CAN‘T STAND THE GAFF!” GO PRE- 
| PARED FOR ANY KIND OF WEATHER IN A PAIR OF 
| RED " 
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” 
Pull!...out comes 
THE HIDDEN HOOD 
(SEWED TO COAT) 


—— > 











} aw 
Jéf2!... AND THE COM- | 
FORT AND PROTECTION 
OF AN ESKIMO PARKA 

ARE YOURS —== 


HEAD ? 
HUNTING BREECHES 











“4 1. DUCK 7 
X02 RUBBER 


3. DUCK werd ot { 
HOUR AFTER HOUR, YOU CAN SIT * 
HUDDLED IN A BLIND...THRUA 
af DISMAL FALL RAIN... AND COME 
OUT “BONE-DRY’” =—— 





ee 


RUBBERIZED REINFORCEMENTS 
... RIGHT IN THE SPOTS THAT _ 2 
GET THE MOST ABUSE a 






YOU CAN TRAMP THRU FIELDS... 
WITH KNEES WHACKING MILES 
OF RAIN-DRENCHED BRUSH... 
AND COME OUT “BONE-DRY“ 


FREE BOOK -see our sookiet ror 
OTHER RED HEAD SUGGESTIONS FOR “HAPPY 
HUNTING*. SEND FOR A COPY TODAY! 


: wt 
RED HEAD BRAND CO. 


919 W. CHICAGO AVENUE-~ e CHICAGO 


Red Head for “Happy Hunting” 











YOU CAN BE 


COMFORTABLE 


AND DRY 


Tt) +B | 
IN US LIGHTWEIGHT | 


HUNTING BOOTS 
SNUGLACE 


This popular shoe has all 
the features of the favor- 
ite “US” Snugleg boot, ex- 
cept it carries a lacing 
closure in front at the top. 
It is made in 12-inch or 
16-inch lengths. It is net 
lined and built with shock- 
proof insole. Comes in 
men’s and boys’ sizes. 


YUGO HUNTING SHOE 


This ideal shoe is made 
with a genuine tanned elk 
top and super quality rub- 
ber bottom. The top is so 
treated that it does not be- 
come hard even with con- 
stant wetting and drying. 
Genuine crepe rubber out- 
sole with rolled edge. 
Comes in men’s and wo- 
men’s sizes. 


ROB ROY 


will last for years. 


Ask your sporting goods dealer to show 
you his line of “‘US’”’ hunting and fishing 
equipment. Or write Department TAR, 
1790 Broadway, New York City. United 


States Rubber Products, Inc. 


Ask to see the “US” Duck Hunter’s Boot, 
which pulls on over leather shoes. 


fragments as the bullet struck just under 
his belly. Bert had forgotten to take out 
the heavy bear load he had shoved into 
his gun an hour earlier and had failed 
to allow for its higher trajectory. 

We left Bert to skin my animal and 
hurried off to track Charley’s. High up 
on the face of a cliff that made us dizzy 
when we looked down, the rain descend- 
ed upon us, and we abandoned the chase. 

I felt very badly at having to give up, 
but Charley was cheerful. ‘He couldn't 
climb like that if he were hit very hard, 






























This popular 15-inch 
waterproof hunting shoe 
has been standard equip- 
ment with many sports- 
men for years. The tire 
cord back stay prevents | 
the back of this shoe from 
wrinkling and breaking out 
at the counter. This is a 
vulcanized product and 





and he was just an ordinary buster. You 

| got the one we were really after—the 

| King of the Busters.” 

| It was nearly dark when we got back 

| to where Bert was skinning out the head. 
“Your first shot cut his jugular,” he 

said, coming forward to bang me on the 
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| 


| back. “The second one hit him in the horn | 


and knocked him off his feet. And say, 
| he’s a monster! 


Even bigger than I | 


thought. Bigger than any sheep I ever | 


saw! How much do you suppose he 
measures ?” 

I didn’t even try to guess. Looking at 
him I only knew that he was larger than 
any sheep I could hope to kill again, that 
in the future I would hunt Ovis canadensis 
only as a spectator, for I do not like an 
anti-climax. 

‘“He’s way up among the record heads,” 
3ert was saying. “He goes just 17144 x 
46—and I’ve used a steel tape that doesn’t 
shrink in the rain.” (In Prentiss Gray’s 


Records of North American Big Game | 


this head is the largest around the base, 





} 
| 
| 


the fourth largest on the curl, and has | 


the third greatest spread.) 

Charley’s breath came out with a rush. 
“He certainly is the King of the Bust- 
fers!” 


THE OLD WARDEN ON 
MEXICO 


(Continued from page 25) 


| got sheep, but not so many. Mr. Zinser | 


says that in Sonora, their best sheep coun- 

| try, he figures they’ve got about 800 big- 
| horns left and that’s so few, compared to 
what they ought to have, that they’d shut 
up the season. 


“Some of the over killin’ of sheep was | 


likely due to natives, but as I get it one 


big reason was the folks that landed from | 


the sea. Yachtin’ parties and such would 
come up to sheep country by way of the 
Gulf of California, go ashore and hunt 
trophies. That was the worst of it, that 
trophy huntin’. They’ve found as high as 
eight killed by one party and left to rot 
before they got the head they wanted. 
Americans, mostly! Ain’t they the kind to 
be proud of, though? 

“Well, Mr. Zinser’s got a plan for 
that, too. Their sheep are strung out over 
|so big a country that it’s a terrible job 
to patrol agin’ poachers. So he’s doin’ a 
little cover improvement on his sheep 
| ranges. Fixin’ up water and salt and tryin’ 
to improve the range in certain locali- 
ties. If he can get the sheep usin’ them 
places he can keep men watchin’ for 
illegal huntin’. Then, when the sheep pop- 


ulation picks up, he hopes they'll drift | 
and scatter out so they’ll stand a reason- | 


| able amount of shootin’ every season. 

“In some places they’ve got lots of deer 
and antelope; in others, they’ve been 
mostly shot out. It got so bad in some 
localities that antelope were bein’ hunted 
from automobiles before Mexico woke up. 
Then, besides the patrol they’ve establish- 
ed, some sportsmen’s clubs plowed up 
| strips on flats where antelope hung out 
| so cars would have to detour if they tried 
| chasin’ game in cars. 
| “So, besides this, Mr. Zinser’s trappin’ 

| deer and antelope where they’re still a- 








No. 87 BP Coat 

Protection around head 
and neck if needed. The 
NEW, PATENTED, STORM 
COLLAR folds under coat to 
normal shape, when not 
used. The Drybak is a 
roomy coat—has hinge 
sleeves for quick aetion— 
the new, one-over-one, 
muff pocket—double shell pockets—ventilated 
armpits; and is a coat built to wear for years, 
The famous “Drybak or Money Back” guaran- 
tee speaks for its quality and proof against ran 
and wet. Seasoned hunters choose Drybak and 
get seasons of use from one. Write us now for 
detailed descriptive catalog and buy from your 
dealer. 











BINGHAMTON, N.Y. 











Get These for Your GUNS 
HOPPE’S 


Grease and Oil 
UY Hoppe’s Gun 
Grease for sure rust 
prevention, inside and 
out. Hoppe’s Oil to keep 
actions prevent 
wear, clean and_ polish, 
At your dealer’s, Send 
15¢ for trial can of Oil. 
Cleaning Guide FREE. 
Frank A. Hoppe, Inc., 
2310 North 8th Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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ANY CHOKE WANTED 
—With Only One Barrel! , 






PRICE FITTED AND 
DELIVERED 
NOW $16! 












Ask for 
Folder FS 













Change 
the pattern 
of your pump 
or automatic in- 
stantly—with your fingers—to suit condi- 
tions! Makes any barrel right for all shoot- 
ing. NO TOOLS—NO LOOSE PARTS. 
The Poly Choke Co., Franklin Ave., Hartford, Com 


Alicock-Laight & Westwood, Ltd., Toronto 
anadian Distributors 


































BELZ SHOOTING GLAS 


¢> “As Necessary As Sights On Your 6 

\ Equipped with geiiuine SHARPSITE torle su! 
and polished lenses. Sharpens 

.. protects your eyes {me 

glare, ricocheting shot, ““blow-bect 

BELZ POLARIZED GLASS! 

eliminate glare and eye-stralt “a 

underwater vision. 15-day fat Toth 

plain glasses. Write for book it 
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bundant and restockin’ the areas that are 


down, . , ane : 

“Mexico’s preparin’ to start in on a 
national parks program, with wildlife its 
jeadin’ feature. They’ve got one big duck 
refuge already dedicated and their plan is 
to have one refuge lake for every five open 
lakes in the whole country. 

“Their quail situation ain’t so good as 
it might be, as I understand it. And one 
reason for it, they suspect, is because so 
many quail’ve been live-trapped to be 
shipped over here for re-stockin’. It looks 
like Mexico’s about sick of that, too. Un- 
til by game management they build their 
supply of quail up again, anyhow. 

“You know, it gives me a nice warm 
feelin’ to see a country like Mexico gettin’ 
busy on game matters,” he said. “Why, 





WHEN it’s duck shooting, the 
Louisiana Gulf country 
comes first. No one knows this 
land of the cajuns better than 
Capt. A. R. Beverley-Giddings. 
“MIXED BAG,” in the Novem- 
ber issue, is one of his best. 











it don’t only help them, but it helps us. 
Millions of our ducks winter down there 
and if they can be protected and made 
happy it’s bound to bring benefits right 
into our own backyards. 

“And Mexico’s got so much to offer 
that no other country has to a sports- 
man! You start in on the north with deer 
and antelope and sheep and wind up in 
the south with tapir and jaguar and that 
pretty little bracket deer of theirs, and 
birds of paradise and all kinds of tropical 
wildlife! Boys, they’ve got a chance to 
make a sportsman’s paradise down be- 
low the Rio Grande! 


“For that reason,” he said, “I’m right 


pleased to see fellers like you two headin’ 
down there. They’re goin’ to have thou- 
sands of American tourists every winter 





from now on. And the big part of ’em 
will use the highways, too. Those high- | 
ways’ ll go near fine game country, and | 
more and more American hunters will be | 
tryin’ their luck at this and that. | 

“For a long time we’ve kind of growled 
and grumbled at Mexico because of the 
duck situation. Mebby we’ve kind of high- 
hatted Mexico for not gettin’ busy earlier 
and makin’ a try to save its game of all 
kinds. Now, looks like, it’s up to us to 
give ’em a helpin’ hand, cheer ’em on, 
and above all else, when we go into Mex- 
ico, find out all we can about their out- 
door problems and conduct ourselves like 
Ee portsmen and gentlemen we claim to 


He rapped out his pipe and rose. 

“So I'm glad it’s you two who're 
goin’,” he said, “You’d ought to be able to 
show the Mexican friends you make that 
We appreciate what they’ve done and are 
amin’ to do. There’s some I wouldn’t be 
80 comfortable wishin’ good-bye if they 
was headed for Mexico because i 

;Hold on!” said Henry. “Stick around! 
We've got a lot to settle yet!” 

“Sorry,” the Warden ‘said, buttoning 
his coat, “but I got a tip about a lad 
buyin’ a passel of dynamite late today. I 

Ow he ain’t got any stumps to blast and 

Ow he likes fish. So I’ll be moseyin’ 
out to a stream he likes and lay out 
awhile this evenin’, 
if I get him,” he said, “mebby I’ll 
me in here and let you boys take him 

0 Mexico and turn him over to Mr. Zinser. 
ey , if there’s anything to this 
wind of yours about their stringin’ a 
well or up by his thumbs to a cactus— 

? Henry and Alec can report on his 
“duirmin’ when they get back!” 













































THE SHERIFF KNEW 
THE LAWS OF 
PIPE PLEASURE, 
ALL RIGHT’ 
































—<f WELL, WELL — 
¥ LOOK AT THIS 
PICTURE FROM 













YES ---HERES THE 
PICTURE YOU TOOK 
OF ME WITH THAT 




















30 YEARS. THINK 

"LL SEND IT 
HOME TO 
SHERIFF 
BROWN 





































































WELL, IF THAT SHERIFF USES THE ~ ) 
SAME GOOD JUDGEMENT IN PICKING 
HIS DEPUTIES THAT HE DOES IN | 
CHOOSING TOBACCO, | GUESS FOLKS 
IN HIS COUNTY ARE SAFE, 


YES, SIR — IT SHOWS A MANS 
—1 GOT GOOD SENSE WHEN HE 

B CHOOSES A TOBACCO THAT 
HAS THE BITE REMOVED 





















FIRST CHOICE FOR ALL 3 
KINDS OF PIPE-SMOKERS 


30 


pipefuls of fra- 
grant tobacco in 
every 2-ounce tin 
of Prince Albert 










i A REGULAR 
PIPE-SMOKER WHO 
SWITCHED TO PRINCE 


NO DUST ON MY 
PIPE NOW THAT I'VE 
DISCOVERED RA.! THAT 





SMOKE 20 FRAGRANT PIPEFULS of Prince Albert. 
If you don’t find it the mellowest, tastiest pipe 
tobacco you ever smoked, return the pocket tin 
with the rest of the tobacco in it to us at any 
time within a month from this date, and we will 
refund full purchase price, plus postage. (Signed) 
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem, N. C. 

Copyright, 1987, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co. 


PRINGE ALBERT & "0 


THE NATIONAL JOY SMOKE 





MY GUN IS 
GONE! And | didnit know 
it could be protected ! 





Tracepy! To forget the value of 


sporting equipment until some emer- | 
gency takes it away from you. Most | 


people don’t realize how little it | 
costs to protect guns, sights, fishing 
rods and reels, and all other sporting 
equipment against practically all 
risks, wherever they may be! 

Take a moment now to figure the 
value of your equipment. Use the 
convenient coupon. Let us tell you 
how little it will cost you to get full 
protection on this equipment. There 
is no cost or obligation for this 
service. 


MAIL THE COUPON TODAY 


for complete information. 


PANCHO, DOLLAR DOG 
(Continued from page 33) 


Dave said, still too bullheaded to give in. 
“Thank God, he’s got one fault,” I said. 
And off went Pancho, loping easily and 

surely, favoring his aged frame wherever 

possible. Off he went to the spot where he 
had marked down the singles. 

That Pancho must have hunted ’way 
back in his youth somewhere. I like to 
think what he would have done in his 
prime, for a world of instinct and knowl- 
edge was packed into that solemn-faced 
head of his. He picked up a single, and 
then turned to see if we were following 
him. When we caught up, he eased ahead 
on the running bird, bringing up sharply 
when he was near enough. He was as cau- 
tious as an old hen with her chicks, yet he 
was sure of himself. 

We kicked up the single and smacked it 
down. Again Pancho picked it up, and 
then dropped it. 








AMERICAN INSURANCE COMPANY 
15 Washington St., Newark, N. J. (Dept. 1011) 


Gentlemen: Without cost or obligation, 
please tell me the approximate cost of full 


protection for the property listed below: 





{J GUNS AND CASES. $ 

O AMMUNITION... - § 

(1) EXTRA SIGHTS . $ 

() BINOCULARS .. . ‘ $ 

| FISHING RODS i 

O) FISHING REELS , $ 

Rie. > §. 2 : $ 

O FLIES AND LURES ... $ 

(] OTHER EQUIPMENT . . $ 
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CEDARS | 


DECOY 


Free Catalog 





Tuveson Mfg. Co., , St. James, Minn. 














French Walnut $: 
Stocks of ether pop 


REQUIRE ABOUT 
amnesia aera DAY TO FINISH 


d I —EE—S— for Stoeger Peerless Walnut Stock for Enfield, 
finished Stock $12, 
xtra. Quality and fit guaranteed. Immediate delivery. 


ngfield, Krag. Completely 


ifles and shotguns available. 


A. F. STOEGER, 








“Maybe God favors people who have 
| simple natures,” Dave said to me as he and 
| I polished off our morning hunt with an 
| even dozen birds each. “How else can you 
|explain your getting a hunting dog like 
that for one dollar?” 

“T haven’t paid the dollar yet, 
ed him. 

“And he’s a spitz, or I never saw one,” 
he said. 

“How about the black spot?” I reminded 
him as Pancho padded softly along in front 
of us, saving his energy and probably 
thinking what punk shots we were. 

He flew at the big Dane again when we 
returned to the ranch house, but we held 
him off. How he hated that Dane! He evi- 
dently resented the Dane’s tremendous 
size. 

Proudly I took my dog home and set 
about learning a little Spanish, for Pancho 
flatly refused to learn any English. I guess 
he was too old to go picking up any strange 
words from strange people. He failed to 
warm to my Spanish. My accent in that 
language is nothing to brag about, and 
Pancho never seemed to realize that I was 
talking Spanish at all. 

He was friendly enough, but I could 
never convince myself that he was really 
happy. He would just lie around the place, 
paying no attention to anyone. We heen 
little out of him except when another dog 
came along, or when a train whistled at 
night. 

He would savagely attack any other dog 
that came near, particularly big dogs. I 
came near losing him on two occasions 
when big dogs cut him up pretty badly. 
When a train whistled, he would point 
his nose up into the cool stars of a clear 
night and let out the most mournful howl 
that I ever heard from either man or beast. 
But he was a hunter. 


” T remind- 


ANCHO and I went back up to Dave’s 

place near the end of the season for 
another hunt. We had to hunt in the thick- 
ets in little draws then, because most of 
the birds had taken to heavier timber. The 
cold weather and hunting had run them off 
the open grasslands. 

That soft-footed old setter-spitz wound 
in and out of the cactus and mesquite and 
picked up birds almost everywhere. He 
seemed to soothe them, so carefully did he 
work and so frequently did he stop running 
singles. When the birds fell, he always 
found them, picked them up, and then 
dropped them. 

There was no need calling to him, for he 
paid no attention. And I really found little 
reason ever to bother him. I just let him 
hunt. 

When we got back to the ranch house, 
we ran into the great Dane again. One of 
the Mexicans was going to take him out 
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What Do You Shoot] 
Mr. Sportsman? 


- 





Skeet? Trap? Field? In either event, 
or in a combination of the three, we 
have just the gun you need. For j in- 
stance, you want a gun straighter 
than standard for live birds, and 
that goes for skeet too—probably 
2%” to 2%” heel drop will do the 
trick! Your equipment will vary 
also: the Streamline Beavertail js 
just the forend for skeet, while the 
Ventilated rib is a “must have” for 
the traps. Write us your require. 
ments today—remember, too, that 
our combination gun (ONE GUN 
FOR FIELD & SKEET) is some 
thing you’ll be proud to own. Ask 
for Catalog J-52. 


HUNTER ARMS CO. INC. 


Fulton, New York 


Western Representatives: McDonald & Linforth 
420 Market St. San Francisco, Calif, 
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THE LYMAN GUN 
70 West St. 
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Send for folder 
SA—TODAY 


Harrington & Richardson Arms Co. 
Dept. 10, Worcester, Mass. 































pos’ PAY WHILE YOU PLAY' 
Why think spout, our next Gun — Own it and use it NOW 
jonths to pay—Immediate Delivery. 
48 HOU RS TRADING EXCHANGE 


Write to-day—what you have and what you want. We answt 
Pres mai tating ¢ LIBERAL ALLOWANCE. Our Shipments 


LARGEST STOCK: GUNS—AMMUNITION-— OPTIC. 
Recun Dida NEW 40 page illustrated GUN thot 










‘Sloan’ s Sporting Goods Co., le 
88-F Chambers St. 


WEBLEY AIR PISTOLS 


Marvellously 
accurate for 
target practice. 
No license required to purchase. | 
Models:—Senior, Mark I & 
Junior. Also Webley Air Rifle. 


Write for List. Werstry & Scott Lt., 
171, WEAMAN St., BIRMINGHAM, ENG. 


>> VEW METHOD GUNBIL 


Makes old guns like #1 
Will not injure steel ; 
No heating is necess@l¥, 
Restores the finish on 4 
guns in ten minutes for 
Send for cir 
big hat Gunsmiths 14 
New othed & un oe 
Box F. S. 
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to ind and kill a wounded coyote. We went 


ng. 
or. Dane found the coyote, and fell upon 
the wounded animal instantly. Pancho also 
dashed for the spot. But instead of helping 
the Dane, he took advantage of the situ- 
ation to get his revenge for fancied in- 
sults. He grabbed the hind leg of the big 
dog and set about industriously chewing. 
If he had had any teeth, he might have 
hamstrung the Dane. It took us several 
minutes to quiet the Dane after that, for 
he really wanted to get on Pancho this 
time. 

The quail season was about over, and 
still those Mexicans had not come back 
for their money. I worried about it a lot, 
and tried to find them, but I couldn’t. 

“You practically stole the dog,” 
would say to me. 

“How can I help it if they don’t come 
for their money?” I said. 

“Why didn’t you pay them when you got 
him?” 

“Because I thought I might want to give 
him back to them. I was going to pay 
them whether I kept him or not.” 

“That’s a fine, noble thing to be telling 
me now,” Dave said. 

But I really had intended doing it. Only 
the Mexicans never came back. 

After the hunting season, Pancho be- 
came more melancholy than usual. He was 
friendly when I petted him. But he had a 
sad, far-away look in his eye. I think what 
he missed most was someone to talk to 
him in Spanish. 

Then one day my dog didn’t show up 
for his food. I searched the neighborhood 
for him. Nobody had seen him. He was 
missing for days, but I still continued to 
hunt for him. 

Finally I came upon a little boy who 
told me about him. “A wagon with some 
Mexicans in it came along,” he said. 
“There was a lot of dogs with the wagon. 
And your white dog just went on off with 
them. The last I saw of him, he was run- 
ning along the road beside the wagon like 
he was glad.” 

“Was he trotting in the shade of the 
wagon?” I asked. 

“No,” the boy said. “He was running 
across the road and smelling around like 
he was hunting something.” 

“That’s my dog,” I said proudly. 

I never saw him again. 


THE MAN-EATER 
(Continued from page 29) 


at any angle which the hunter desires. 
After a brief inspection the chief said 
a few words to his hunters in their own 
vernacular, They responded by lifting high 
their spears and jabbing them viciously 
into the ground. Then they expectorated 
lustily, stamped their feet repeatedly and 
looked amazingly fierce. At that time I 
tfemember thinking it was comforting to 
know those warriors were friendly dis- 
posed toward me. With that little cere- 
mony over, Hamadi turned to me and 
Waved his fly switch, a zebra’s tail, to- 
watd his hunters and wished me luck. 
After thanking him, we set off on the 
feturn journey to camp. 
luring my absence Juma, my tracker, 
d scouted around for lion spoor which 
had found easily enough, so that upon 
arival in camp we were able to start out 
on that memorable hunt without delay. 
luting ahead were the dogs. Juma and 
omg the latter headman of the Masai 
raga led our column. I was next in 
ne with Mabruki at my heels, while the 
“asai hunters formed the rear guard. 
tiore leaving camp we had arrived at 
€ understanding the Masai should be 
Mivileged to kill the lion, unless circum- 


Dave | 
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GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY WATERPROOF 























WATERPROOF 
LEATHER 


TO YOUR 
MEASURE 










Mid-Western 
Waterproof Leather 
Garments are guar- 










isfied. Illustration shows 
how hose was turned on 
a piece of thisleather for 
24 continuous hours and 
not a drop came through. 
















EXT to knowing your ducks . . . and how to lead ’em... your 
clothing is most important. It’s no fun shivering in a wet blind. 
Neither is it necessary. Get next to a Mid-Western waterproof 
leather outfit and your hunting comfort is set for life. This exclusive 
waterproof horsehide leather undergoes a 6 months’ tanning and 
waterproofing process, giving you a leather that keeps you dry and 
stays soft and pliable after being wet. It is light weight, wind- 
proof, and comfortably warm in subzero weather when wool gar- 
ments are worn underneath. Burr-proof and mosquito-proof. Dark 
olive drab color to match blind. Large, removable, blood-proof 
game pocket in rear. Wool wrist-bands. Made to your individual 
measure at factory-direct prices. Not sold through retail dealers. 
Order blank gives full details how to measure and get a 
tailor-made fit. 
WRITE FOR THIS CATALOG 


showing full line of Mid-Western outdoor 
garments—Shooting Mits, Hunting Caps, 
Sheepskin Vests and Pacs, Sheepskin Gun 
Cases, Jackets, etc. Factory-direct price 
list and order blank will come with catalog. 


BERLIN GLOVE COMPANY 


602 Fox Ave. Berlin, Wisconsin 
Manufacturers of Leather Goods for over 60 Years 



















































































SHEEPSKIN GUN CASE 
Made of heavy sheepskin, with 
wool side in to absorb moisture, 
sweat and dampness. Also collects 
oil film, which acts as additional 
rust preventive. Full length or 
knock-down styles. Sizes for all 
shotguns and rifles. 
















BUCKSKIN “UTILITY” 
TRAP COAT JACKET 


Hudson’s *25,000 Gun Sale! 


The “House of Hudson” has again made a sensational purchase of Shotguns, Rifles, Revolvers and Am- 
munition. We are now offering this merchandise at real money saving prices. In view of the advancing 
market on all guns and ammunition, it is an ideal opportunity to take advantage of this offering. 
Orders will be accepted at these prices only while our stock lasts. 
$27.50 
— 

















235 ONLY in the Model 94 Winchester 
Carbines, as illustrated, is all we could 
secure of this excellent all around game 
getter. They are offered in the two most popular calibers; 
.30/30 and .32 Special with 20 inch “‘proof steel’’ barrels; gold bead front sight on 
streamlined sand-blasted ramp with hood. These rifles will shoot the amazing 110 
grain high-speed mushroom bullet for small game, also the 150, 165 and 170 gr. and the 
new sensational 180 gr. Belted bullet for big game. Packed in original factory sealed cartons. While 
our stock lasts, only $27.50. DON’T DELAY! Avoid higher prices! ($2 deposit required on all C. O. D.’s) 
Money Back Guarantee!!! Cartridges for above rifles $1.30 box of 20 except 180 gr. Belted $1.50. 



























24 ONLY! Ithaca Field, 12/28 or 12/30 M&F........$31.95 16 ONLY! Colt New Service 45 cal. 5/2” blue.......$24.95 
9 ONLY! L. C. Smith Field, 12/28 M&F wee 85.45 19 ONLY! Colt Army Spec. 0.P. 32/20 cal., 4-5-6” 23.95 
16 ONLY! Fox Phila. Sterlingworth, 12/30 M&F.... 35.45 14 ONLY! Colt Police Pos. Spec. 32/20 cal. 4-5-6” 23.95 
18 ONLY! Lefever Single Barrel, 16-20-410 gauge 10.95 16 ONLY! Winchester 92 Rifle, 32/20; 2 mag. 24” 26.95 
37 ONLY! Colt New Service 44/40 cal. 5!/,” blue... 24.95 22 ONLY! Win. 92 Carbine, 44/40 cal. 20” round. 26.95 





STOP! LOOK! READ! “House of Hudson”? BARGAINS!?! 


65 ONLY (Genuine U. S. A. Krag Sporting Carbines, 30/40 cal. 22”. Condition like new in and out....... 
78 Only—Single Shot Rifles, 30/40 cal. fitted to Remington Actions, in perfect condition, big bargain... a 
4700 Brand New LIVE Leather U. S. A., 1%” Sling Straps. MONEY BACK GRADE; postpaid, each 1.00 


AMMUNITION SALE! PRICED PER HUNDRED: .22 Savage M. C. $2.50, Soft-Point, $3.00; .25 Reningte oo. 
inchester 

45/70 High-velocity Kleanbore $6.00; .35 Smith 
lead, $4.00; 

1928 Boatails $3.50, late issue $4.50. 30/40 Krag 




























3 
50/70 black lead, $4.50; Selec $2.25. 
M. C. bullet $4.50. Stamp for list of | million assorted cartridges. 
38,000 Remington & Winchester loaded shells, 10-12-16-20 gauge. Send stamp for big list! 











stances such as self-preservation warranted 






HUDSON SPORTING GOODS CO. Free Latest Catalog C-52 Warren St., New York City 




















RAINY, WINDY<“COLD? 





When you're gunning in the marshes, fishing 
through the ice, or busy at your daily labors, 
why not be completely comfortable? When you 
wear a Brown's Beach Jacket wind, rain and 
cold won't bother you! 

There's lots of room for action in this comfortable 
coat. The specially constructed fabric won't 
“bind” your arms. Its soft, closely knit, wool 
fleece won't rip, ravel 
or tear - - will wear for 


years. 
If your dealer doesn’t 
carry Brown's Beach 
Jackets, send us his 
name and we will 
send you FREE folder 
of styles and prices. 
BROWN‘S BEACH 
JACKET COMPANY 
610 Chandler St. 
Worcester, Mass. 


1FLE 


hon 


"22 





NO CLEANING 
ADJUSTABLE POWER 
LOW COST AMMUNITION 


Rifled Capable of hair-splitting accuracy. Shoots 
barrel -22 cal. bullets (pells) silently, powerfully, 

with no recoil, using the terrific force of 

compressed air. Power instantly adjustable 
—rifie may be used in living room. Perfectly bal- 
anced, man size (weighs 6 lIbs.). New ‘‘clickless’ 
Forearm and target stock. Marvelous for target, small 
game. Made in America—no duty to pay. Single and 
20-shot repeater models. 


SuperPells $¥ @ ree soox 


important 
target and game shoot- 
ing facts; also Crosman 
Catalog. Write. 

Ask Your Dealer To 
Show You A Crosman 


Containing 


Best for all .22 cal. air rifles. Heavier, 
longer, more perfectly formed (se- 
eret process), thus harder hitting and 
more accurate. Made to American 
standards by American workmen. 
Write for folder. 

Crosman Arms Co., inc., 393 St. Paul St., Rochester, N. Y. 
















Phe DALY Commander has Gveuhing 
AT N® PRICE ofan ORDINARY GUN 


Charles Daly offers to the Sportsman the 
“COMMANDER” Custom-built Gun, 
furnished from stock without 
the usual six- 
month delay. 













The guns are 
racy, fast handling, 
featherweight, equip- 
ped with Purdy type dou- 
ble cross bolt, straight line raised 
matted rib and automatic ejectors. 
Model 100 ........ coves $114.50 
Model 200 ........... 
Gauges 410—28—20—16—i2 
en ny Quality fluid steel, subject to rigid govern- 


ests. 
Stock—-Selected walnut, grip and butt finely checkered. 
Sportsmen, here is a gun that you will admire for its 
outstanding characteristics and distinctiveness that are 
only to be found in Guns selling for three times as much. 
Production Limited 
See this Gun at your local dealer or write 
scriptive literature 


for de- 


| on a lion hunt. 


arrangement quite satisfactory, for I par- 
ticularly wanted to see the Masai in action 


We had travelled about two miles 
through rolling park-like country when we 
came to a dried-up river bed. On crossing 
that, the terrain was dotted with squat, 

flat-topped thorn trees and innumerable 
grassed-over ant hills. After we had 
meandered about a mile through that scrub 
country, the dogs—then some distance 
ahead—gave tongue excitedly. Drawing 
nearer, we found they had halted a short 
distance from a clump of thorn trees that 
were partially hidden in long grass. The 
behavior of the dogs clearly indicated they 
had cornered something. 

When we had arrived within thirty 

yards of the thicket, we halted and glimpsed 
our quarry, angered by those badgering 
dogs. At sight of us the lion remained 
crouching in the grass which fringed the 
clump of trees. Then followed more clever 
baiting by those well-trained dogs. Bark- 
ing vociferously, they closed in slowly on 
the lion. They were careful, however, to 
remain out of the danger zone, in the 
event of a sudden charge by the now 
thoroughly aroused killer. At this mo- 
ment the Masai went into action. 

With Songoro leading, the hunters ad- 
vanced in a column of threes, like a squad 
of soldiers, to within twenty yards of their 
quarry. There they halted, standing in that 
formation. Then Songoro moved cautious- 
ly toward the lion, encouraging the dogs 
to antagonize it further. While this was 
going on I took up a position adjacent to 
the right flank of the hunters. 

By the time Songoro and the dogs were 
about ten yards from the lion’s covert the 
beast had become a raging, snarling fiend. 
I quite thought Songoro had ventured too 
far and had almost made up my mind to 
end the hunt there and then—for it was an 
easy shot—when things began to happen. 
Suddenly the lion let out a terrific roar 
and charged. Simultaneously with that bel- 





D2 you hang your birds by the 
feet or by the head? In a 
symposiumentitled “HEADS OR 
TAILS?” twenty experts argue 
the matter in the November issue. 











low of rage Songoro and the dogs flashed 
back to where we were standing. 

Then followed a spectacular life and 
death action—fought at lightning speed— 
between man and beast, exemplifying such 
self-confidence and incredible courage in 
the former and such unbelievable speed 
and ferocity of attack in the latter, that it 
baffles description. Since the astounding 
method adopted by the Masai in combat- 
ing a lion has been witnessed by but few 
whites, I regret an abler raconteur is not 
available to portray the series of thrilling 
incidents which occurred during those 
eventful moments. 

How Songoro managed to reach that 
tense phalanx of hunters alive is beyond 
my comprehension even now. I had a fleet- 
ing glimpse of those warriors opening up 
just enough to permit of his passage 
through them. Prior to that, I’d noticed 
the hunters fairly quivering with excite- 
ment and expectancy, watching Songoro 
and the dogs put the finishing touches 
to the man-eater’s sorely tried patience. 
Alert, they stood with their arms hanging 
down by their sides, holding their spears 
in a horizontal position. 

With the closing of the gap caused by 
Songoro’s passing, the Masai, as one man, 
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| my destroying it. Personally, I found that 



























DON’T let w 
pinto 4 and clothing 

poil your day! 
RAINY DAY keeps 
water out... but lets 
air in and body heat 
escape . you sta’ 
dry and comfortable 
Use on boots, Coats, 
jackets, hats, tarps, 
etc., for sure protec. 
tion . . . they'll last 
lots longer too! 


DAY fate 























NOT GREASY! 
WATERPROOFING ONE neaev 


A HOLE HOLDS MENT LASTS 
WATER! Demon- THE SEASON 
stration FREE! 

Write for it! 


Sold at Sporting Goods and Hardware 
Stores... or can be ordered direct from— 


PROTECTION PRODUCTS MFG. CO. 
7452 Second Ave. ~“% Detroit 




















STEER-HIDE 
HOLDERS for CARTRIDGES AND SHELLS 


No. 11 Rifle Cartridge Belt with 40 od. 
justoble loops. ies waist measure, 
in, width . $3.25 
2hin.width . os 3.50 
No. 7-$ Shotgun Shell Belt with 2 
sewn, loops. Give guoge and woist 
meosure. 2% in. width . $3.00 
No. 20 Case; holds full box: of 20 rifle 
cartridges. Loop for belt. Give coliber: se $2.50 








e 
Wf decler connot supply send order direct, 
Enclose 3c stamp tor Sporting Goods caleleg, 


THE GEORGE LAWRENCE co., Portland, Ore. 
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BIRD HUNTER BOOT 
by NICHOLS 


o—_ and game ind game wardens uni- 








ONLY 
$5.95 


its durability plus comfort and 


ease. High-grade  (Nichols- 

Made), full-grain black o 

brown waterproofed “eth 
n we ip gristle rubber 


\w hide & 
Height 9 inches. Sizes 6 to 12. For real com 
fort and wear you should have a pair. 


Write for complete new Fall Catalog 
ae 108 Male & 


R. C. NICHOLS CORP. y 


Mfrs. Hunting, Fishing and Camping Phe 


Lowrett 











Walnut 
Gun and Rod Cabinets 
DECOYS 


Send 5c for circular 


S BUILDERS WOODWORK (0. 
Burlington, Iowa 

















Want to Swap Guns? 


We will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, 
or exchange with you for any other firearm yo! 
may want. Write us what you have, and whi! 


you want, and we will make you an offer by 
return mail. 


IVER JOHNSON SPORTING Goons 
10 Cornhill on, Mass 


















b flyers, fast flyers. . . it mabe 
aie rence, this pha pot OY 5 
them! Ducks see Duck-Ins first Os 
visible further, — re at is 7 
air. A sure way to ducks 
Only $6.00 per dozen com 
with cords and anchors 
Write today for illustrated ray 
Please include your dealer’ "8 


DUCK-IN DECOY COMPAR 








CHARLES DALY INC. 
88 Chambers St. New York City, N. Y. 


grasped their spears in both hands, thrust- 
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ing forward and slightly upward with 
. Then those deadly weapons were 

; firmly into the ground at an angle 
of about forty-five degrees. Simultaneously 
with that action, the hunters, holding their 
rs near the base of the shafts sank to 
their haunches, crouching beneath a hedge 
of blades. The maddened lion, but a few 
ces behind Songoro and the scattering 
dogs, leaped as those flashing spears came 
into position, landing on the bunched 
points, its own weight causing several of 
them to pass right through its body. 
Crucified on those quivering spears, the 
killer, game to the last, endeavored to 
reach the crouching Masai with its thrash- 
ing fore-paws. And as though to fling 
further defiance in the face of its enemies, 
it gave a last challenging roar that quickly 
changed to a sobbing moan as the fatal 
spears gave the quietus to another man- 


ter. 
Not one of the hunters had been hurt. 
Occasionally, I was informed by Songoro, 
ahunter gets mauled. This method of slay- 
ing a lion is not used very often—only on 
special occasions and by proven_hunters. 

Well, Omera was avenged. My con- 
science was clear, for although I’d taken 
no active part in the battle I was on hand 
and ready should my services have been 
needed. As for Omera, if from the spirit 
world, where all good Kavirondos go, he 
witnessed the hunt with its thrilling cli- 
max, I’m sure he chuckled to his heart’s 
content when that lion met its sensational 
finish, 


THE MORNING JINX 
(Continued from page 35) 


a worried look on his face, for he knew 
he was on the spot too. “Must be making a 
lateral run. Can’t be down,” he reasoned. 

The Lady Grace lay there motionless. 
Tommy could not take up the chase until 
he knew the direction of the marlin’s run. 
Over five hundred yards of line were now 
apparently bearing straight down over the 
side of the boat from the rod tip. Less than 
half that much remained on the whirling 
spool. 

Naturally, all that line was not strung 
out toward the bottom of the Gulf Stream. 
Somewhere down there it curved off in 
the wake of the racing marlin, but water 
pressure held the upper portion of the 
line, as far as the eye could follow it 
through the clear blue water, in a vertical 
position. And so it would remain until 
the drag imposed by the fleeing fish 
straightened it out. It had to be soon. 
There wasn’t much line left. 

It was the tensest moment I ever spent 
on a fishing boat. Was that reel going 
to be stripped? Oblivious to it all, the mate 
did his work as speedily as possibly, thor- 
oughly intent on his own part in the fight. 
Me was retrieving the other bait, crank- 
ing the reel for dear life. The boat must 
be cleared for the chase; this line must 
not foul the other. 
; Here we go!” shouted Tommy, detect- 
ing a slight slant to the line. 

It rose slowly toward the bow. Little 
yardage remained on the spool, now per- 
ceptibly losing speed. We gradually 
gained headway, easing along until the line 
Slanted well up along the surface. 

ay him the works,” begged Tommy. 
Bh, maaly tightened drag, Lerner went 
a 1on—action that he had barely been 
see <a under the pressure of the 

- ol Lady Grace jumped ahead, 
throttle roaring under the advanced 
cat fal half minute the angler held 
None too hag ‘gouty! to get line back. 
Matter of ; iad been a close call, a 

; t seconds. And a store had to be 
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Writes Bob Nichols, Arms and Ammuni- 
tion Editor of Field & Stream, “I’m fussy 
about endorsing any product at any time, 
however well-made, but the Bausch & 
Lomb Binocular has my unlimited and 
enthusiastic O.K. at all times—and I don’t 
mind saying so publicly.” 

Send 6c for catalog that describes the 





SAYS BOB NICHOLS 


Bausch & Lomb Binocular and tells why so 


many 


sportsmen, 


hunters, yachtsmen, 


nature lovers and gun authorities prefer “ 


the B & L glass. Bausch & Lomb Opt 
Co., 549 Lomb Park, Rochester, 
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HUNTING LICENSE! 
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ON’T forget your license when you go out hunt- 


ing. Don’t 


forget Hood Sportsman’s Footwear, 


either, if you want a comfortable hunting trip! 

Extremely light in weight, snug as a well-fitting 
glove, these modern, waterproof hunting boots are 
less tiring on your feet. Their flexibility banishes slip- 
ping and chafing. And a special full-length cushion 
insole adds the final touch of comfort. Get Hood 
Sportsman Footwear and you'll have enjoyable hunt- 
ing all season long. Styles for women, too! 


HOOD RUBBER CO., INC., Watertown, Mass. 








Hood Rubber 


Gentlemen: Please send me free copy of your 
booklet, “Cock and Bull Stories of the Woods.” 
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Let US keep him 
ALIVE! 


You first saw him treading forest aisles, 
proud and lordly as a monarch; or running 
swiftly in the losing race against your bul- 
let. Do you want to preserve that memory ? 
Then send his scalp to Jonas! Get a real 
trophy to hang upon the wall of your den. 
Every time you look at it you'll find your- 
self treading the game trail in memory; 
you'll re-live those moments when your 
wavering sights steadied on the game and 
your finger squeezed the trigger. You'll 
feel again the thrill of -knowing that your 
shot was true. 


COSTS NO MORE--often LESS 


The trophies of YOUR big hunt deserve the 
skilled treatment that only Jonas Master 
Craftsmen can give. These Artists, with 
their life-long experience and their minute 
knowledge of animal anatomy, RE-CREATE 
nature for you. They preserve the memory 
of your hunt at a cost no greater—often 
less—than ordinary work. 


Writé = your business letterhead—or 
send 10 cents, stamps or coin— 
for beautiful Art Catalog showing famous 
Jonas mounts, and rugs, robes, novelties. 
Valuable illustrated FIELD GUIDE shows 
how to skin animals for mounting, take 
measurements — everything you need to 
know from the moment you pull the trig- 
ger. Write TODAY! 


JONAS BROS. 
Master Taxidermists 
1021 Broadway Denver, Colorado 

















Instant Action 


Your trigger finger can enjoy bare-hand freedom in the 
NEW SarAnaC hunter’s mitt. Slot in right palm, lapped 
for warmth, instantly bares one or all fingers single- 
handed, without removing mitt. Lap fits snugly in palm 
for protection. Made of exclusive SarAnaC-process grain 
deer (buck-skin), wool lined, elastic knitted wrists. Ideal 
for hunting, ice fishing, motoring, winter sports; an ap- 
preciated gift. Water-resistant, washable leather, always 
dries out soft and pliable. Sizes Large, Medium, Small. 
Send today. Full refund if not sat- 
isfied upon arrival. 

PARKER BROS. & COMPANY 
DEPT. F LITTLETON, N. H. 
DEALERS: Write for samples 
and prices on hunting mitts, 
ski mitts, handball gloves and 
SarAnaC Buckskin gloves. 

















HUNTERS MITT 





| marlin fight. The second run came with 


that would follow, perhaps immediately. 
Judging the drag to a nicety, he put every 
pound of pressure on the line it could 
stand in his fight to recapture every pos- | 
sible yard. | 
The marlin shot into the air far off the 
bow, crashed down in a shower of spray, 
and then reached skyward again. 

“There he is!” we pointed out to Tom- 
my, who was carefully watching the line 
as he ran it down with the boat. 

The fisherman was now getting line 

back with little trouble, taking up the bow. 
With the reel half full, we all breathed 
easier. Now we had a chance. 
“Whew! That’s what I call a real 
thrill,” laughed Tommy, relieved that at 
last he was in the fray and doing some- 
thing. 

A frenzied circling, tail-walking series 
of belly-slapping bounces churned to a 
foamy white an acre patch of the deep 
blue Gulf Stream a full hundred yards off 
the bow. A giant marlin had gone hay- 
wire with the bit in his teeth. 


HAT ended the first flurry. Lerner, 

with a tight line in the fish, was ready 
to loosen the drag instantly if the marlin 
started off on another wild rush. But now 
the big fish seemed bewildered, content to 
tail off into the Stream and offshore at a 
slow, steady pace until the Lady Grace 
drew alongside, breasted him in his south- 
westward move. 

The angler, on the offensive for the 
first time, forced the fight every foot of 
the way. With drag again close to the 
breaking point, rod dangerously bowed 
and leader actually singing as it cut 
through the water, he pumped the marlin 
closer and closer to the boat as Tommy 
held her abreast of the fish, which was tail- 
ing evenly along just below the surface. 

“Badly hurt,” analyzed Tommy. 

It seemed for a time that the marlin, 
evidently hooked deep in the belly, was too 
badly hurt to put up a characteristic blue- 


surprising suddenness. Bearing off quick- 
ly, the immense lifting power of a wide 
tail-sweep bore him clear of the water in 
a long, surging jump away from the boat. 

“Watch your drag!” barked Tommy, 
swinging the Lady Grace into pursuit. 

The angler, yanked forward, clutched 
at the drag lever, easing the tension barely 
in time on a line that was snapping and 
crackling like taut wire as it was wrenched 
from the reel. Under the impetus of that 
flying start, the fleeing marlin raced into 
a straight surface spurt, quickly clearing 
the reel of half the line as Lerner wisely 
continued to ease off on the pressure until 
the run terminated. Now on the defensive, 
he relaxed, content to wait until the mar- 
lin slowed; then he snapped back into the 
fight with all he had, again forcing the 
marlin alongside as boat and fish once 
more headed up the Stream and offshore. 

“Nice work,” Tommy complimented 
the angler. 

It was clever big-game angling. The 
man on that rod had complete command 
of the situation every instant; he knew 
exactly when to give way to the marlin’s 
great speed and exactly to what extent 
he could bear down, forcing the fight, when 
the marlin stalled, never giving his prize 
a moment’s rest in which to recuperate. 
It was a tough strain on tackle as well 
as angler. 

The well-planned foot bracing which 
surrounded the efficient fighting chair of 
the Lady Grace, coupled with Tommy’s 
low-slung waist harness, allowed the 
angler to utilize his weight to the best 
advantage, and he handled the heavy out- 
fit with all the finesse of a light-tackle 
enthusiast working on a sailfish. In the 


| heavy hunting boot. 
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BEAN’ S?3: 
HUNTING SHOE 


Light as a moccasin, with the protection of 
Designed for both ion 
ground and show 
hunting. Tan Water 
Elk Leather top guar. 
anteed not to harden 
pure gum rubbe; 
Vamp and non-slip 
rubber sole. Patent. 
ed split backstay Dre- 
vents heel chafing 

8-inch, 
Price 10-inch, 4 
Postpaid 12-inch, 5,9; 
: 14-inch, 7,99 
Widths D, E, EE and Fp 
Price includes both Men’; 
and Ladies’. Sizes 3 to Ve 
Send for new Fall 
Catalog 


L. L. BEAN, Inc. 
92 Main St. 
Freeport, Maine 
Mfrs. Hunting and 
Camping Specialties 
























Clean Your GUNS with 
HOPPE’S No. 9 and PATCHES 


EMOVE leading or metal fouling, all firing 

residue. Polish bore mirror bright. Prevent 
rust and pitting. Maintain best shooting and 
sale value. No. 9 Sol- ‘Obi 
vent contains no acid or Mine) 
abrasive. Hoppe’s Patch- 
es are accurately size-cut, 
dust-free, correct canton 
flannel—your choice of 
7 sizes, 3 shapes. Get No. 9 
and Patches at your dealer's. 
Samples: For No. 9 send 10c, 
full carton Patches 25ce— 
give bore size. Frank Hoppe’s 
Gun Cleaning Guide FREE. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 


2310 N. 8th St. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 














For Every Kind of 
Game 





from 
Squirrel to Elephant 
Twelve calibres for every 
Sporting Need. Send for 
Hand Book and Catalog. 
Prices, $71 up 

Other calibres built to order. Pacific Coast Representain 
KING GUN SIGHT CO., 171 #nd St., San Francisco, Ca, 










R. F. SEDGLEY, Inc. (Est. 1897) 
2308 N. 16th St., Phila., Pacem 













EMGE 


No Pumping—Powerful— 
Accurate—Easy Cocking 


Simple-to-operate feathertouch air 
compressor; rifled blued steel barrel; 
beautiful stocks; perfect balance; ad- 
justable sight; “‘crisp"’ trigger pull; 17 
cal, only; darts or pellets; wt. 25 oz.; length overall 
11’. Gold embossed lettered box, makes a fine gift. 
If your dealer cannot supply, send M.O. for $8.95 
and we will ship direct to you. 


J. Lb. GALEF {3° chambers st., New Yet 
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SEND 55 CENTS IN STAMPS Fol 
FLOATING DUCK DECOY + AN! 

















SPECIES » 35 CENTS FOR STA 
OUT DUCK « $1.00 FOR STA 
OUTGOOSESPOSTPAID TOY! 


78 COLUMBIA ST, SEATTLE, Wis! 


Impreves your shooting! : 
King’s Riflite Shooting pi 
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keeping the quick-answering boat in posi- | 
tion for the next move. It was a tough | 
combination for any big marlin to buck. 
And this one was hooked deep, the pres- 
sure more telling than on a jaw-hooked 


Se successive runs that followed were | 
shorter, and his amazingly high jumps | 
dwindled into tired breaches as the marlin | 
submitted to the gruelling punishment. | 
Tommy took the leader at the end of the 
exciting 40-minute fight. The fish, still too 
green to be boated, tore away in one last 
freedom drive, this time directly down, 
fouling his tail in the cable leader in his 
dive bottomward. 

“That’s his last shot,” predicted Tommy. | 

Similar tactics at an earlier stage in the | 
fight would have taxed Lerner’s skill to the | 
utmost, and it might have been impossible 
to stop the downward plunge before the 
fish had stripped many hundreds of yards 
from the reel; but the marlin made this 
last bid for freedom too late. His burn- 
ing speed had ebbed away to a slow, jerky 
gait that the fisherman checked within 
several seconds, losing little yardage, and 
then brought the marlin to the boat, tail 
first, with short fast pumps, drowning it 
at the same time. 

The landing gear was all in place. Tom- 
my quickly passed a slip-noose around the 
marlin’s tail and unhitched the tail-snared 
leader, letting the fish swing around, his 
head toward the stern of the boat. The 
block and tackle fastened, a few strong 
heaves, and the prize slid over the tran- 
som, on down into the cockpit until his 
tail was aboard. 

“Your tenth blue marlin!” tallied Tom- 
my, slapping the happy sportsman on the 


ck. 

“And the largest blue marlin ever taken 
drifting with rod and reel,” we chipped in. 

“There was one time that I’d have felt 
a lot happier with an extra few hundred 
yards of line,” admitted the angler. 

Yes, that was his tenth big blue. Since 
then he has added twenty-one more blues 
to his score—a record that no other angler 
has approached. None, however, ever gave 
him quite the same thrill that this one did 
at the start of the battle, so packed with 
tenseness. 

We ran up the marlin flag. The morn- 
ing jinx had been broken. 


INVADING THE KERN 
(Continued from page 23) 


descend the series of great falls and cas- 
cades are difficult to reach. A fly cannot 
be cast in the true sense, and it is difficult 
enough to work a worm at the rod tip 
through the dense brush. But both boys | 
caught a few of those amazingly brilliant | 
trout from this, their native stream. Never | 
do the goldens descend to the river and | 
cross with the native rainbows, although | 
in other waters where they have been | 
transplanted they have quickly hybridized 
with the rainbow trout. 

We found camp cookery a delightful 
occupation those long, lazy days, for our 
appetites were tremendous and the prepar- 
ing of food conducive to long sighs and 
watchful waiting. Just 160 pounds of staple 
foods went their appointed route during 
those fifteen days, and the trout that fol- 
lowed were very many. My wife soon 
mastered the reflector baker, and hot bread 
‘very meal was the rule. On my birthday 
4 most delicious cake came from that small 
tin contraption. 

Sometimes, in the late afternoon, I took 
the up-river trail for two or three miles 
and fished back down among the log jams, 
Where a series of deep, green pools was 
formed by these great piles of logs and 

Tush, brought down by the spring freshets. 

fre the trout congregated in numbers. 








D &H Railroad Police take Fast 
Express to Eastern Championship 


.. Shoot Way to New 
World’s Record 


D&HR.R. POLICE 
1937 TEAM 
left te right: 

Overbeugh, Disney, 
Cushmen, Mejer 
Thiessen, Herron, 
Russ, Adriance, 
Hall. 






RITCHIE, SEA GIRT and 
PROVIDENCE Shoots like 
“Streamline” Locomotive. 



























With their Colt Officers’ Models, the sharp-shooting 
D & H Railroad Police are cutting the bulls-eyes at a 
fast clip. They’re “hot.” 


At Sea Girt, they practically stole the shoot against the 
toughest kind of competition bringing home 40 medals. 
At Camp Ritchie they scored a record making 1158 to 
win the 4 Man Team Match over the Camp Perry 
Police Course nosing out the New York City Police 
Team who came in second with Philadelphia Police 
third. At Ritchie they also took the .45 caliber Match 
over the National Match Course with a 1312 again 
beating the New York City Police Team, the Metro- 
politan Police Team of Washington capturing third 
place. At Providence, D & H R. R. Police won both the 
Hanley Match and the N. E. Police Team champion- 
ship with New York City Police, New Jersey State 
Police, Providence Police and Boston Police also placing 
well in these matches, 
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OFFICERS’ 
MODEL 


CAL. .38 SPECIAL 


Target 
Revolver 


BETTER GET GOING if you want a copy of 
“A CENTURY OF ACHIEVEMENT” 


Last edition going fast. Nearly 100 
pages in color, beautifully illus- 
trated. In 4 big sections: 1. His- 
tory of Colt firearms. 2. Present 
line Colt guns. 3. Illustrated 
description how Colt arms are 
made. 4. “How to Shoot” by 
Charles Askins, Jr. An amazing 
book. Postpaid 25c. De Luxe 
edition $1.00. Get your copy 
now. — WRITE TODAY, 


Although each man on the team held up his end, high 
individual honors went to J. H. Overbaugh and J. R. 
Herron who in these three Eastern shoots captured 
sixteen first places between them, 









The D & H Railroad Police have always been 
boosters of the heavy barreled Colt Officers’ 
Model. It’s a superb gun ... perfectly balanced, 
steady, smooth and accurate. It has everything 
and takes everything—a regular ‘“‘shooting fool.” 
Write today for full information about this record 
shattering target arm, 


COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS 
a Ce On Os 


HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT 
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Join the thousands of Weck shavers 
who enjoy each day a "Singing 
Shave" instead of a "Stinging 
Shave.’ Nothing but rhythm with 
the Weck, Jr. — no "cutting re- 
marks." Weck Sextoblade Barber's 
Edge Blades are made of the finest 
steel, remarkably and dependably 
sharp. Sold only by reputable 
dealers — never on street corners. 
Each Weck, Jr. Razor is fitted with 
a reversible safety guard, and is 
packed in a handy, transparent con- 
tainer. At your dealer, or write to 


EDWARD WECK & CO., INC. 
138-n Fulton Street © New York 
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peRRINE MAGIC (2 CIRCLE sicut 


~~» 
Outlines effective shot pattern—at the bird—at any distance! Tells you when they are in range. Gives 
correct lead. Corrects flinching. Easily attached without injury togun. A size for every style and gauge. 


BERR eRe ee 
PERRINE MFG. CO., Dept. FS-10 



























sy Toons Taam 706 S. 4th St., Minneapolis, Minn. a 
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You'll HUNT After a Night In Your 


WOODS “igin2l Arctic Down 


SLEEPING ROBE 


OU’LL sleep warm, comfortable, safe from drafts, snug in 
the lightest, warmest, coziest camp bedding imaginable. 
You'll get up like a new man. For cold camps, the Woods 3- 
Star, good for any temperature way down to sub-zero. For 
freezing temperature and above, the lighter Woods 2-Star. 
Interlined with Woods Everlive down from Northern water- 
fowl, nature’s best insulation. Thick, soft, delightfully light, 
over, under, all around you. Harwood patent down equalizers. ‘ 
3-Star, lined with pure virgin wool silver grey kersey—thick, warm, durable. 2-Star with high grade 
plaid wool flannel. Covering, tough, light, pliable, rain-repellent olive drab windbreaker fabric. Choice 
of Talon hookless or Lift-the-dot fastening, with underlaps. Easily ventilated. Head flap and draw tape 
to form hood. 3-Star in large size, $63.50; medium size $55.50. 2-Star in large size, $55.00; medium 
size $46.00. Other Woods Robes for less. From your dealer—or direct, no shipping charge in U. S. 


WOODS MFG. CO., Ltd., 3701 Lake St.. Ogdensburg, N. Y. In Canada, Ottawa, Ont. 


AMAZING NEW KIND OF 


Yess 
Ait Le, 


HBAS 
FOR ONLY 


14¢ Per 


Hour! 



































Amazing new discovery gives you instant heat 
from liquid fuel—glowing, sunlike, healthy 
radiant heat. A few pints of cheap liquid trans- 
> form ordinary air into many hours of snug 
heat for only 114¢ an hour. This invention 
built into a new-type modern portable radiant 
heater will heat a big room even in zero weather. 
NO SOOT, NO ASHES... PORTABLE! 
It is absolutely safe, needs no installation, has 
finger-tip control. Hotter than city gas or elec- 
tricity at tenth the cost. It means no more 
wood or coal, no more ashes or dust. Use it any- 
where. Ideal for home, cottage, camp, farm, roadstand. 
30-DAY TRIAL IN YOUR HOME! 
Prove to yourself why thousands are delighted 
with this amazing new heater. Get it on 30-day 
















BURNS trial, use it for a month at our risk before AGENTS! a Hanged 
96% deciding!) WRITE TODAY FOR DETAILS! ite siioe. "Yon 
AIR! AKRON LAMP & MFG. CO. can make big full- or spare~ 








time profits. Write at once! 


ONLY 4% FUEL AKRON, OHIO 





1220 HIGH ST. . 








Compact—Safe—Comfortable 
“INFLATEX” Rubber Boat 


Why bother with a cumbersome, heavy and unportable boat 
when the new and improved “INFLATEX” is yours for $28.50 
—complete with oars, pump and case. 

This easily inflated, non-sinkable boat is sturdy, well balanced, leak- 
proof and comfortable—ideal for fishing and hunting trips or water 
sports. 

Imagine being able to carry around a practical boat weighing only 
15 lbs.—one that can be rolled into a case 24” x 12”! It will easily 
carry two adults and will float 750 

Write for descriptive circular. 


AIR CRUISERS, INC., DEPT F10, Clifton, N. J. 


Contractors to U. 8. 





$28.50 Complete 


Government with oars, pump and case. 





















RE-LOADING 


Our new Catalog and Hand Book tells about the fascination of making 
your own ammunition. Also gives complete information (illustrated) on 
everything pertaining to guns. Send 20c for a copy. The 20c partially 
covers the cost of publishing and mailing—the 20c will be refunded on 
your first order. Requests from Canada, send 25c. 


PACIFIC GUN SIGHT CO.,359 Hayes St., San Francisco 


PACIFIC 


GUN SICHT 
co 








ORDER DIRECT OR 
THROUGH DEALER 

















WESTERN 
LONG RANGE 


60 yd. crows, 71 yd. ducks, and 80 yd. pheasants have been 
taken with the Western. Shoots as hard and as far as the 
high h and lasts as long. Hand-fitted and 


priced Z 
Ithaca, N.Y. 





hand-finished. Catalog for 6c in stamps. 


Western Arms 
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They took the fly with avidit 
hard to land, with always a tanvioal — 
and underwater logs just below. = 

One evening, when they fed on . 
toes, I took twenty-one fish from one po) 
casting a tiny gray floater from above an 
hooking and holding those fish a few feet 
from the logs. Of course, some reached the 
retreat, and I lost flies and leaders and 
generally had a tough time. In a swift 
run, just above, could always be seen a 
dozen pound-size and larger fish, huggin, 
the bottom under a cut bank heavily screen. 
ed with willow brush. 

At one narrow opening I could throw 
my fly out, using a sort of roll cast and 
hoping that the current would carry jt 
over the fish. If the fly were properly pre. 
sented, a fish always struck, and occasion. 
ally I hooked one. Then followed a hard 
struggle on my part to hold that troy 
keep my feet in the yielding sod, save my 
tackle, and land the game battler. i 

Only once, during all this Kern fishing 
did I see other anglers, and then for only 
a few days, when another party was camp- 
ed near us. It seemed too good to be true— 
one of the finest and largest of Sierra 
trout streams was all ours for a brief time. 
Certainly this desirable feature alone more 
than repaid for the long trail trip, in these 
days when cars and camps are to be found 
on every road entering the range and at 
every road-end, in cafion or lake basin, 
And happily, all this great upper cafion 
of the Kern, with its scores of tributary 
alpine lakes, stocked with golden trout, is 
now a part of Sequoia National Park, and 
roads will not likely penetrate there. It is 


| an ideal wilderness area and should remain 


just that. 

Already, in the few years this region 
has been inside the Park, deer have in- 
creased tremendously, insuring a supply 
that will overflow the boundaries into the 
hunting districts to the south and west. 
Every day we saw does and their fawns, 
and one beautiful four-point buck was.a 
regular visitor to the river, right beside 
our camp. 

A severe cloudburst up the cajion, 
which gave us only a mild noonday shower, 
started a lightning fire near timber-line 
on the creek which we had descended. Our 
ranger, who lived a few miles down-river 
—when he was at home—spent two hectic 
days up there. 

The accomplishments of these able 
mountaineers are many. They watch for 


| fires, and pick up bottles that might start 








them by a concentration of the sun’s rays. 
They work trail, clear desirable camping 
spots, build bridges, tell you where to 
fish and how, carry out your mail, bring 
in a few special items for your menu, 
Our man expressed concern for our con 
fort—which was already perfect—and 
found a very fine camera which the boys 
had lost along the trail. 


A the end of our stay approached weall 
concentrated on catching a few large 
fish to take home, as usual liberating many 
and keeping only a few. Pete came in with 
a beautiful 16-inch specimen which weigh- 
ed a pound and a half, and Fred matched 
him with a similar one, from their favorite 
pool. 

These Salmo gilberti are different from 
the better known and generally plant 
Shasta rainbow. They are almost covered 
with black spots; and the rainbow band, 
especially on fish from deep, dark watef, 
is a vivid splash of orange-crimson from 
gill covers to tail. Perhaps because # 
abundant food, they average heavier fora 
given length than any other rainbow I have 
seen. 

Several evenings the boys accompanied 
me up to the log jams, where they ta 
the difficulties of working fish out 
clear without losing tackle. As nel 
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The woods are full of ‘em... 


the original CRUISER STAG, 
with double- cape shoulders ° 
and arms. Built for ACTION 
of 26 ounce all-wool Oregon 
Fabric. Eight roomy pockets I 

.. game pocket across back. 

Guaranteed Waterproof 

Red & Black, Green & Black, Brown & 
Black, Forest Green, Navy. 36-46 chest. 
$13.50 postpaid 

















. the 
ZIP-STAG! Zipper front and 
zipper game pocket in 
back. No loss of buttons. No 
fumbling with cold hands. 
Same fabric as the Cruiser 
Stag. 36 to 46 chest 


Guaranteed Waterproof 
Red and Black, Green and Black. 


Forest Green 


$ 1 2.50 postpaid 


or Use 
Coupon 





CORK DECOYS 


Goose, Duck, Dipper Decoys; Wholesale Eyes ; 
Kits for making your own at home; Hunting 





Boat Blueprints. Save half. World’s largest 
dealers in Cork Decoys exclusively. Write 
for free folder. 
America’s Largest Wholesalers of Feathers, 
Tails, ete., for Fly Tying purposes. Write 


HERTER'S e WASECA e MINNESOTA 


CHINA In America Since 18938 ENGLAND 
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DUCK HUNTERS 
At last the call you 
always wanted. As illus- 
trated. No hand manip- 
ulating. The swingable 
bill, which opens and 
Patent No. 1855527 closes as the call is 
blown, does it perfectly, Thoroughly tested out hunting wild mal- 
lards, and proved a real duck caller, not a duck chaser. Inside con- 
struction Manigeed to prevent foreign matter getting stuck, causing 
4 mistone. Price $2.80. If your dealer cannot supply you, order direct. 


NATURAL DUCK CALL MFG. CO. 
Box | Box 78-F_ St. Paul, Minn. 











GUNS -.teécc 
FREE Catalog 
nd have hundreds of bargains in Shotguns, 
les nena Firearms of all types. Send today for 
tay od catalog listing these and hundreds 
ey Other bargains in Fishing Tackle; Tennis, 
Golf, Archery Equipment; Hunting Clothing, 

Boots, and Sporting Goods of every kind. 


GATEWAY SPORTING GOODS Co. 
1360A Main St., Kansas City, Mo. 


Thornproof & Waterproof 
HUNTING BREECHES 


Made to your measurements from the 
finest imported & domestic moleskin, 
corduroy, cotton duck, tine-combed sail- 
cloth, also woolens. Used throughout the 
U. S. with satisfactory results. Prices 
$6.50 up shipped prepaid. Your satis- 
faction with money back guarantee. 
(Booklet with samples sent free on request) 


Major Hunting Breech Co. 
P.O, Box Ne. 12, Station D, N. Y. C 
: Dept. FS. 




















mom pa? ng rife. Model £.% ;22. chert, 
and regular. . 
heavy barrel, small’ bore, ‘Built. by gun ex- 


wn gis fuaranteed, Send for folder. 


- CO., 165 Foote St., New Haven, Conn. 


used a net, their little rods were given 
severe treatment. Luckily my supply of 
flies and leaders was able to meet the 
steady drain as we added more decorations 
to the rafters of the ancestral halls of those 
log-jam rainbows. 

On our last evening, as we neared the 
log jam, we met our packer returning for 
us and realized that our idyllic existence 
was almost ended. The boys again tackled 
the denizens of the logs, and I went up- 
stream to the difficult cut-bank, hoping for 
the big one that had snatched my fly a 
few days before. The first cast, laboriously 
rolled out, brought a nine-inch fish; then 
I missed three rises before the slack line 
could be controlled. Again, with the No. 8 
Gray Hackle trailing well down the cur- 
rent, entirely screened from my sight, a 
good fish struck, and for a few moments 
I thought the big fellow was on. He ran 
farther down and leaped, and the sound 
told me I had only one of the 12-inch bat- 





Alt of us like a good dog story; 
and when Dave Newell tells 
it, it’s bound to be good. Watch 
for “POOR BOY,” in the No- 
vember issue. He’s a bear dog, 
and he takes everything in his 
stride. You'll enjoy this one. 











tlers, which in the swift current feel un- 
believably strong. 

Just below, the current swept, narrow 
and deep, past a huge half-submerged 
boulder, then gradually broadened out, 
swung toward the far side, and slowly 
swirled under overhanging willows down 
to the first great log jam. As on previous 
evenings, I waded out on a gently sloping 
gravel bar and cast methodically along a 
large sunken log. Three fish, up to 11 
inches, were creeled there. Farther down 
I waded, almost to my boot tops, to get 
the fly, now a huge No. 6 fan-wing Royal 
Coachman for the darkening waters, under 
those willows. After a few casts I glanced 
at my watch, and then called to the boys 
that in just five minutes we must start for 
camp. 

On the next cast, with about forty-five 
feet of line out, I felt the sure, dead-heavy 
drag of a big fish that had simply sucked 
in the fly. No splash, no vicious tug—just 
a heavy force moving irresistibly down 
toward the great log pile. I arched the 
little rod until I fairly sweat with fear; 
then I listened to the screech of the reel, 
trying to estimate distance and the line 
left on the spool. So dark was the water 
that I could not see the course of the fish. 
At last he was stopped, and not many turns 
of the backing line remained on the little 
reel. Not once did he turn and run and 
give me a chance to recover. He just 
surged and pulled, out there a hundred 
feet, with the heavy current helping him. 
Slowly I waded farther down, cranking 
in a bit of line. For ten minutes I gained 
no more than twenty feet. Then he eased 
a bit and made a short run toward the 
willows, and I gained more line and set 
the rod even more into an arc. At last, 
slowly but surely, I managed to move him 
upstream between surges and dives which 
each time cost me line. When he was even 
with me in midstream, it was almost dark 
and Pete stood alongside with the net. But 
the fish would not come in. 

I waded slowly along the smooth rocks, 
and at last had him near, but it took an- 
other five minutes of maneuvering to get 
the net beneath him. And not until then 
would I believe this fish to be less than a 
six-pounder. It measured, laid on the sod, 
just 19 inches and weighed 314 pounds—a 
thick powerful female of gorgeous color- 











... wear a FOUR SEASON 
Jacket! Tailored of famous 
Burton’s ADIRONDACK 
Poplin in six colors. Zipper 
pockets . . . zipper front. 
Smart! Water and wind re- 
pellent. Weighs only 17 ozs. 
Natural, Grey, Tan, Dark Green, 
Navy, Brown. $6.95 postpaid 
36 to 46 chest 


























- wear a Hirsch-Weis 
water - repellent, windproof 
Army Duck PARKA. Remov- 
able zipper hood. Full zipper 
front. Utility pocket thruout 
back. 32to 46 chest. $5.95 postpaid % 
Scarlet, Navy, Royal, Grey, Green, 
Brown, Black. \ 
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GAME GETTING SIGHTS 
FOR ALL GUNS 


Any type you need available from 


LYMAN 


When you scent a hunting trip, look 
to your sights. Practical Lyman sights 
give best results to the great majority 
of shooters. Write us your require- 
ments. 






1A tang sight for 
sporting rifles. 2 
apertures, $4.50. 





No. 48 microm. rear sight for high 
ower hunting Beng 9 Win. 54, Rem. 


30 Exp., ete. 


New Lyman 77 target front sight. 
Mounts same height as scope sights. 
One-piece frame clamp. Complete 
with dovetail base and screws, $4.00. 





No. 5B Reversible 
front sight. Pin 
head— ivory bead. 

75 


He SE8 ks 
eee? ; 





No. 3 Ivory bead 
hunting front 
sight. . 
Ready for You— 
NEW NO. 25 EDITION 
Complete Lyman Catalog 


64 pages. Illustrated. 10c. 
Also Free Folder 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 





ing, our best fish of the trip and our last. 


70 WEST STREET, MIDDLEFIELD, CONN. 














Variety in Autumn Angling 


HOSE of us who divide our alle- 
giance between fishing and shooting 
often find the days of late summer 
and early fall a restless time. 

Having spent many hours on trout 
stream and lake with rod and reel, we 
are apt to feel that we have had enough 
of fishing. Then, when the first frost comes, 
about the middle of September, and the 
New England asters and goldenrod paint 
the countryside in glowing color we sniff 
the tangy air and our thoughts turn to the 
whistle of the woodcock’s wings and the 
delights of the uplands. 

But there are still several weeks to wait 
before we can enjoy anything like sport 
with dog and gun. Leaves will be thick for 
another month, and the weather will be 
too hot for comfortable hunting. What to 
do? The solution is easy: go fishing ! 

It has been many years since I ceased 
to lay aside my tackle after Labor Day 
and consider the season completed. In com- 
mon with an_ increasing 
number of anglers, I have 


By ADAM TINKER 


Sketches by W. J. Schaldach 


most varieties of fish do not start to feed 
until the sun has warmed the water. In 
August the bass fisherman should be out 
on the lake by sunrise, but a few weeks 
later he will find sport good from ten 
o'clock on through most of the bright 
hours. I have taken many a fine bass at 
high noon during early October, when it 
would have been folly to try two months 
earlier in the season. 

The bug fisherman will find things to 
his liking in the late season. Up to the 
time of severe frosts every lake which 
contains a proportion of vegetation along 
the shores will harbor a great variety of 
insects. Bass, crappie and other panfish 
move into shallow water during the 
warmth of the day and feed regularly on 


the surface. By maneuvering the boat in 
and out of the lily pads and weed beds, 
some rare fun awaits the fly-rod man. 

I have found it profitable, where there 
are quantities of large sunfish, rock bass 
or calico bass, to take along an extra fly 
rod and some trout flies and small bugs, 
I well remember one small lake where 
sunfish grew large and were exceedingly 
gamy. I used a 7¥4-foot fly rod, weighing 
only 24% ounces; a dry-fly leader and 
fuzzy floating Palmers. The sunfish and 
rock bass would rise in the manner of a 
trout, seize the fly and dive beneath the 
lily pads. With the small rod I had a few 
lively moments before the active quarry 
was netted. Sunfish and bluegills usually 
go down into deep water early, but it is 
possible to have good sport throughout 
most of September. 

Early autumn is the time of innumerable 
large grasshoppers and crickets, and the 
bait fisherman may have his fill of fun. 

As with any other form of 
fishing, the lighter the tackle 





found that the best sport is 
generally obtainable during 
those delightful days of late 
September and early Oc- 
tober. As many of you 
have no doubt discovered, 
August very often proves 
disappointing, due to ex- 
cessive heat and humidity. 
Fish go off their feed and 
refuse to take anything. 
Then, too, they are daily 
besieged with countless 
lures and baits, due to the 
large number of people who 
take their vacations during 
the hot months of summer. 
Competition is removed, to 
a large extent, in early au- 
tumn and the angler has 
the further advantage of 
cool, crisp weather, which 
invariably starts fish feed- 
ing again. 

The technique of fall fish- 
ing does not differ radically 
from that of summer and 
spring, but there are certain 
facts which the angler who 
seeks sport in September 
and October should know. 

Those who are inclined 
to lie in bed in the morning 
may indulge in their fancy, 
to some extent at least, for 








(consistent with efficiency) 
the better. A trout fly rod 
weighing from four to five 
ounces, a dry-fly leader and 
eyed hook, tied directly to 
the point make an ideal rig 
for live insect fishing. 


Y casting carefully, a 
grasshopper, katydid or 
cricket can be placed in the 
haunts of bass and other 
species. The kicking insect 
arouses the interest of Old 
Bronzeback as do few other 
things, and the resulting 
strike is worth witnessing! 
Grasshoppers and _ crickets 
will perform better and live 
longer if the hook is slipped 
under a rubber band around 
the thorax of the insects. 
Plug fishing is often 
profitable in the late sea- 
son. Floaters and diving, 
wabbling lures are at their 
best on sunny days, in the 
shallow marginal waters 
and near large weed beds. 
On overcast, cool days 4 
deeply sunken plug, either 
cast or trolled, will account 
for many a good bass, pick 
erel and wall-eyed pike. 
As the days get colder, 
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toward the end of the season, the tendency 
of the fish is to seek deeper water, prepa- 
ratory to their winter period of semi- 
activity, or absolute hibernation. This does 
not mean that they will not, feed. On the 
contrary, most game fish will respond to 
the proper offerings for some time after 
we lose interest. To be successful, it is 
necessary to fish deep. Here is where a 
knowledge of the water is invaluable. If 
one knows the deep holes where game fish 
congregate, the battle is half, won. Having 
discovered these places, trolling over them 
with spoons, spinners and underwater 
plugs will often yield results, Live bait, 
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The largemouth feeds close to weed beds 


however, is usually the most productive 
method. Crawfish, hellgrammites and live 
minnows constitute a reliable menu. 
Early autumn is undoubtedly the heyday 
of the pickerel fisherman. At no time ex- 
cept in the early spring does this long, 
mottled fellow take so well. In September, 
when pickerel are in the shallow water, 
casting with fly rod and skittering rig is 
usually productive. They often take bass 
bugs well, too. It is advisable to hook 
gently when using a bug, as a harsh strike 
rips the hook through the tender mem- 
brane. A gentle tightening of the line will 
do the trick. Later in the season live min- 
nows are undoubtedly the most effective 
means of taking pickerel. The rig illus- 
trated is very useful, as it keeps the minnow 
off the bottom and allows him to swim. 
The river fisherman finds sport good in 
the late season, so long as there are no se- 
vere rains to swell the streams. River small- 
mouths are at their fighting best in the cool 





Weather of early autumn and they take 
spinners, small plugs and live bait eagerly. 
inally, it is worthy of note that many 
of the season’s largest fish are taken after 
Most anglers have given up for the year. 

ose who have their eyes on the Fieip 
¢ STREAM Prize Fishing Contest might 

ar this in mind. A substantial prize in 
pctange for entering a big walleye or 
argemouth wouldn’t be so bad, would it? 





HOOK, LINE AND 
HERRING 


ID someone say that a herring couldn’t 
be taken on a hook and line? 

It looks as though your Fishing Editor 
is guilty of this crime. On page 49 of the 
August issue in the Questions and An- 
swers columns, I made the mistake of 
saying: “The common herring found in 
salt water cannot be taken by means of 
hook and line—at least we have never 
heard of its being done successfully.” I 
knew better than to say this, but my in- 
formation on the subject was unreliable. 

In response to this statement I have 
received half a dozen letters from readers 
setting me right in this matter: These 
letters came from both sides of the At- 
lantic and from both shores of the United 
States. What surprises me is the variety 
of ways in which herring are caught on 
hook and line, sometimes in great num- 
bers. These methods are sufficiently in- 
teresting to pass on for your information. 

One reader in New London, Connecti- 
cut, states that a trout-fishing friend of 
his had some lively sport taking herring 
on his light trout rod, using a No. 6 Super- 
visor streamer fly. As to their action after 
being hooked, he says: “These fish are 
very lively and stage a thrilling, although 
short-lived, fight. They usually make a 
long initial run, often accompanied by sev- 
eral jumps, followed by a second shorter 
run and then a quick surrender.” 

Two different fishermen stated they had 
caught herring in Great South Bay and 
Sheepshead Bay, Long Island, while fish- 
ing with shrimp on light tackle for snap- 
per blues, mackerel or weakfish. The 
best outfit seems to be a tapered trout 
leader with a No. 16 short-shank hook 
and a small piece of green shrimp for bait. 
One of these gentlemen also mentioned 
taking them in the spring of the year when 
they were entering fresh water to spawn: 
“Herring run up creeks and streams to 
spawn in the spring and in many instances 
get into fresh-water ponds in great num- 
bers. In a few such, where there are some 
trout, they rise to my flies so freely as to 
make my trout fishing almost hopeless. 
Although I never considered them worth 
going after, they are beautiful on a light 
rod and put up quite a fight.” 

Another reader saw herring caught in 
numbers off the Isle of Man in the Irish 
Sea, by baiting a single hook with a very 
small piece of fish. 

On the West Coast they use herring 
for salmon bait and catch them by means 
of a jig-line. I knew of this method of 
taking them, but unfortunately did not 
make allowances for it, as two of our West 
Coast readers took me up on it. The usual 
method of jigging them is by means of a 
large number of very bright, small hooks 
placed from a foot to 18 inches apart on 
a gut leader, with a sinker on the lower 
end. These hooks are left bare and the 
whole outfit flashed up and down to at- 
tract the herrings. This jigging is contin- 
ued at different depths and localities along 
tide rips until a school is located. Then 
they are taken in great numbers with little 
difficulty. Apparently the herring are at- 
tracted to the bright hooks in the thought 
that they are small shrimp. 

So you fishermen who might for some 
reason want to catch herring, now know 
how it is done. I apparently spoke out of 
turn when I said I knew of no way to take 
them on hook and line, but our readers 
over the country who did realize that it 
could be done were good enough to volun- 
teer this information. Cooperation by our 
readers on such problems as this affords 
the best possible source of good informa- 
tion, and we are glad to pass their com- 
ments on to others who may be interested. 
















You'll get more enjoyment out of fish- 
ing—and more success out of every 
fishing tripif your Reels and Baits have 
that tested quality which has made 
Pflueger a Great Name in Tackle. 











Pflueger 
SUPREME 
Price... $25.00 


Pflueger SUMMIT 


No, 1993..... $10.00 
No. ap a 
Light Spool. 10.06 


Pflueger 
AKRON 
No. 1893— 
6o yd... $5.50 
No. 1894— 
80 yd... 6.50 
No. 1893L— 
60 yd. Light 
Spool. , $6.00 






CHUM SPOON 
Weedless 
No. 7172— 
Sizes 2, 3, 4, 5: 


rices 
§5c—60c—70c each 
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| The Enterprise Mfg. Company 
1 Akron Fishing Tackle Works, Inc. 

' Dept. FS-10 ‘‘The Pfluegers’’ Akron, Ohio 
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: Catalog No. 157. 
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SWEET, MELLOW 
SMOKING PIPE ~ 
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TIMELY value-treat for pipe smokers: 

The rich, mellow-smoking a hae 
MINSTER 250 De Luxe”=—carved © of 
quality, imported Algerian BRIARL$2.60 
quality, %nt you for only 50c! These pipes 
have been put aside by factory inspectors for 
almost imperceptible imperfections which 
WE GUARANTEE ON A MONEY BACK 
BASIS, do not affect their eater smoking 
qualities! With each ‘“‘WESTMINSTER 250” 
we include absolutely free a toe Oliskin Sitk 
Tobacco pouch! A 20c Trial Size of our BRIT- 
ISH PIPE MIXTURE, Blend No. 17 and 2 
packages of Pipe Cleaners! 


OUR GUARANTEE 


If the pipe itself does not give you at least $2.50 smok- 
ing pleasure, we refund full purchase price. Note: 
We reserve the right to refund your money if no more 
of these pipes are available when your order reaches 
us. Only one Special to a customer. 


Send no money unless you 











wish. Pay postman 50c upon 
s E N D N Oo arrival, plus 18¢ C. O. D. 
fee or send 50c (coin, 
M Oo Be E Y stamps, check’ or money- 
order) and save C.O.D. fee. 





oe on ae a ee Elis more con- 
prpgewer to send we will include for the extra 50c a 
4, pound of our British Pipe Mixture, No. 88. 
racked in oof metal ister (Reg. $1.00), 


HOUSE OF WESTMINSTER, Lro. 


191-F Fourth Ave., New York, N.Y. 











FREE—Write for your copy 
of our 1937 Sports Catalog. 
80 pages. 8 in full color. 
Over 2000 Nationally Ad- 
vertised Items at Bargain 
prices, It’s FREE. 


NATIONAL SUPPLY 


MINNEAPOLIS, SUPPLY C 
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A FRIEND OF MINE SAYS— 
By Bill Baxter 


HY we have had to wait so many 

years for a real practical device 
for carrying snelled hooks no one knows, 
but now there is a good one. It is a cylin- 
der made of wood with a notched head 
to hold the barbed end of the hook. The 
other end is fitted with a piece of slotted 
live rubber to hold the snells taut and 
straight. Three or four dozen hooks can 
be carried and the whole thing can be 
tossed in with your duffle or even carried 
in your coat pocket without danger of 
fouling. 


Cw 


He already has three of the Fietp & 
STREAM Distinguished Fisherman Buttons 
and if his luck holds he intends to have 
them all within the first year. This means 
lots of steady fishing and to console friend 
wife, he has promised to let her wear one 
of the buttons on her hat. 


ow 


There are several smudge packages now 
on the market that provide an effective 
means for making camp life more pleasant. 
Several of these units placed on an open 
porch or in front of your tent will allow 
you to spend an evening free of those 
pesky critters politely called mosquitoes, 
but often thought of in words more descrip- 
tive of their true nature. One whiff of the 
smudge takes away their appetites. 


Cw 


You might as well take along a complete 
first-aid kit which can be obtained with 
supplies for either one to six persons and 
includes every necessary item to treat and 
care for the ordinary camp mishaps. 


Cw 


Most anglers do not realize what very 
little strength there is to drawn silk- 
worm gut. The process of drawing gut 
takes much of the strength from it and, 
of course, the fact that the strand itself is 
only a few thousandths of an inch in 
thickness makes strength an improbability. 
However, remember that a piece of gut 
that will test 14 pound will stand a greater 
strain than most fly rod tips. 


CwD 


Larger and larger become the rods and 
reels used in big-game fishing, and more 
intricate become the devices used to hold 
the tackle for the angler. There are at 
least fifty different models of harnesses to 
be worn over the back and shoulders and 
now fishing chairs have been developed 
with more tricks than a barber chair. If 
the angler wants to be flat down on his 
back he can in one of these chairs. The 
height, the length of the leg rest, pitch 
of the back and cant of the chair are all 
easily adjustable. 


Gwo 


A retired gentleman this last spring | 


was persuaded by his son-in-law to pur- 
chase a fine big-game outfit and learn to 
enjoy the sport of heavy fishing. On the 
second day of the trip a good sized tuna 
did take this gentleman’s bait and prompt- 
ly proceeded to go places in a hurry. 
After three-quarters of an hour’s puffing, 
pulling and grunting it was apparent that 
the gentleman was pretty tired of said 


tuna. The guide, hoping to relieve the ten- | 





sion a bit, said to the angler, “Mr. it 
looks like that fish wants your tackle more 
than you do.” Whereat said angler stood 
up, unhooked his safety belt, unfastened 
his harness snaps and threw overboard 
seven hundred dollars’ worth of rod, reel 
and line saying, 
and he can have it.” 





“you're right young man 





——— 








A real thrill for 
any group of 
he-men 


The finest entertainment that can 
be provided for any club meeting, 
smoker or banquet is an hour or two 
of full-of-action, close-up motion 
pictures of hunting and fishing. For 
instance— 


Hunting Pheasants 

and Ducks with a 
Chetah 

Shows an African hunting leopard, 
the world’s fastest animal, retriey- 
ing ducks and finding, springing 
and retrieving pheasants like a fine 
dog—the only Chetah in the world 
so trained. A thrilling sight. 
Woodeock in 

Nova Seotia 

The only successful motion picture 
of woodcock shooting ever made. 
You see everything from live birds 
on the ground to killing and re 
trieving. 

Coeker and Springer 
Field Trials 

A clear, beautiful, thrilling front- 


row view of America’s finest span- 
iels at work in the field. Finding, 








Tarpon Acrobaties 


few feet of the camera! 
These are just four of the 39 movies 
that constitute the famous 


Field & Stream Library}, 
of Motion Pictures of 
Hunting and Fishing — 


Available in 16 mm. and 35 mm. on terms 
that cost the club treasury nothing. H 
dreds of sportsmen’s clubs and other el 
have found them greatest drawing card p 
sible to provide. You will have the sam 
experience. Plan now for your fall and 
winter meetings. Send for catalogue git 
ing complete information. 


Mail this coupon now. 


FIELD & STREAM 
515 Madison Ave., New York 


Send me your booklet describing 
FIELD & STREAM Library of 
Pictures of Hunting and Fishing. 








F.&S. 10-°37 














springing and retrieving with mar- 
velous skill and form. A great sight. 7 


The most exciting fishing picture |) 
ever made. 85 great jumps within af 
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WIZPAH REDUCER 


Regain your normal lines the Safe, 
Sane, Sure Way 





For a man to hold 
normal lines—a wo- 
man to regain a grace- 


ial figure. 


Without dieting or 
exercise to Excess. 


All elastic, medi- 
um weight, even pres- 
sure. 


No straps, buckles 
orlacers, you step in 
and it adjusts itself to 
the body comfort- 
ably. 


Price $5. State 
measurement at A. 














THE WALTER F. WARE CO. 
1034-36 Spring Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

















New catalogue and 
FREE to YOU— 1 details on the 
Complete Line of Powerful Improved Justrite 
lamps. Dependable. Inexpensive. Many unusual 
features—ideal for Trappers, Hunters, Froggers and 
al who want powerful, sure-fire illumination for 
night work. Every Justrite Lamp is fully GUARAN- 


TEED. Be sure to get YOUR copy of the Justrite 
Catalogue—absolutely FREE. Write TODAY! 


WSTRITE MANUFACTURING CO. 
2089 Southport Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
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Box, $1.00 


























No. 20 Eyed Fly No. 25 Snelled Fly 


Box, $1.50 













lily made from heavy transparent 
1-Shell Contents always visible. 
0,21 and 22 size, 6” x 342" x %”. 
8; 6 x3" x 4%”. 


Write for Catalog No. 5 
It shows the complete line. 











No. 22 Lure 








Sox, $1.00 Box, $1.00 
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SILKWORM GUT IN SPAIN 
By E. D. Ibbotson 


Wire the war still going on in Spain, 
it may be interesting to know some- 
thing about the production of silkworm 
gut, and why it is that the price of snelled 
hooks, trout flies and leaders is affected 
by this Spanish revolution. 

Some 65 years ago in the capital city of 
Murcia, a sunny province in southern 
Spain, the first silkworm gut was produced. 
Even today the same locality supplies 
practically all of the real silkworm gut 
used throughout the world. There is some- 
thing in the climate and soil in that part 
of Spain that has given the people there 





A trout leader in the early stages 


a practical monopoly. Perhaps now with 
the difficulty of procuring gut from Spain 
and the resultant high price, some other 
part of the world will ultimately produce 
silkworm gut. 

The raising of worms for the purpose 
of producing gut is quite different from 
the production of silk. As in the cultiva- 
tion of silk, the moths are forced to lay 
their eggs on muslin and cotton cloth in 
place of the leaves of the mulberry tree. 
These eggs are placed in a temperature of 
about 80 degrees Fahrenheit and in about 
ten days each egg hatches out a small black 
worm. From this point on, the feeding, 
guarding and watching of these worms are 
done with great care to procure as robust 
and healthy worms as possible. The larger 
the worm the better the gut. 

The caterpillar stage usually lasts from 
six to eight weeks during which time the 
worms are fed upon finely chopped mul- 
berry leaves. They cast their skins four 
times before attaining full length, which 
is three inches. On reaching maturity, the 
caterpillars lose interest in food and are 
ready to spin a cocoon. The peasant, who 
has given such tender care up to this 
point, suddenly turns traitor sand rudely 
dumps them into a vat of vinegar, putting 
them in reach of his goal. 


the spinner. These tubes contain a viscous 


glossy thread upon coming into contact 
with the air. The vinegar bath prevents 
this material from being spun into cocoons 
and a girl with deft fingers extracts these 


These silk glands are drawn into raw gut 


tubes and lays them across her knee, 
stretching them to their full length. There 
is a common fallacy that the size of gut 
can be controlled by the operator. It ap- 
pears to stand to reason that if heavy gut 
is required it is only necessary to draw 
the strand to a short length and that finer 
gut can be obtained by pulling the gut to 
whatever length may be necessary. ‘This, 
is not the case. The stock can only be 





drawn to the length that nature intended. 





Along the side of each caterpillar there | 
are two tubular glands connecting with | 
a prominent opening in the lower lip called 


silky fluid which hardens into a strong, | 











World champion wood chopper 


PE N 0 LETON sotthe unchallenged 


choice of Outdoor Men 
who are particular about their shirts 


Here's the shirt that you and Champion Perry 
Greene want when you're outdoors and hard at 
work—or hard ar play! 

Whether you swing a razor-edged axe or a 
casting rod, you need the freedom of movement 
that the tailoring and virgin wool fibres of the 
Pendleton shirt give you. 

And a Pendleton keeps you cool when, on a 
warm day, you're fishing or hiking or engaging 
in any other outdoors activity. The 100% 
virgin fleece wool conditions your body from 
varying temperatures—stops the sun's rays, 
keeping you cool in summer; and holding in 
body heat, keeping you warm, in winter. 

You'll take pride in wearing the shirt that is 
preferred by such champions as Perry Greene. 
In Pendleton you get exclusive patterns—and 
superior styling—and the sturdy Western wools 
wear like iron. At the finer stores, $5.50 to $10.50. 
Pendleton Woolen Mills, Portland, Oregon. 
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PENDLETON 


The Choice of Champions 


Pendleton Woolen Mills 
Portland, Oregon 


Please send illustrated shirt catalog, swatches and name of 
nearest dealer. 
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Address 





City. 
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The “CAVALIER” is a 
“dressy”, laceless boot 
that combines the com- 


fort-giving qualities of 
Russell true moccasin 
design and painstaking 
workmanship. Double 
vamp construction as- 
sures water-tight 
seams. Hand-sewed TO 
YOUR INDIVIDUAL 
MEASURE from the 
finest quality veals. 
Double oak soles. A 

handsome boot. 
Write for 
catalog 
showing 
full line 
of Russell 
Moccasins. 

W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 

929 Wisconsin Street Berlin, Wisconsin 














BRILLIANT 
BEAM 


LLUSTRATED 
is the dependable 
Winchester Bronzelite. 
Built to precision stand- 
ards to give long, prac- 
tical, knockabout service. 
Smooth, positive three-way lock-off switch 
works even for cold fingers with thick mitts 
—prevents battery “short out,” in pack, 
pocket, car or tool chest. 

Drop it, and bulb shock absorber keeps 
the bulb safe. “Stay-put” focusing device 
“spots” light beam 500 feet away. Screw off 
the hood and Spotlight may be used as elec- 
tric candle or suspended from ridge-pole for 
overhead light. Always ready for service 
where brilliant white light is needed. 

Winchester Flashlights are obtainable in 
Solid Bronze, Solid 22K Copper, or Brass 
finished in stainless polished chrome. 

Dealers everywhere display and sell Win- 
chester Flashlights and Hi-Power batteries, 
or they can obtain them for you. They are 
worth insisting on. 

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 
DEPT. 2-FC, NEW HAVEN, CONN., U. S. A. 


WINCHESTER 


Flashlights and Batteries 
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When the entire crop is dry, the peasant 
ties the material into bundles and carries 
them to market where they are sold ac- 
cording to weight. In appearance these 
bundles look something like hay or straw, 
the gut being covered with a thin yellow 
coating known as “darne”. The process 
of cleaning this gut and preparing it for 
use is as follows: 

The gut is first classified in three thick- 
nesses, thin, medium and thick. It is then 
boiled and completely immersed in kettles 
of soapy water—each kettle containing 
about 30 pounds. The gut remains in the 
kettle 20 minutes to one-half hour to dis- 
solve the yellow coating around it, then 
washed in cold water. Next it is taken 
to a sulphur chamber and treated with sul- 
phur for 12 hours to enhance the cleans- 
ing process. The gut is washed again, 
cleansed again and rubbed and reassorted 
into four distinct sizes and three grades of 
each size. It is then tied in bundles of 100 
strands each, ten of which are made into 
a larger bundle for market. The fisher- 
man, in using a snelled hook, a wet fly or 
a leader, should realize that each strand in 
the leader and each strand on the snelled 
hook or fly represents one silkworm. 

The war in Spain has very much re- 
stricted the production of silkworm gut 
and advices are now that for 1938 the mar- 
ket will be quite bare of Spanish gut. 


MORE HONOR BADGES 


WO new species have been added to 

the growing list of game fish eligible 
for Fretp & StrEAM Honor Badges. First 
of these is the broadbill swordfish. We 
are offering a special Badge to any sports- 
man who is successful in landing a broad- 
bill swordfish on rod and reel. 

The broadbill is the most elusive and 
temperamental of big-game fish and there- 
fore is the most highly prized. He is par- 
ticular in his choice of food and can sel- 
dom be lured into taking a bait. It must 
be the proper kind to suit his immediate 





Design for the wall-eyed pike Badge of | 


Honor. An 8-pound walleye will win one 


wants and must be presented infallibly, 
just as a dry fly must be offered to an 
old lure-wise brown trout. Add to this the 
fact that the average broadbill is a little 
too powerful for the ordinary big-game- 
fish tackle, and the result is that few are 
brought to the boat. We feel that any 
angler who is capable of landing a broad- 
bill of any size deserves a Badge of Honor. 

The other fish making his first appear- 
ance on the list is another great salt-water 
game fish, the mighty blue marlin. The 
minimum weight for which an angler can 
receive a Badge for this deep-sea acrobat 
is 250 pounds. He is a big-game fish in 
every sense of the word. The combination 
of his size and strength with the spec- 
tacular performance he will display when 
hooked has made him one of the most 
popular of the larger fish. Anyone who is 
fortunate enough to land a 250-pound blue 
marlin has really done something. 

There is one item that was not made 
clear in our former announcements. The 
















Hand-sewed to your indi. 
vidual measure from the fin- 
est selected veals. Your order 
goes through our factory just 
ike a _hand-tailored suit 
goes through a custom tailor 
shop. Every detail is pains. 
takingly cared for by crafts. 
men who have been making 
Russells for over a quarter 
century. 



















The ‘‘Chief’’ is one of our most popular boots. It is 
a light, durable moccasin—ideal for hunting, fishing 
and general outdoor wear. The true moccasin design 
“‘hammocks’’ your foot with a continuous vamp 
around the side and underneath your entire foot, giy- 
ing you a brand of comfort and walking ease which 
only a genuine Russell can give you. Write today 
for catalog and price list. 
W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CoO. 

929 Wisconsin St. Berlin, Wisconsin 



















Get your 
SHOOTING 
Equipment 
FREE! 


ND any gun you 

want from the finest 
to the cheapest (or any 
other shooting equipment) 
you can have at no money 
cost—simply by getting us 
the necessary number of 
subscriptions. 


Any rod, reel, line, lure and 
any kind of fishing equipment 
and clothing, and any kind of 
canoe, tent, or other camping 
equipment, that you want you 
can get without paying out one 
penny of your own money. It 
is possible for you to equip 
yourself completely. 





Near you are hundreds of 
sportsmen who would enjoy 
Field & Stream. Get subscrip- 
tions from the necessary num- 
ber of them and the articles 
you want are yours. Hundreds 
of others have earned valuable 
equipment: so can you. 





Send this coupon now for ) 
complete information 


FIELD & STREAM 
515 Madison Ave., N. Y. 


Send me complete information on how 
to earn the fishing equipment I want 
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W THE SHAPE 
of YOUR FOOT . . 


jal order blank 
mF gladly send you... 
jake it to your dealer or 

it back tous... 
and Russell craftsmen 









fort really means. 







The premier boot of Amer- 
ica. Hand sewed to your 
individual measure from 
the finest leathers procur- 
able. Russell's famous 
double-vamp, true moc- 
easin construction—giving 
the most watertight 
boot . . . the most com- 
fortable boot . . . the 
most durable boot money 
van y 






















Write for 
catalog 
showing 


Moccasins. 


W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
929 Wisconsin St. Berlin, Wis. 


Prism 95 
8 X 32 Monocular $7 


U. S. GOV'T LENSES 











used exclusively in this monocular. 
This amazing prism glass at a frac- 
tion of original cost. Optics made 
for U. S. Gov't $45 binocular (100,- 
000 lot price)k BRAND NEW. 
Never used. Exactly same results as 
$60 binocular but for one eye. Won- 
mm derful results, extra wide field, 150 
mm yds., great light. Only 3%” high. 
@ Weight 8 oz. Handy, convenient, 
light and efficient. Take advantage 
of this super value now. Limited 
quantity. With leather case $7.95, 
prepaid. C.0.D. $1.00 deposit plus 
few cents postage and charges, 





Money back. 
Catalog: Binoculars, field glasses, telescopes, ete., 10c 
(redited). Largest assortment in America. Lowest prices. 
DuMAURIER COMPANY, Dept. 210, Elmira, N. Y. 





SAVE 
La 407 


GREATEST SLEEPING BAG VALUE IN AMERICA, 
Highest Quality Gray Duck Down filled. Warm, waterproof, 
Windproof. IMPROVED Sleeping bags, 100” Zipper with 
72” x 84” when open for Robe. 36” x 84’’ when 





windflap, 72 
wed for sleeping. Special features: air mattress pocket, side 
wall head flaps on shelter-half, compact, can be rolled in 30 
seconds. Regular $37.50 value, Special $21.50. Same bag with 
Warm Western Wool filling, regular $17.50 value, $10.95. Ship- 
ned C.0.D. Write for circular, ALL BAGS GUARANTEED. 


ALASKA'SLEEPING BAG CO. 1410S.W.HARRISONST., PORTLAND, ORE. 


PSALESCOPES 


MICROSCOPES 
BINOCULARS 











- Al 
Optical Catalog FREE. Lowest Prices 
Brownscope Co., Dept. 810, 234 Fifth Ave., New York, N.Y. 











GENUINE AL WILSON 







FAMOUS . 
peg Trolling, casting spoons for Tarpon and 
ehtige i) Sample offer, 4B—35e; 5B—50c; 6B—6ic. 


facture, ~-y il Send for free catalog. Genuine Manu- 
1539 Fos AL WILSON COMPANY 
oisom Street SAN FRANCISCO 
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Western Rainbow Class includes the steel- 
head of the West Coast. In other words, 
any steelhead over 10 pounds caught on an 
artificial fly is eligible for an Honor 
Badge. Let’s see what you fishermen of the 
Rogue, the Klamath, the Eel, the Umpqua 
and Skeena can do! 

Two other significant changes have been 
made that will interest many anglers. The 
minimum weight required to take an 
Honor Badge for both bluefish and weak- 
fish has been reduced. Formerly, this 
weight was 8 pounds for each species. Now 
it has been reduced to 7, giving more 
anglers the opportunity to receive Badges. 

Although these additions and changes 
have just been announced, any eligible fish 
caught this season may receive a Badge. 
This offer is not retroactive; that is, we 
can not give Badges for fish caught prior 
to the current season, but we will give 
them for fresh-water fish of sufficient size 
caught since April 1, 1937, or salt-water 
| varieties since January 1. 

If there are any of you who have ne- 
glected to apply for a Badge for a record- 
size fish you should do so immediately. 
There are some first-rate anglers who are 
already proudly displaying Badges for 
more than one species of fish. Here’s an 
opportunity to show how good you are. 
A list of the species of fish eligible, to- 
gether with the weights necessary for 
Badges, was given in the last two issues. 
If you missed these, write for copy. 





QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
MENDING WADERS 


It is with great pleasure that I read your 
section of Fietp & STREAM and quite often get 
some good advice from the suggestions and 
Questions and Answers found therein, and it is 
with this in mind that I am relating to you my 
procedure for mending waders. 

I came home from a fishing trip last Satur- 
day night with a hole in my waders and was 
more interested in getting to bed than mending 
waders, or rather trying to find where the hole 
was; so I put them up to dry. 

According to the instructions I have received 
from various sources, the proper way to find 
the leak in waders after they have dried is to 
fill the leg with water and watch for it to run 
through. Then mark the spot, if it is small. It 
is necessary to dry the wader again before 
mending. 

Instead of following the above, I take the dry 
waders and put a flashlight, or a bulb on an ex- 
tension cord, into the leg and move it up and 
down until I find the hole. This light will show 
up the smallest of holes and one can patch 
them at once. 

I might also suggest that the lights be turned 
off in the room. This shows up the light in the 
waders more effectively. 

TED BurcEss. 


> 
Ans.—Thank you for passing along your 
method of mending waders. Little time-saving 
stunts like this are much appreciated by our 
readers. 
FisH1nG Epiror. 


STOCKING EELS 


I have 200 acres of land in New Jersey, 
through which a fair-sized stream runs. I am 
damming this stream this summer and I want to 
stock this with eels. Do you advise stocking 
it before the dam is built or afterwards? 

I have ordered 100 pounds of_ small eels, 
from one of our market fishermen. Is there any 
way in which to feed these eels, because I must 
transport them 112 miles to my property? 

Would appreciate any and all your sugges- 
tions concerning this matter, and also in regard 
to buying trout. Is it possible to buy fish eggs 
and hatch your own trout, or must I buy young 
trout? 

JoserpH KoeE st, Jr. 


Ans.—I suggest that you wait until the dam 
has been built. Eels take naturally to sluggish 
water and will not remain in a stream that is 
moving very rapidly. As you know, the eel is 
migratory and individuals during their lifetime 
travel as much as several thousand miles. In 
other words, if you plant them in water that 
they do not like they won’t stay there more than 
about ten minutes. It is usually unnecessary to 
stock eels as they find their way naturally into 
all suitable waters. However, it might be in- 
teresting to see how much you could increase 
the supply in your lake by stocking. 

It will probably not be necessary to feed the 
young eels in transporting them from the coast 
to your lake, as they could go without food for 
a much longer time than this would take and 
| it would do them no_harm, If you do find oc- 
| casion to feed them, I suggest that you use the 











a feather. 
underfoot. 


Light as 
Cushiony 
Comfortable as a bed- 
room slipper. Hand 


sewed from_ selected 
veals. Non-slip soles. 
Every sportsman 
should own a_ pair. 





Designed and built for the upland hunter and 
bird dog fancier. Also ideal for fishing. Enables 
you to cover more miles and brings you back fresher. 
At surprisingly low cost, we can make up a pair 
for you. . . hand sewed to your individual measure. 
Write for self-measuring order blank, price list and 
full-line Russell catalog. 


W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
929 Wisconsin St. Berlin, Wis. 























JPEAL for hunting, 

camping and fishing 
trips, trailer-touring 
and fresh-air sleeping. 
Easily packed. Saves 
carrying extra blanket. 


@ Made of the famous 
Denton soft-knit hygie- 
nic fabric of unbleached 
cotton with some very 
fine, soft wool. Denton 
fabric is very warm; knit in an open stitch 
it provides the ventilation so essential for 
healthful sleep . . . Extra-heavy feet, of special 
Denton fabric, attached firmly to the garment, 
are exactly shaped, very warm and durable. 
Flexible rubber buttons do not break in use or 
laundering. Finely tailored throughout .. . 
Adult Dentons for men and women are made 
alike, opening down front, with patented extra- 
full drop seat, in four sizes. 
@ All dimensions are liberal, for the loose fit 
needed in a sleeping garment ... Dentons are 
known for comfort, health-protection and long 
wear. Ask your dealer, or 
MAIL THE COUPON 
Denton Sleeping Garment Mills, Inc. 
Centreville, Mich. 
Please send folder with prices and full infor- 
mation on Adult Dentons. 
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THE BEST 
SPORTSMAN'S 


KNIFE 


YOU'LL EVER BUY 
FOR ONLY 


$4 00 


POST- 
PAID 


LENGTH &'2” 
OVERALL 





REAL LEATHER SHEATH 


BLADE OF FINEST 
SWEDISH STEEL 
IMPORTED 


PS 
ROYAL ee. 


cy 


This sturdy hunting knife is 8%” 
overall and fully guaranteed by us. 
The 4” blade of finest hand-forged 
Swedish steel, beveled and engraved, 
takes and holds a razor-sharp edge. 
Made in one piece by famous Fin- 
nish craftsmen. Nickel silver fer- 
rule with hard curly birch handle. 
Genuine fitted leather case with 
safety belt clasp included at this 
special price of $1.00 complete. Ideal 
for home or camp use. Over five 
thousand enthusiastic users in one 
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356 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 
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356 Washington Street, 
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Boston, Mass. 
Dear Sirs: 

Please send me, all charges prepaid, the Royal Finn 

Knife complete with leather case and safety belt clasp 
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| order. If, upon receipt, I am not fully satisfied, I will 

return it and receive my $1.00 baek as you guaranteed, 
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same type of food that is used in fish hatcheries; 
that is, ground beef liver and the like. 

It is possible to buy trout eggs and hatch your 
own trout if you have suitable equipment. How- 
ever, for the amateur, it is generally better to 
buy the fry already hatched. 

FisHinG Epitor. 


TENSION ON ANTI-BACKLASH DEVICE 


Can you tell me the correct tension to place 
on the anti-backlash mechanism on my new cast- 
ing reel with which I am having trouble? How can 
I determine this for various weight lures? 

Grorce WILKINS. 


Ans.—Put your lure on your line and reel 
it to the tip of the rod. Then tighten the anti- 
backlash device on your new reel so that the 
weight of the lure is just sufficient to pull line 
off the spool; that is, so it will slowly descend 
to the ground. Now, with your anti-backlash 
device tightened to this extent, try casting, and 
see if your trouble is not eliminated. 

FisHinc Eprtor. 


CASTING FORM 


Do the top-flight bait casters in tournaments 
use the side-arm or overhead delivery? 

I have just taken up the fly-rod, mainly for pan- 
fish. Have an H line, enameled, using it for both 
wet and dry flies. Do you think a larger line, and 
oiled silk would be better and possibly give me 
more distance and accuracy? An _ old-timer tells 
me to use nothing but D, but I consider the 
line he is using mighty large and heavy for 
the small fish we are after. I have one of the 
lightest 9-foot rods I could get in this vicinity, 
supposedly 4%4-ounce. It sure is neat to handle, 
but I don’t think I want too large a line. What 
is your suggestion? 

R. W. Gerpet. 


Ans.—Tournament bait casters use the over- 
head cast almost entirely. The reason for this 
is, as believe you can easily see, that they 
can obtain greater accuracy. By casting straight 
overhead, the only thing that must be judged 
in an accuracy cast is the distance. In casting 
side-arm, one must judge not only the distance 


but the correct lateral movement of the plug. 


If your H line casts all right on your 9-foot 
rod I would continue using it. After all, this 
is the only criterion in the weight of a fly- 





= 


casting line. Some rods require a heavy line to | 


bring out their full action. Very few rods need 
a line as heavy as D, and fewer rods handle a 
line as light as H very well. If you have the 
opportunity to try heavier line, such as an 
E or an F on your rod you could readily tell 
which handles the best. In fly casting, the oil silk 
line is to be preferred to the hard enamel line. 
Fisuing Eprror. 


KEEPING MINNOWS ALIVE 


_ Would you kindly tell me how to keep minnows, 
if there is any way of doing so? I have tried dif- 









ferent ways but have had no luck in keeping them | 


any length of time. 
Joun Dick. 


Ans.—If you mean keeping minnows for a 
period of two or three or even four days, that is 
something that can be done with a reasonable 
amount of care. If, on the other hand, you mean 
that you want to keep your minnows over a period 
of weeks, that is something which is extremely dif- 
ficult to do. It means that you will have to build 
a large aquarium with running water in it and 
keep the fish under practically natural conditions. 
Even this doesn’t seem to work out very well in 
a great many Cases. 

The best stunt of all is to build a large wire 
cage, so to speak, with wire of very small mesh 
so the minnows cannot get through, and keep this 
suspended in a lake by securing it to a dock or 
tree on shore. In this way you can keep the min 
nows indefinitely. 

As a three- or four-day proposition, I think the 
best thing to do is to keep the minnows in any 
of the minnow buckets that can be aerated by 
means of a bicycle pump. Even at that, the water 
should be renewed quite frequently and kept cool. 
The best way to do this is to wrap a piece of 
burlap, soaked in water, around the bucket. Evap- 
oration will keep the contents of the bucket cool. 
Another stunt is to put a generous piece of ice 
on top of the bucket and cover it over with more 
burlap to keep it from melting too quickly. The 
drippings from the ice will keep the inside fresh 
and cool, Keep your hands out of the water, 

Fisnine Eprror. 


VARNISHING A ROD 


I have a rather old but quite good fly rod. 
This rod has had perfect care. The winding is 
not broken at any place and the varnish seems 
to be good except slightly cracked in places. | 
want to know if I should have the rod refinished 
or simply apply a new coat of varnish. I sha 
appreciate your advising me on an 


lL. Tonar. 
Ans.—It is essential in a rod to have the 
varnish intact in order that moisture will not 


seep in to the fibers of the wood and rot it, If 
the rod of which you speak has not been var- 
nished, other than its original coat, | would say 
that all that is necessary is to give it a thin coat 
of varnish, This should not slow up the action of 
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to call on Business Concerns; 
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All season seller. Excellent profit op- 
portunity. 


NATIONALLY ADVERTISED PRODUCTS 


sales with Direct Mail Advertising. 
360,000 sold to S. Government. Approved by Under- 
writers’ Laboratories, also Good Housekeeping Institute, 
Used by 10,000 Large Corporations. Write today with de- 
tails of age, past experience, etc. 


The Fyr-Fyter Co. Dept. 18-22 


We help you close 
U. 


Dayton, 0. 


















LEARN AT HOME 


to mount amazingly life-like tro- 
Phies of Birds, Animals, Fish, tan 
hides and make novelties. New simple 
method makes Taxidermy as simple as 
A-B-C’'s. Complete Home Study. 62 Easy 
Lessons. 7 Great Books. All comes at onee, 


FUN, PLEASURE, PROFIT 
Make Big. Money, Mount. for friends and 
others. Easy method quickly shows yu 
how. No experience necessaty. 


SEND NO MONEY 


Just send name and address and pay 
postman only $1.00 plus few cents 
postage. Or send only $1.00 now 
and we pay postage, ‘oney Back if 
not 100% _ satisfie Beautiful di- 
ploma Free of any other cost, Send 
today—HURRY! 











Schmidt School of Taxidermy, Dept. 92A, Memphis, Tenn. 















—of Bargains in Military, 
Outdoor and Sport Goods, 
Clothes, Shoes, Boors, Blankets, 
Tents, Firearms, Boy Scout Sup- 
plies, ecc. Send 10¢ for copy to 
be redeemed on first order. 





Formerly Army & Navy Supply Co. 
1716 Lester Sc. Richmond, Va.O 


FISTULA 


Anyone suffering from Fistula, Piles or Non-Malignant 
Kectal trouble is urged to write for our FREE Book, de- 
scribing the McCleary Treatment for these insidious rectal 
troubles. The McCleary Treatment has been successful in 
thousands of cases, Let us send you our reference list of 
former patients living in every State in the Union. The 
McCleary Clinic, 1015 Elms Bivd., Excelsior Springs, Mé 
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Nature, sport and hunting field glass: 
all makes, sizes and powers, $8 weet 
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Catalog Free. Goods on approval. A 

Box C. 


LORING, O 


























An: 
cast n 
I find 
rather 
true 
than t 
ment | 
broken 
howev 
made t 

An 
around 
ments 
oun 
age ba 


How 
crappie 
particul 


ANS. 
the smi 
collect 
a lot of 
means 
cases 0 
the sam 
congreg 
protectic 


I hav 
automat 
these be 
better g 
Could | 
What si 
the vicir 

0; s 
somewhe 
tion you 
very mu 


ANS.— 
the mou 
steelhead 
run into 
do, but fi 
not comr 
specify is 
head fishe 
12-pound 
than you 
you woul 
age run 
would su; 

For co: 
of 9-threa 
tion to y 
good stee 
80_ yards 
sufficient 
very ligh 
Tecommen 
k ve to u 
lope you 
a Anyt 


unnecessa: 


K 


In the 
hellgramm 
and in so 
tow T kee 
Son, with 

took ; 
Temoved t 
pes fine 
aout 4 
m the oh 
box along, 
‘he water, 
Carry my « 


_ Axs—T 
ng hoe ja 



















d 
} 


My 


9 Sold 
(EEDED 
Concerns; 

Schools, 


Farms. 
profit op- 


CTS 


vertising. 
y Under- 
Institute, 
with de- 





yton, O. 





is 
4OME 


ew simple 
simple as 
y. 62 Easy 
ves at once, 
PROFIT 
r friends and 
lv shows yu 


his, Tenn. 











| 









“Field © Stream—October, 1937 


the rod a bit, and should perform the job of 
galing the rod against moisture satisfactorily, 
If coats of varnish are applied one on top of 
very often, it would not be good for 

the rod, It would not only add to the weight 
and hurt the action, but the varnish itself would 
so thick that it would crack too easily. 

When such is the case, the rod should be scrap- 
ed, rewound and revarnished. 
: FisH1nGc Epitor. 


DISTANCE OF CAST 


I would be very grateful if you would answer 
these questions. : 
About how far does one usually cast with a 
fy? About how long is the usual cast with the 
average plug, and what is the weight of the 
ordinary bass plug? 
Harotp Barton. 


Ays.—As a general thing, it is not necessary to 
cast more than 40 or 50 feet with a fly. In fact, 
| find that the majority of my casts range under 
rather than over that distance. Of course, it is 
true that it is possible to cast much farther 
than that. In fact, in the recent casting tourna- 
ment held in Buffalo, New York, the record was 
broken with a cast in excess of 175 feet. This, 
however, is with tournament equipment and was 
made by a man with exceptional ability. 

An average cast with a bait rod would be 
around 50 yards, although, of course, in tourna- 
ments they cast better than 100 yards with 
y-ounce plugs, which is the weight of the aver- 
age bass plug. . 

FisuinG Epitor. 


ATTRACTING PANFISH 


How can I improve conditions for bream, 
crappie and other panfish to bring more into a 
particular section of a lake? 

. J. LAWRENCE. 


Ans.—One of the best ways of encouraging 
the smaller warm water fishes to breed and_ to 
collect them at one part of the lake is to sink 
alot of brush. This of course could be done by 
means of stones for anchors. Sunken packing 
cases or wooden boxes of any kind also serve 
the same purpose. These fish have a tendency to 
congregate around such things, as they afford 
protection and shelter. d 

FisninG Epiror. 


STEELHEAD TACKLE 


I have a 9-foot 6-ounce fly rod, a 50-yard 
automatic reel, and size D level fly line. Will 
these be suitable for steelhead trout? Or had 1 
better get a reel that will take some backing? 
Could | have this line spliced onto the backing? 
What size leaders should I use? I will fish in 
the vicinity of Spokane, Washington; Lewiston, 
Idaho; southern Wyoming and western Montana, 
somewhere around Kalispell. Any other informa- 
tion you care to give me along this line will be 
very much appreciated. 

Georce M, GaLtoway. 


Ans.—You will be fishing quite well back in 
the mountains. Most of the big tackle-smashing 
steelheads are caught nearer the coast. You may 


tun into some of the big fellows and I hope you | 


do, but fish over 6 or 8 pounds this far back are 
hot common. Therefore, I think the tackle you 
specify is plenty heavy. Some of the expert steel- 
head fshermen on the coastal rivers where 10- and 
12-pound trout are plentiful use rods no heavier 
than yours, and certainly with such an outfit | 
you would get much more fun out of the aver- 
age run of Rocky Mountain trout. However, | 
would suggest that you buy a different reel. 

For coastal steelhead fishing, at least 75 yards 
of 9-thread cuttyhunk backing is needed, in addi- 
tion to your 30 yards of soft enamel line. A 
good steelhead thinks nothing of running 70 or 

yards on his first rush, and if you have 
sufficient line you can tire a good steelhead on 
very light tackle. For your purpose I would 
Tecommend 50 yards of backing. You may not 
have to use any of this backing, but I certainly 
Fi you do. Your leader should be tapered to 
IX, Anything lighter than this would be an 
unnecessary risk, 





FisuinG Epiror. 
KEEPING HELLGRAMMITES 


In the July issue you stated how to keep | 
hellgrammites, called hoe jacks in our country, 
ind in some other places black jacks. This is 
tow I keep them through the whole fishing sea- 
Sn, with a very small loss. 

took a case in which gun shells came and 
prety the bottom and both sides, In place I 
; ed fine Wire, put a hinged lid on, and filled 
ae % full of bark. I keep this damp and 

n the cellar. When I go fishing, I take the 
the along, and during the day | dip the same in 
kr Water, thereby insuring lively jacks. I also 

"ty my crawfish in the same box. 

C&S, crs: 


ig This looks like a good method of keep- 
f Moe jacks hale and hearty. 
pad that you put crawfish in the same 
cnn N going fishing. It is a wonder that the 
sramani do not make short work of the hell- 
nae when placed together. 
¥ the bark in the box 
ton for them, 





However, ap- 
provides sufficient 


FisHinG Eptror. 


{END OF FISH AND FISHING) 
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NORTHERN WINTERS! 


Gudson’s Bay 
Point’ BLANKETS 


Tess are the standard sports- 
man’s blankets since 1779. They “lock 
out” Cold and Wet. The long, springy 
nap repels water, protects you against 
knife-edge winds and the still cold of 
winter nights. You can usea Hudson’s 
Bay“Point” Blanket in a hundred ways: 
sleep on it, under it, cover yoursupplies, 
spread it on the ground — but there’s 
one thing you can’t do: wear it out. 
The bright, out-door colors and lively, 
rugged wool spring to life with wash- 
ing, year in and year out. Genuine 
Hudson’s Bay “Point” Blankets must 
bear the Seal of Quality. Write forcolor 
chart to The Esmond Mills, Esmond, 
R. I., Sole American Distributors. 


A NEW LOW-COST 
ELECTRIC 
PLANT 


Full 800 watts capac- 


ity. 110 volts A.C. - 4 
Compact.’ Automatic. “_ {2 Daan | 
Low price. Low up- = ae 
keep. Kohler quality 


a < 
—high dependability. 
Here’s the most- 3 
for-the-mone 

Kohler Electric Light-and-Power Plant ever 
built! Greater capacity, for size, investment and 
operating cost, than any other plant near its 
class! For average lighting, pumping, radio and 
household appliances. Complete, compact— 
easily installed. Fully automatic. Self-regulat- 
ing. Turning any switch anywhere starts it; last 
switch off stops it. Quiet, long-lasting, depend- 
able—Kohler quality. Generates standard 110- 
volt A.C. current. Many other models, A.C. or 
D.C., up to 10,000 watts. Send today for prices 
and folder, ‘“The New Kohler 800.”’ 


KOHLER or KOHLER 


ELECTRIC PLANTS, PLUMBING AND HEATING EQUIPMENT 


| KOHLER CO., Dept. FS-10-37, Kohler, Wis. 
Send copy of *“The New Kohler 800.”” 
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HERE IS A BEAUTIFUL 
FINISHED IN EIGHT NATURAL COLORS 


The First Big Game Fishing Map of Fresh and Salt Water 





SUGGESTION 





“Every sportsman should own one,” says VAN CampeN Hettner or Fiecp & Stream Macazine. 
Here is an authentic map of fishing, done in eight colors, produced by new development in 


color lithography, with a glass-like waterproof 
~————— === ORDER ONE BEFORE THE SUPPLY IS EXHAUSTED ---—----—-——---— 
SPORTSMAN'S MAP CO., 1864 LONDON GUARANTEE BLDG., CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 

StampsQ SendC.0.D.0 
Grand De Luxe, Limited Edition, Framed. . .$25.00 0 
Please ship one Big Game Fish Map of Fresh and Salt Water. Edition without Waterproof Finish, in a tube.$7.50 0 


Enclose my check 0 


nish, showing the fish in their natural colors. 


Angler’s Edition, Mounted...... $15.00 0 
Angler’s Edition, in a tube ...... $10.00 0 
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TACKLING 
SALT WATER 






Bluefish and Striped Bass 


NDOUBTEDLY one of the gam- 

est, and probably the best-tasting 

of all our juvenile citizens of the 

sea, is the bluefish. Year in and 
year out, from Florida to Cape Cod, he 
serves the dual purpose of providing sport 
for thousands of anglers on the oceans and 
in the bays, and gives them pleasure at 
their dinner tables as well. 

Taken both by trolling and surf casting 
off Florida during the winter months, this 
fish makes his appearance off the North 
Carolina coast in late April or early May. 
To these waters he follows the schools 
of menhaden (mossbunker), mullet and 
other small fish. A veritable salt-water 
coyote, he chops and slashes through the 
packed masses of his very oily and bony 
prey, and, though he cannot possibly eat 
all he kills, slaughters them just the same. 
The voracious pursuit of their favorite 
food caused their numbers to become so 
great at Cape Hatteras in 1935 that every 
breaking sea literally rained bluefish, toss- 
ing them high and dry on the beach, 
where the natives reaped a harvest. 

On this beach, from Oregon Inlet south, 
surf casting for bluefish is unsurpassed. 
Here, also, the enthusiast will find the 
finest channel bass fishing on the East 
Coast. For both species, a piece of moss- 
bunker is the favorite bait. 

Northward the blue horde swims on, 
following their food. The lust to kill never 
leaves them. Hundreds of them are caught 
off the Virginia Capes, then the proces- 
sion halts off Ocean City, Maryland, to 
remain until well into July. Trolling with 
any type of artificial jig—from feathers to 


Two great fish affording 


sport for thousands 


a piece of automobile innertube—will catch 
them in these waters. 

From July through October, bluefish are 
most plentiful off the Jersey coast, and a 
month later, off Long Island, Block Island, 
Martha’s Vineyard and Nantucket. I doubt 
if very many swim east of Cape Cod— 
although they are sometimes caught off 
the Maine coast, and I once picked two 
out of a gill net that was set for herring 
in the harbor off Liverpool, Nova Scotia. 

Although they can be caught in a variety 
of ways, bluefish can also, when in the 
mood, be very fastidious, particularly in 
their attitude toward a trolled lure. I have 
seen hundreds of them feeding on and 
chasing bait to the surface—the gulls 
meantime diving overhead—but they would 
not pay the slightest attention to any bait 
offered, try as we might to make it re- 
semble their natural food. This is easy to 
understand on days when they can have 
a generous repast beneath the surface, but 
I have also seen them just as fastidious 
when there was no food available. 

When trolling for these fish, a line of at 
least 100 feet in length should be used, 
and the boat always run very slowly— 
three miles per hour, I should say, is about 
right. Always circle the school; don’t go 
through it, for if you do you will surely 
drive the fish down. Above all, watch the 
birds, especially the bluefish gulls and 


terns. Absolutely unconcerned, these birds 
will be sitting on the beach, until the 
bluefish begin to chase the bait to the sur- 
face, and at that moment they will imme- 
diately wing their way to the spot for 
their own meal. I have never seen them fail 
to get there for the beginning of the 
slaughter and stick until the end. 

My best luck in trolling has always been 
with a small natural-colored cedar jig; 
second, the white cedar; third, the white 
feather jig ; and fourth, the bone jig, 
Blocked tin, the diamond, hair or any other 
bait will do the trick if the fish are strik- 
ing. A 6/0 or 7/0 hook is the correct size, 

In some localities, particularly the Mon- 
tauk and Block Island areas, when the 
school fish come in, it is sometimes a 
couple of weeks before the blues feed on 
the surface. A method of fishing called 
“jigging” is then used. For this, a heavy 
lead jig (most of them have two hooks) 
is lowered to the bottom and then quickly 
hauled to the surface. 

Chumming is the method most com- 
monly in use for catching these fine fish. 
For this, you buy yourself a couple of 
bushels of fresh menhaden, which can 
be obtained from commercial fishermen, 
bunker factories or freezers; or, if the 
fresh variety cannot be procured, the cold- 
storage menhaden will serve your purpose. 
Take an ordinary meat grinder on your 
boat, go off to the grounds, and start 
grinding the bunkers. Once you begin this 
process, don’t stop, for if you do, your 
slick, or chum line, will be broken. It is 
most important that this does not occur, 
as the fish will not cross the break. If the 


A number of popular lures for striped bass and bluefish 
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chum line is continuous, however, the blue- 
fsh will follow along it for miles. 

After they arrive, you should be able 
to get your fill of bluefish in a couple of 
hours’ time. The preferred bait is a piece 
of mossbunker, and I can see no advan- 
tage in using heavier tackle than a 6-ounce 
rod and a 9-thread line. For the expert, 6- 
or 3-thread line is perfect, and the reel 
does not require a star drag. A 3-foot 
fader is all that is needed. When chum- 
ming or trolling with outriggers, six peo- 
ple’can easily fish at one time. 

One of the greatest thrills bluefishing 
affords, to my mind, is the opportunity to 
spend the October days on the water, par- 
ticularly off Montauk, when the ducks and 
geese are flying overhead on their migra- 
tion to the South, and the color of the 





eS ee 
Here is plenty of reason to smile 
hills is so magnificent. For catching the 
blue devils via the trolling method, my 
favorite spots are Montauk, Block Island 
and Martha’s Vineyard; and for chum- 
ming, give me the Jersey coast any time 
I can be near the commercial fishermen. 

At the present time we are evidently 
ina cycle of large bluefish. They may not 
be here another year, so go out and get 
them, while the getting is good. 

His Majesty, the striped bass, is one 
of the most persistently sought and highly 
prized of all the Atlantic game fish. He 
ranges from Cape Hatteras, where he win- 
ters, north to Cape Cod, where he spends 
the summer. These fish spawn in the small 
tidal rivers and bays of the Connecticut 
and Rhode Island coasts that enter the 
ocean and Long Island Sound. Occasion- 
ally taken in that body of water as far west 
as Port Washington, they are also caught 
in the Hudson River. Their numbers are 
quite plentiful on the Pacific Coast, too, 
i the Vicinity of San Francisco. They 
are the same as the Atlantic fish and were 
taken from those waters and introduced 
in the Pacific, 

The majority of striped bass are caught 

¥ surf casting from the beaches of the 

ew Jersey, Long Island, Rhode Island 
ind Massachusetts coasts. A rocky shore- 
ine is, I think, usually their preference. 

Most anglers cast blocked tin squids of 
Various types, sometimes employing eel 
skins with them. Still others prefer the 
sand eel squid, and another school prefers 
pieces of fresh mossbunker, squid, crab or 

loodworms, If you can find out what the 


fish are feeding on, you have a distinct 
advantage in choosing your bait. 

No member of the fishing fraternity de- 
serves more praise than the surf caster. 
Hour after hour—and sometimes day after 
day—he will stand on a small rock with 
the breaking white water swirling up to 
his waist, and though barely able to main- 
tain his balance, constantly cast out his 
squid. The reward of a bass, blue, weak 
or blackfish—which are also caught by 
squidding in this manner—is richly de- 
served, for you can bet that the time and 





labor he has put in on his fishing have been | 
plenty, and that most of his knowledge of | 
the art has been acquired in the hard school | 
of experience. To him, my hat is off. Of | 
all salt-water anglers, he is, in my opinion, 
the true artist of them all. 

The equipment required for this fishing 
is simple, and need not be expensive. Any 
kind of good surf rod will do, and almost 
any reel with a free spool. It does not 
need to have a heavy drag. Personally, I 
prefer the 12-thread surfman’s line, which 
I feel is heavy enough. The rest of the 
outfit should include a pair of high rubber 
boots, a rod belt and a sand spike to hold 
the rod and reel while you change baits. 
A good lunch, a pleasant fishing com- 
panion, and plenty of patience will help. 

Like the bluefisherman, the surf caster 
can ply his trade in the North until late 
in November, and if there is any better 
feeling than to be alone on the beach when 
the dunes and beach banks behind you 
are brilliant with fall color, the gulls and 
shore birds playing over the breakers as 
the wildfowl travel overhead, I have yet 
to experience it. I can think of no healthier 
or more pleasant way to spend a day, 
particularly in the fall months. 

A great many striped bass are also 
taken by trolling off the New Jersey coast. 
The large majority, however, are caught 
by this method off Montauk and Block 
Island. This interesting, exciting and 
sometimes very dangerous way of fishing 
was first introduced by Otto Scheer at 
Montauk, and has proved extremely pro- 
ductive. Remember, though, that if the 
man running your boat does not know the 
shoreline and all the rocks within a short 
distance offshore, serious trouble can easily 
result. In order to get in among the rocks, 
the boat must naturally be of shallow 
draft. It is also desirable to keep the en- 
gine running as quietly as possible. Some 
of the regular fishermen have their en- 
gine boxes muffled, and Mr. Scheer’s boat, 
“The Punkinseed,” has a double bottom. 
A very slow speed must be maintained, and 
the line trolled at least 200 feet behind the 
boat. If your captain is clever, you will 
enjoy watching him free your line from 
the rocks you will foul. 

The only lure I have ever seen success- 
fully used for this trolling is the medium- 
sized white Japanese feather, and it is 
important that it have a white eye. The 
big trick of the game, however, is to put 
a plentiful supply of bloodworms on the 
hook and let them stream out behind 
the feather. I cannot stress too much the 
importance of using these worms. When 
they cannot be procured, however, you 
might try the next best thing, as all the 
successful bass fishermen of my acquain- 
tance do: paint your hook red. 

Striped bass are never gaffed, but are 
boated by means of a landing net. When 
they are in good condition, they are cer- 
tainly a real treat on the dinner table. I 
prefer regulation 3/6 or 6/9 tackle for 
catching them, and although plenty oF 
them may be lost when the 6- or 9-thread 
line becomes wound around a rock, I feel 
that a bass is a fish to be taken on that 
size line if you wish to get the maximum 
of sport from these most interesting, and 
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ee you need protection from 
the cold. But you don’t need heavy, 
bulky clothing that slows you up and 
weights you down. Wear Duofold. 
Its ingenious fabric in two thin layers 
with air space between provides 
warmth without weight. It insulates as 
no other underwear can. Inner layer 
all soft cotton for constant ease and 
comfort. Outer layer contains wool 
for warmth and protection. The wool 
can’t touch you . . . can’t itch or irri- 
tate. Just ¢ry a suit on your next trip! 
Sold by leading men’s wear retailers 
everywhere. 


DUOFOLD, INC. e 


Duofold 


Health Underwe 


MOHAWK, N. Y. 


Made in all styles— from 
shirts and shorts to full 
length one-piece suits. ... 
You'll like Duofold in the 
briefer models for general 
"in town” wear. 














at times, very shy fish. 





Take our 


ABBIELITE 


on your hunting trip. Good down to below freezing 
with tie tapes for extra blankets for zero weather. 


Weighs $ 34 Ibs. Easy to pack. T. ining of lamb's wool, tufted 
Waste 336 wool oh ed ag eh et elon tnoener tide and end; 
self-ventilating, forest green jeans cover. Exceptional wees 
FREE CATALOG FS 10 showing our exclusive 
copper waterproof tents, packs, Hudson’s Bay blank- 
ets, clothing, etc. 


David T. Abercrombie Co. 


411 Broadway New York City 
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This is the time of the year when the trailer-owning sportsman has a lot of the advantages 


Were You Going to Put It Away? 


F you are one of those fortunate in- 

dividuals who can pack up and leave 

for warmer climes at the first sign otf 

frost—or if you live down that way 
to begin with—this won't interest you. 
But it should if you belong to the class 
of average sportsmen who have to do 
things by degrees, and when they can find 
time for them. 

We're thinking about the fall months, 
and what they are going to mean to you 
as a trailerite. Offhand you may have 
been considering letting your investment 
gather a little dust for a while. That 
trip you and the wife and the boy 
just finished to Montana, or wher- 
ever it was, may have left you with 
the desire for a little fireside hug- 
ging in the quiet of a stationary 
home. The care-free, nomad life you 
led for a month may have lost its 
veneer, with the result that you have 
run your home-on- wheels into a 
convenient storage place, given it a 
loving, farewell look, and said: 
“Well, goodbye until next summer, 
old top. 4 

But in doing just that you are 
robbing yourself of fully 50 per cent 
of the pleasures that the trailer can 
offer. All in all, there are too many 
men who look upon the trailer as a 
summer diversion only, and who put 
it to pasture far too early to avail 
themselves of the advantages it af- 
fords during the late summer and 
fall season. 

Particularly is this true if you are 
a sportsman with a year-round 
itinerary. Just as the trailer may be 
what the doctor ordered for your 
summer vacation with the family, 
it is equally as important as a where- 


By KEN KIRBY 


withal for the enjoyment of those sports 
which you have set up as sacred idols for 
yourself and Jim and George and the rest 
of the gang. The little side’ trips that you 
can conveniently and comfortably make 
with it far into the fall season are fully 
as important to you as a trailer user as 
are the long-planned, long-distance, sum- 
mer jaunts. 

More and more men are learning each 
year that the trailer is well-nigh indispensa- 
ble for the occasional hunting trips they 
take. The facilities it offers at such times 


“His wife can’t sleep on the ground floor.” 





will make one wonder how he ever quite 
got along without the vehicle. Hunters 
and fishermen are the type individuals who 
have to be on hand for things when the 
gong rings for the first round. The birds 
and fish can wait, of course, but the hunter 
and the angler can’t. They have to be there. 
If you aren’t a trailer owner, that means 
careful planning to assure yourself of a 
schedule that will give you a place to 
sleep the night before so you will be out 
on the dot in the morning. Or it means 
getting up in the middle of the night to 
drive 50 or 100 miles because you 
couldn't make connections, and tak- 
ing the risk of breaking your neck 
in order that you will be one of the 
gaunt-eyed clan who sit in their 
cars, sipping black coffee to keep 
themselves awake, and waiting for 
the first streak of dawn. 


HE trailer will spare you those 
inconveniences, If you own one, 
what is there to keep you from driv- 
ing casually out to your hunting 
grounds the night before, availing 
yourself ofa good night’s sleep, and 
being on hand, fresh and eager for 
a full day’s hunt after a rousing 
good breakfast? I know several 
trailer- ~owning sportsmen who won't 
take even a 25-mile hunting or fish- 
ing trip without their mobile homes. 
Particularly since they know they 
can take the trailer almost any- 
where they can ordinarily take a cat. 
There are further advantages, 
however, than just having your 
trailer handy as a place to sleep om 
such trips. What greater relief is 
there than knowing your equipment 
is all together where you can % 
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your hands on it in a hurry, when minutes 
hours on the suddenly planned jaunts 
afield? With your trailer, you can load all 
equipment all at once in one place, 
ynd have it ready and waiting for the rest 
ofthe season. Hunting clothes in the ward- 
robe (and a change handy if you get wet), 
and shells in the cabinet, water in the 
cooking utensils in the cupboard, and 
such essentials as canned food, coffee and 
the like in the kitchen—all ready to go the 
minute you are. 

Once you have loaded up your “hunter’s 
special” for the ensuing season, you are 
all set, for any trip from 10 to 500 miles. 
But before you embark on one or all of 
these trips, give your rolling home the 
attention it probably deserves after a busy 
summer season. Have its mechanical parts 
checked for flaws that may have developed 
during the vacation jaunt. Inspect the 
tires, the electrical fixtures and the gen- 
erating plant, if the trailer has one. Make 
certain the cooking and heating units are 
in proper working order, and lay in a 
fresh supply of the fuel either or both use. 
Give the water tank a thorough cleaning, 
and see that the few plumbing fixtures 
are working properly. 

Since most hunting seasons are com- 
paratively short in the majority of states, 
you can keep your trailer at home with 
advantage, and spare yourself the trouble 
of taking it out of storage whenever you 


may wish to use it. Covering it with tar- | | 


paulins will be enough to protect it from 
bad weather during the short time in 
which it will be so exposed. 

But why think of bad weather when 
the smoky blue of October is nearly at 
hand—when crisp mornings beckon you 
afield with gun and dog, and when the 
open road calls for new adventures? Those 
are the days when your trailer can open 
the way to new pleasures. They are not 
the days when it should be put away. 


TRAILER COOKING UNITS 


By Jim Emmett 


HE ever-increasing popularity of 
trailers has widened the demand for 
small cooking stoves of the liquid fuel and 
bottled gas types, and manufacturers are 
now turning out units which give utmost 
economy and satisfaction if given half a 
chance, 
Bottled gas gives one the convenience 
of city gas anywhere. For perfect per- 
lormance, stoves burning this should first 
be properly installed, then supplied with 
the gas meant for them. Beyond an occa- 
sional check of the fuel line for possible 
leaks, avoid unnecessary tinkering. Keep 
the stove clean, and if it should give trou- 
ble have only the dealer’s service man 
work on it. 
Stoves burning gasoline under pressure 
give little if any trouble, providing you 
we the correct type gas. Manufacturers 
state emphatically in their directions that 
oily colorless, untreated gasoline should 
be used. But such a grade is becoming in- 
creasingly difficult to find, and one often 
Inés to make shift with pepped-up or 
colored fuel. This invariably partially or 
wholly gums up the generator and orifices. 
you haven't used too much of it, switch- 
mg over to plain gasoline will gradually 
“ean the stove out. Otherwise, the stove 
should be taken back for servicing, 
It is always best to concentrate on the 
= of gasoline best known in the ter- 
“ry you will be traveling. Invariably 
— large company will be carrying a 
8 lor stove use, at least at their 
Stations, and it is a good plan to 
Pe your supply can whenever you come 
© one of these. 
‘Or perfect stove operation, strain the 


Hrenl; 
Sasoline through a cloth or a wire gauze 
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Drive in 
Where You See 
the Sign of 
Friendly Service 


SOCONY-VACUUM 









TCHING TO GET A GUN to your shoulder? Then save time by 
starting your trip at the “Flying Red Horse” Sign. 
Your Mobilgas dealer has a map of your route waiting for you. 
Complete. Accurate. Easy to read. He’ll check your tires, radi- 
ator, battery. Get you away quickly, safely. 
And you’ll find the gasoline he sells— Mobilgas—fires faster, 
gives more power, more mileage than any you’ve ever used! 
That’s why more motorists buy Mobilgas than any other brand 


of gasoline in America! SOCONY-VACUUM OIL COMPANY, INC. 














PLANNING A LONG TRIP? Write for free, marked map. Socony- 
Vacuum Oil Company, Inc. Touring Service, 26 B’way., N. Y. C. 


OBILGAS «x MOBILO 
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“WE CHALLENGE THE WORLD” 
For Design, Engineering and Price 


The perfect Deluxe three-room Kitchenette Apartment on wheels. | 
e@ The Latest and Last Word in Trailers e 





We Challenge all Finance Plans for Lowest Terms 


Two years to pay. 6% interest on unpaid balance. Fire insurance 
only. Delivered to anyone anywhere in the United States. 


Kitchenette in separate room 
Large Door and 100% streamlined 
Large living room converting into two separate bed rooms at night. 
Electric fireplace converting into Dresser at night. 


RS NTT TS 
We are financed for a $700,000 production and can make immediate 
deliveries. We will negotiate with only the most responsible dealers. Send 
for catalog. 


UNITED AUTOMOBILE TRAILERS, INC. 
Fisk Building, New York City | 
































Sound Advice! 
‘Switch to 
BA SILVER DOME 


To Dealers and Prospective Dealers: 








To Owners and Prospective Buyers: 


@ “Satisfied and Happy”’—that's what Silver Dome owners by @ No matter what line you are now selling, you owe it to your- 
the hundred say and write. It is no mere accident that owner good self to ‘‘check” the year-after-year consistency of Silver Dome 
will is Silver Dome’s greatest asset today. Silver Dome’s balanced volume sales and profit possibilities. 

engineering, construction, outstanding features and fine interiors If you plan to take on a trailer franchise, it is all the more impor- 
leave nothing in doubt. Write for the facts! You, too, can become tant that you ‘‘double-check” our claim that ‘‘against the field” 
a satisfied trailer owner if you choose Silver Dome. Silver Dome is THE line you should handle for 1937-1938. 


The Highest Quality at the Lowest Prices in Silver Dome History 
FREE LITERATURE: Silver Dome, Inc., 6242 Woodward Ave., Detroit 





THE COMFORTan0 LONVEN/ENLE 
LL 


Complete Dining Room—Kitchen—2 Bed- 
rooms (bath and lavatory most models) 
—every convenience for happy, care- 
” free living at finger tips are yours in 
an Elear Trailer. INVESTIGATE ! 

















e 14 Ft. Coach—for 4 
COMPLETELY EQUIPPED 
(16’1” Overall) 

ALSO 16 FT.—18 FT.—20 FT. 
MODELS 
ALL UNBEATABLE VALUES 


TRAILER/ZED 





Beautifully illustrated 
catalog sent gladly 
§ Eikhart EL CA R 
COACH CO. 
Dept. A-7, Elkhart, Ind. 


BUILDERS 4&9 
OWNERS AZZ 











Crystal Lake Tourist 
and Trailer Camp 


right at City limits on the lake. All kinds of amuse- 
ments, all conveniences, meals served at Camp. Swim- 
ming, bass fishing, quail and rabbit hunting right 
at the Camp. Can furnish guides with dogs to hunt 
any kind of game wanted. 


Right in the Citrus Belt, Lakeland, Florida. 











SiG 
Rush 25c today Shy 
for this big 100 page book xBUYERS 
full of valuable information, 
ideas and suggestions for trailer buyers, builders 
and users. T: how to build Teps, Beds, Cabinets. 
etric Light and Water Systems. 
Catalog of parts and equipment 
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oves, L 

Mattresses—over 500 items exclusively 

ing and equipping a trailer. Rush 25c (coin) today 
isfaction positi 


‘sat vely guaranteed. 
TRAILER SUPPLY CO., Bex 438-E, Wausau, Wis. 


Most compact folding 
adi 



















DAYSINA Foldi n¢ Puncture-Proof Canvas 


Sturdy—compact—light. Tuck under your arm, carry through thick Boat. 
woods—dense swamps to unfished lakes and streams. Ten minutes and you're 
2 ready to fish. Safe, non-sinkable, puncture-proof, stronger than wood. Used 








by Governments and noted explorers. Oars—motor—sail. All sizes. Catalog. 
KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO., 49! Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Michigan 





screened funnel which can be bought from 
a dealer. Try not to fill the tank too fyjj 

In lighting, avoid forcing more raw 
gasoline through the cold generator thay 
the stove can handle, as such dripping yi}j 
cause a spectacular flare-up. This jg not 
particularly dangerous ; turn the valve of 


| until the flame dies down. Turning the 


main valve down too snugly may burr the 
fine wire needle. If you attempt to clean 
the stove yourself be careful not to en. 
large the small orifice through which jt 
works. In most stoves the gasoline intake 
which drops down into the tank has q 
gauze screen. This becomes scummed over 
in time and should be cleaned, along with 
the tiny air opening near it. 

In an old stove too much carbon about 
the long generating coil may cause a yel. 
low, soot-bearing flame. This deposit can 
be loosened by soaking the coil, along with 
the section of pipe bearing it, in a solution 
of hot water and lye. After putting the 
stove together again and lighting, the 
flame may die out. This is caused by a 
flake of free carbon having been forced 
into the fine nozzle. Open and close the 
needle valve several times to work this 
free and the stove will burn satisfactorily, 


HEN there are several types of stoves 

burning kerosene under pressure— 
either the old roaring models or the new 
noiseless ones with flame regulators. Kero- 
sene is rather a dirty fuel, but it is safe to 
handle and can be obtained anywhere. 
Avoid cut price kerosene; for perfect stove 
performance use only the best lighting 
grade, usually obtainable at any large 
service station. Straining the kerosene 
through fine wire gauze or cloth will pre- 
vent impurities from getting into the tank 
and causing trouble. Alcohol, from a little 
can carried for the purpose, should be used 
to preheat the burners. 

Some trailers come equipped with al- 
cohol stoves. Either the pressure or gray- 
ity feed type will give complete satisfac- 
tion if you follow the manufacturer's di- 
rections as to the grade of alcohol, and 
strain the fuel into the tank. To prevent 
any possibility of sooting up utensils, stand 
by the newly lit stove until the burner has 
settled down to a steady flame. Guard 
against forcing the burner brushes in too 
far as this will cause the flame to flicker. 

After using any pressure type stove al- 
low the air to escape so the fuel can drop 
back into the tank. Should burners become 
carbonized through using low-grade fuel, 
take them apart and free their channels 
with a piece of stiff wire. 

Washers, valves and the packing lose 
their life in time and new ones should be 
ordered from the manufacturer or dealer 
as required. The stuffing box packing, 
washers under filler cap and packing about 
the pump valve must be kept in shape to 
avoid leakage. The pump leather generally 
wears out after long use; a new one costs 
only a few cents. 

Whenever the fuel tank for any type 
stove is supplied as a separate unit, to be 
located away from the stove, avoid et- 
closing it in an unventilated place so close 
to the heat it will become hot. These fuels 


| expand when heated ; your tank may have 


seams sufficiently well brazed to avoid any 
possibility of their giving way, still a leak 
is very apt to start at some weak joint 
the line. Some manufacturers specify | 
cating gravity feed tanks three feet above 
the stove, but a foot will usually suffice. 

Never attempt to repair any liquid fue 
stove while lit. Turn the flame off, make 
the repair, then relight the stove aga! 
And do avoid unnecessary tinkering Wt 
a well-behaved stove. Models supplied ® 
trailers today have been installed om 
after proper testing by the manufacturer. 


(END OF TRAILER DEPARTMENT) 
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THE TREE SITTERS 
(Continued from page 38) 


tience, but his physique as well. When 
numbness or stiffness forces a change of 
position, it is almost impossible to avoid 
making some noise, and this attracts the 
attention of every deer in the neighbor- 
. hood. A cow or a horse can come barging 
through the brush, breaking branches and 
kicking rocks, and the deer will merely 
raise their heads. But let a hunter so 
much as scratch the bark on the tree in 
which he is sitting, and white flags go up 
immediately. 


Any slight movement may attract the 


attention of an old doe grazing in your 
vicinity, thereby precipitating an endurance 
contest. If you so much as bat an eye or 
twitch a muscle while she is looking at 
you, she snorts and goes clattering off 
through the woods, scaring all the bucks 
over into the next county. 

Invariably, during such a “stare-down,” 
a muscle will start cramping, or your nose 
will begin to itch. If you move, your deer 
hunting is over; if you succeed in sticking 
it out, you are in no condition to enjoy the 
rest of the day. 

If a buck shows up, he either stays at 
the edge of the brush—where his identity 
remains doubtful—or he appears at a diffi- 
cult angle. Unless you are very careful, 
the noise you will make in getting adjusted 
for a shot will give him ample warning, 
leaving you only a memory of the number 
of points he had. 

This happened to me several times last 
season, One such occasion, particularly, is 
painfully recollected. I was sitting on a 
large pole which some previous hunter had 
placed in a tree that commanded several 
openings in the brush. I was facing into 
the wind, because I have observed that 
altitude has no effect on scent as far as 
deer are concerned. Since I shoot from the 
port side, I was all set for anything which 
might come into the glade in front of me, 
or to the right. 

Happening to glance over my left shoul- 
der, I saw a deer walk out of the brush to 
the left and a little behind me. He was 
stepping along as if he had some definite 
place in mind, and I saw that if I did not 
act immediately he would get my wind. 
Thad to straddle the pole to be in a position 
to shoot. I lifted my left leg as carefully as 
possible and started to pivot on the pole. 





UST as I had my leg lifted as high as 
I could to get it over, the pole creaked, 

and the deer stopped. There I was, with a 
leg high in the air, and with a deer looking 
straight at me. The endurance contest was 
quickly over, because it is impossible for 
anyone to hold a number eleven foot in 
that position for more than thirty sec- 
onds. When my leg began to waver in the 
wind, the buck took fright and vanished 
without giving me a chance for even a 
snap shot. 

If you are lucky enough to have a buck 
come into the open directly in front of you, 
you must wait until every deer in the glade 
—and there are usually a half dozen or 
more—has its head down or behind a bush 

lore you can raise your rifle. If you fail 
to do this, some doe or fawn is sure to see 
you and give the danger signal; where- 
upon your buck leaps nimbly into the 
brush, followed by the whole herd. 

‘ Even it you succeed in getting your gun 
M position without attracting notice, you 
still have the wind to reckon with. More 
than likely you will find your front sight 
describing a figure eight instead of resting 
squarely on the sweet spot, and then you 
will have the nice problem of guessing 
When to pull the trigger. Of course, you 
“now that the proper place for the touch 

































































































Lloyd Hughes, featured in the Republic Picture, "A Man 
Betrayed", is caught by the camera as he... 





ee Strikes a pose with his co-star, Kay Hughes, on one 
of Union Pacific's streamlined trains. Union Pacific is 


one of the 150 American Railroads whose... 
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ee«- engines travel a total of 120 million miles a year 
using Sinclair lubricants. When you want safe, scientific 





Copyrighted 1937 by Sinclair Rehning Company (inc), 


. «nearby Sinclair dealer's. He has a complete lubrica- 
tion chart for every make and model of car. Ask him to 





halfway between the zig and the zag, but 


show you the lubrication chart for your car. 






Learn tt MOUNT 


Birds:.: 


Here is Fun and Profit! 


” HUNTERS-TRAPPERS 





DOESN'T IT SEEM A IT SURE DOES, JIM. 
SHAME TO THROW 
AWAY THAT a 


GORG'! 
PLUMAGE, 
B0B? 


MES | 


Vi 

HERES AN AD THAT SAYS ee no Spec 
1 CAN LEARN TAXIDERMY 
AT HOME IN A 
MY SPARE TIME. MAKE 947 PROFIT. 

'M GOING TO sO oe THIS 

Bion 

SEND IN THAT TH FROM 

H COUPON E wuutiente wa 
AT LEAST, 


—- 


SURE, JIM, (T'S 
~— “ONCE you Get 





WE CAN 


TEACH Your? "° MOUNT BIRDS 


Send Coupon for Free Book 


Telis all about Taxidermy, and ho ou 1 
home to mountlife-likewirde, Ant ll tg Pate ay 
four 


ome 
5 ing f: 
leather, buckskin and fine Sore Mo at Con x oon eas 
squirrels, rab a, poe, ov : * Wilds olny none ‘work 
more 
imarvelous bobby oe ad ination. 


re time to cash. Havea 
rofitable business. Mount 

sell your own mounte: save mone: 
paren oe by maul from ol 





(VE WisHED A THOUSAND 
COULD 
MOUNT 


TROPHIES. 


MENS IS MORE FUN THAN 
SHOOTING THEM. THIS WILL 














VAGABOND “COACHES. 





are just 
what you 
need for 
your 
5 trips 
They are built strong and are 
easily handled. Complete galley; 
cozy dinette; comfortable full- 
size beds; a real home on wheels. 
Send for Descriptive Literature 


VAGABOND COACH MANUFACTURING CO. 
NEW HUDSON, MICH 


520 GRAND RIVER 


“The bes 


Water - Proof, Genuine Pac Moccasin, Hand 
Sewed, Made to Measure. A pound or two 
lighter = the et spe boot; easy to putonand 
take off hooks to catch, Ankle strap holds 
boot in 4 ch and also acts as ankle eupperty 
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if you miscalculate you also miss the buck. 
A friend of mine, who has killed enough 
deer to entitle him to a rdle in one of 
Cooper’s novels, got his second buck this 
year under such circumstances; but, al- 
though he aimed just back of the shoulder 
point, he hit just back of the ear. 

There is one other factor entering the 
equation, and that is the weather. On 
bright, sunshiny days, when the tempera- 
ture is around 70 degrees, tree-sitting isn’t 
so bad. Unfortunately, however, on days 
like that the hunting isn’t particularly 
good. A four-pointer that is not yet wise 
in the ways of the world may expose him- 
self, but unless your motives are merely 
carnivorous, or the season is about over 
the sensible thing to do is to pass him up 
on the theory that you may get a shot at 
his grandpa. 

In such weather a camera is of more 
use than a gun, for you will see plenty of 
does and fawns, and you may be able to 
get some good pictures. But on days when 
old Boreas begins to act up, on the very 
days when the older bucks lose some of 
their native caution, tree-sitting ceases to 
be a joy. The longer you sit in a tree on 
| such days, the colder and stiffer you get; 
until finally, about the time the deer begin 
to stir, you have to climb down to keep 
from freezing to death. The noise you 
make in getting down will frighten every 
deer in the neighborhood, and the only 
thing left for you is to go home and soak 
your feet in hot water. 

Finally, 
on the part of the deer themselves to be- 
come tree-conscious. It may be only a 
| fancy, but I am almost certain I have seen 
| several of the older does going around 
| through the pasture, looking up trees to see 
if they were occupied. If this is true, then 
} Comal County hunters will be forced to 
| come back to earth to escape notice. 
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the fish god was with me that glorious 
October weekend, for in spite of a very 
apparent contrariness of luck on my trip, 
even in getting bait or a boat that would 
| stay on top of the water, I caught a dandy. 
Here is how it all happened. 

“On the way up, a trip of about 120 
| miles from the Twin Cities, I had a blow- 
| out and had to buy a new tire. Next, my 
battery went bad, and there went $8 more! 
By then I was more than broke and dis- 
| gusted with the trouble and expense of 
the trip, for after all I am only a ‘poor 
woiking gal.’ I was broke, but not so broke 
but that I insisted on buying minnows at 
Melrose, against the 
Toby, 


there seems to be a tendency | 


advice of Carl and | 
who said that Little Birch Lake was | 


not a pike lake, but an excellent bass lake. | 


The attendant showed me some minnows 
| which I said were too small. 

“*Well, I’ve only one big minnow in the 
| whole tank,’ he said. 
| “I'll take that one, along with twenty- 
three others,’ I said, ‘but I must have the 
big one, 
week that if I fished for big fish I'd get 


big fish, and I’m going after the big 
| ones.’ 


| “So he scooped and scooped and scooped, 
| and finally landed what was to be my lucky 
|minnow. Then we proceeded to Little 
er to open up the cottage. 
“After much puffing and panting we 
er, the boat out from under the cottage 
| and into the water. It leaked like an April 
shower, 
| coffee set out. By the time 


cans, we 





that we turn our fishing trip into a hunt- 
ing trip, as the squirrels were plentiful on 
| shore and the water was running into the 
| boat to almost the danger point. But I per- 


We | er. Two-piece model $1.95 


reached deep water my friends suggested | 


as an old guide told me just last | 








| street intersections. Cuts down your 
but, armed with two oars and two | 
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Guard against the deadly menace of lethal 
carbon monoxide exhausted from your 
motor, sucked into trailer openings, men- 
acing human life long after. The safe Pratt 
Industries Trailer exhaust system carries 
car exhaust safely to rear of trailer. Easy 
to install, couple and uncouple. Made by 
muffler and exhaust specialists since 1891. 
Sent parcel post collect in U.S. A. for 
$10.00 complete. Agents wanted. Write 
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ETHER you’re married or single—whether 
or not you’ve ever had a blow-out, don’t 
blind yourself to these facts. 

Thousands of motorists are killed or injured 
-thousands of dollars are spent for repairs, 
doctor and hospital bills every year when ay 
outs throw cars out of control. Every day some- 
where, some one is headed for a costly or fatal 
hlow-out accident. 

Many of these blow-outs that you hear and 
read about are due to the heat generated inside of 
ill tires by today’s higher rife. speeds. To 
provide you, and everyone who rides with you, 
with real blow-out protection, every new Good- 
ich Silvertown Tire is built with the Life-Saver 
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“TD RATHER BE 
YOUR WIFE 
HAN YOUR WIDOW. 


PLEASE PUT THIS BLOW-OUT 
PROTECTION ON OUR CAR’ 


Golden Ply. This Goodrich invention is a layer 
of special rubber and full-floating cords, scien- 
tifically treated to resist internal tire heat. By 
resisting this heat, the Golden Ply gives you real 
protection against these high-speed blow-outs. 

No tire gives you Golden Ply blow-out pro- 
tection unless it’s a Goodrich Silvertown. And 
don’t forget this life-saving tire costs much less 


than other super-quality tires. 


Thousands of motorists have found that Sil- 
vertowns below mean safety above. For your own 
peace of mind, for the protection of your family 
and friends, stop at any Goodrich Silvertown 
Store or Goodrich Dealer for a set of these 
life-saving tires. It’s better to be safe than sorry! 











Goodrich SAFETY Silvertown 





The Only Tire With Golden Ply Blow-Out Protection | 





suaded them to stick it out a little while 
and maybe I’d land a big one. ‘I'll bail 
with one hand and hold my rod with the 
other,” 1 said; ‘and if the water gets too 
deep, we can head for shore in a hurry.’ 

“They consented to try it for a while. 
As Carl slowly rowed, ‘Toby and I bailed 
as fast as we could. We were going over 
the end of the point, a drop off of 100 to 
130 feet, and my line was in the water only 
three or four minutes when—sing ! I yelled 
to Carl to back up. He did, and I started 
to reel in. 

“T've got a big one, or else the bottom 
of the lake,’ I said. But it wasn’t long till 
I well knew that I had a plenty lively 
scrapper "way down there. 

“It was a thrill—every minute I was 
expecting my line to break or to see a 
whopper of a fish jump out of the water 
and shake the hook. Every once in a while 
1 could just feel my captive dive deep 
down, bending my rod almost double. Then 
I'd have to give him line—sometimes lots 
ot it—but never did I let him have an inch 
of slack. 

“After about twenty minutes of this I 
Was trembling all over. Then there seemed 
to be a lull in the activities at the other 
tnd of the line, and I reeled in compara- 
twely fast. Suddenly Carl shouted: ‘There 
ie is, and it’s a— By jinks, it's a big 
Walleye!’ ; 

“The fish came straight up beside the 
boat and didn’t seem to have a single 
wiggle left in him. In fact, he was sort of 
relly up, I held my breath—the minnow 
be hanging outside his mouth and the 

— caught in the tough part of his 
Ba Was then a fairly easy matter to 
Sach Over and with thumb and forefinger 

ert the gills lift him into the boat. 

Was all in too, but after several peo- 
ag the game warden, had rowed 
see my catch—a heautitul specimen, 


Ble, i 


they called it—I did get quite a thrill and 
soon snapped out of it. 1 am now resolved 
that next year I will go to the very same 
spot and get its great-granddad. 

“The Minnesota State Tourist Bureau 
has had the fish mounted and hung in their 
offices in the State Capitol, and they have 
assured me that I may bring my grand- 
children up there, in years to come, and 
point and say: ‘There it is. I caught it!’ 
And by the way, the State Game and Fish 
Department took some of the scales to 
the University of Minnesota and had them 
examined, and they claim the fish was 
224 years old.” 

All of the prize-winning walleyes in the 
1936 .Field & Stream Contest were un- 
usually large. The fish that took Third 
Prize weighed 14 pounds 9 ounces, while 
the fourth-prize winner weighed only an 
ounce less. Matt Edson took the third- 
prize winner, trolling a Marathon spinner 
and bucktail in Lower Herring Lake, 
Michigan. Edson, who is a fishing guide 
in this section, said that although he got 
all excited over this big walleye, he thinks 
he would have had a bigger thrill from 
seeing one of his customers take it. There's 
a man for you! Porter Dean, also a guide, 
took his 14%4-pounder on a Pikie Minnow 
in the evening in High Lake, Wisconsin, 
the same lake from which the world’s 
record was taken three years before. 

The Fifth Prize was awarded to James 
W. Hamer for a 13-pound 14-ounce wall- 
eye from Ormond Dam in South Dakota. 
All of the fish in this water had been arti- 
ficially stocked; and judging by this speci- 
men, they certainly took well. Mr. Hamer 
used a minnow for bait and landed his 
walleye on a fly rod. Clifford Schwahn 
took the Sixth Prize with a 13-pounder 
from Springstead Lake, Wisconsin. An 
Al Foss Shimmy Wiggler did the trick 
in bringing this big one into camp. 
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You can laugh at the weather on your hunting 
trips this fall if you have a FOREST 
RANGER. Sleep dry and comfortably any place 
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Forest Rangers now in use by U. S. Forestry 
Service—many bags now over 7 years old still 
giving daily service to rangers. The FOREST 
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range—superior material and workmanship— 
bag guaranteed. 
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Camping Hints—Afoot 


OME time ago, I came across the 

report of an English physician upon 

a curious collection he had made. 

This collection consisted of a great 
many pairs of old shoes. Half of the col- 
lection was gathered from people who did 
all their walking in cities. The other half 
was secured from back-country sections. 
And what do you suppose his report was? 
It was simply a report upon the parts of 
the shoes which showed the greatest 
amount of wear. 

He found that all the old shoes which 
came from cities were worn out at the 
heels. As against this, all the old shoes 
from the country showed the greatest 
amount of wear on the soles. 

All of which checks up pretty closely 
with a difference in gait you may have 
observed in the average city man as com- 
pared with the average woodsman. There’s 
a distinct knack in the act of walking, 
and most city people do not have it. They 
might be called “leg-walkers.” All the 
work is confined to the legs. It’s a peg- 
leg sort of gait, short and choppy, with 
the toes pointed outward and heels strik- 
ing the pavement with a dull, sickening 
thud. The hips remain fairly rigid. It’s a 
gait that may last all right for a few 
blocks, but on a long tramp it becomes 
exhausting. Certainly it is not adapted to 
long, overland hikes. 

The woodsman isn’t a “leg-walker”; 
he’s more of a “body-walker.” His is a 
rolling, easy, rhythmic gait in which 
pretty much the whole body comes into 
play. Toes point straight ahead in the 
line of march (and don’t trip on root or 
rock) and feet take the ground fairly flat. 
It’s a gait that is well balanced, con- 
serves your energy and will carry a man 
a long distance without tiring him. 

It often happens that after a city man 
has hit the trail, he drops more or less 
unconsciously into this easy woodsman’s 


Heavy wool socks with moccasins make a 
comfortable combination in dry snow 
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ELON JESSUP 


swing. The trail really demands it. Any 
one who doesn’t walk in this way would 
do well to take it on. 

The same idea goes for mounting a 
rise. Naturally you slow down and shorten 
steps. But even here, it is best to mount 
with swinging hips and the flat portion 
of the foot planted squarely on the ground. 
As the slope stiffens, it may be necessary 
to turn the foot to the side of the slope. 

Frequently you see a man mounting a 
slope on the toes and balls of his feet 
alone, with heels suspended in air. This is 
wasted energy. Another move that is 
wasteful is pushing yourself up by the rear 
foot with a vigorous spring. If you pull 
the rear foot up it will be much easier. 


The whole body should come smoothly 
into action. The legs don’t do all the work 








When climbing a slope, one now and 
again slips backward from stepping on 
loose stones, mud or wet grass, As a gen- 
eral rule, the easiest way to recover lost 
ground is to allow yourself to slip until 
you stop. This is better than working 
like a horse in a treadmill. But, of course, 
this all depends upon the circumstances, 
If there is any chance of starting a danger- 
ous rock-slide, you have to get off to one 
side in a hurry. 

Expanses of loose small rocks and large 
boulders on a slope are to be regarded 
with respect. The dislodgment of a single 
small rock can sometimes start a slide, 
When crossing such a slope, walk with 
caution and do not dislodge any more 
stones than you can help. 

Hobnails in boots ease to a considerable 
extent the climb of any rise and they pre- 
vent slipping on the way down. In moun- 
tain climbing they are essential. Even on 
a North Woods canoe trip they are a 
great help. Of course, no one has any 
business wearing hobnailed boots in a 
canoe. Lumbermen’s socks are footgear 
enough, anyhow, when you paddle. But, 
upon slipping up to a portage point, it’s no 
great trouble to pull on a pair of hobbed 
boots—and they may prevent many a slip 
on the way across. It isn’t pleasant to 
slide with a canoe or heavy pack on your 
back, as you can imagine. 

Incidentally, there are some campers 
who fail to go properly shod on canoe 
trips. They figure it will be all paddling and 
the feet won’t be used. But any one who 
is headed for a wild, rocky country of 
portages is also headed for some hard and 
rough walking. Ina case like that, he needs 
solid footgear. ; 

Most hobnailed boots are spiked with 
altogether too many nails—you can hardly 
see the soles for nails. Only in mountait 
climbing at very high altitudes is there 
need for anything like this. For almost 


Whether you wear heavy-soled shoes # 
shoe pacs depends on the type of counlty 
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any other use, all that this raft of iron 
accomplishes is a sav ing in shoe leather. 
And shoe leather isn’t worth the saving 
at the cost of the added weight. 

A very few nails will answer quite as 
well; perhaps seven or eight around the 
line of the sole, three or four down its 
center, and five or six around the heel 
line. A nail directly under the instep is 
of value on a slippery log. The best kind 
of nail to use in hobbing a boot is the 
small cone-headed nail, about the size of 
a match head. 

Woodsmen ‘think of socks entirely in 
terms of wool. Furthermore, the time of 
year has nothing to do with it, It is always 
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“th wool; usually in the form of heavy lum- | 
berman’s socks—especially if you're likely 

oe to get your feet wet. 
‘ A hiker following a hot road may find 


a light- or medium-weight wool more to 
his liking. But even from the hiker’s 
standpoint, there’s this to be said for the 
heavier socks: they have a pleasing cush- 
yote ioning effect and supply just so much 
Ne more protection for the feet. After one 
gets used to them they don’t seem un- 
comfortably warm. 

Heavy socks help a good deal in taking 
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Loose-leaf, Pockets sewn 
SENT ON FIVE DAYS APPROVAL 


Each pocket holds easily 10-15 prints up toe 4 x 6 


inch thick. Along with this, there’s the 
factor of variability in country. Level 
country, where the going is easy, doesn’t 


colorless, stainless, easy to ap- 
ply. Shoes waterproofed with it 
= age» readily. Three sizes: 
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LABOR ATORIES, Box 1022-F, Portland, Oregon 
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require as much foot protection as moun- | 


tain climbing. Again, some forest trails 
are rough and others are smooth. Rough 
going requires a tough boot. In some in- 
dividual cases, almost any kind of going 
requires a tough boot. That’s largely for 
a man himself to decide. 

3ut I’d also suggest, as a general rule, 
that it’s folly at almost any time to burden 
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INTS for the speed photographer. 

Photographing rapid motion re- 

quires a_ special technique not 

necessary with still or slowly 
moving subjects. 

No attempt should be made to focus on 
the moving object. Focus on a spot where 
you expect the subject to appear and get 
all set so that you can snap the shutter 
just before the peak of the action is 
reached. Take a hint from Bob Nichols on 
wing shooting and “lead ‘em or weep.” 

The exposure required to stop motion 
is governed by four factors: the actual 
speed of the object, the angle of move- 
ment of the object toward the lens, the 
distance of the object 
from the lens and the 
focal length of the lens. 

If we assume that a 
certain object travel- 
ing directly across the 
range of vision re- 
quires an exposure of 
1600 of a second to 
stop motion, then an 
object traveling at 45 
degrees would require 
1/400 and an object 
traveling directly to- 
ward the camera would 
require only 1/200 of 
a second. The farther 
the object is from the 
camera, the less the 
shutter speed required. 

An eye-level position 
of the camera is usu- 
ally most convenient. 
The open type wire 
finder or enlarged view 
optical finder will en- 
able you to keep the 
action in view and se- 
lect the best moment for 
snapping the shutter. 


“aig 


Ques. / am yomg on 
a long-awaited hunt- 
iny trip this coming season, All the mem- 
bers of the party have agreed to travel 
light and I am to carry the only camera. 
1 don’t want to muff the job, What camera 
would you suggest? © Reis! 


Ans. Lightness, compactness and sturdi- 
ness are your chief requirements. Any of 
the miniature cameras using standard mo- 
tion picture film, or the smaller sizes of 
roll-film cameras up to 214 x 3144 would be 
suitable. A leather or strong canvas carry- 
ing case is essential. The cameras with 
built-in range finders coupled to the lens 
and ever-ready carrying cases which can 
be slung over the shoulder or slipped in 
the pocket are the most convenient. As 
you will have the only camera I suggest 
you take along a good exposure meter. 

Ques. Do you recommend roll film or 
film packs for use on camping and hunting 
trips? (m:G:-S:) 

Ans. Roll film, by all means. It takes 
less space and is much less liable to in- 
jury. Film packs are easily bent when not 
in the camera and difficult to carry on a 


Field & Stream—October, 1937 


camping trip without getting light struck. 
Another thing is that roll film is com- 
pletely enclosed and protected from the 
weather when in the camera. A roll of film 
either exposed or unexposed will stand 
a lot of abuse and still produce negatives. 

Ques. The photo-electric type of ex- 
posure meter has been recommended to 
me. 1 have hesitated about buying one be- 
cause it costs as much as my camera did. 
Would you advise it? (D. B.) 

Ans. Very satisfactory results will be 
obtained with any reliable exposure meter 
if the directions furnished by the manu- 
facturer are studied and followed. The 


photo-electric type is the most efficient 
available, particularly under poor light 
conditions—which is the time when you 
will need it most. 

You mention the cost. What is it worth 
to you to have more satisfactory results ? 
An enthusiastic hunter does not hesitate to 
equip his pet rifle with a scope and mount 
costing more than the rifle itself. 


Ques. | enjoy taking close-up shots of 
my hunting and fishing cronies on our 
trips together. The faces in the pictures 
are usually distorted. A friend tells me it 
is because the lens on my camera gives 
poor perspective. Is this correct? 

(W. G. M.) 


Ans. No, it is not correct. A lens never 
gives poor perspective. The answer is that 
you are working too close to the subject. 
Try getting further away ; then later if you 
want just a close-up of the head, have an 
enlargement made. Perspective is con- 
trolled entirely by the distance between the 
lens and the subject and will be the same 
regardless of the lens you are using. 


ASK ME! 


hunting, fishing and camping 


Edited by JOHN C. TREDWELL 





Photo by William C. Barthman 
Mexican cougar breaking cover. A remarkable action shot from horseback 





Ques. All of the photographs I have 
made recently have a white streak run- 
ning down from one corner. | enclose a 
sample print for your inspection. What 
causes this? (M. V. Ny) 


Ans. The white streak is caused by light 
leaking into the camera either through 
the back or the bellows. Examine the fit 
of the back carefully. It may be bent or 
loose. Test the bellows by opening the back, 
and ina darkened room.move a small flash- 
light around inside the bellows. Any leak 
will be plainly visible and it can be re- 
paired with adhesive tape or a glued-on 
patch of any flexible opaque material. 


Ques. On a recent 
fishing trip I took sev- 
eral rolls of film with 
an old camera which 
had not been used for 
many years. The cam- 
era seemed to work 
satisfactorily, but the 
prints are hasy and 
dead looking. Can any- 
thing be done about 
this, or will I have to 
buy anew camera? 

(T. Re 

Ans. This hazy ef- 
fect (if it was not that 
kind of a day) is prob- 
ably caused by the lens 
being dirty. Give the 
entire camera a_ thor- 
ough cleaning. Un- 
screw the front and 
rear lens elements 
from the shutter. Wipe 
the glass surfaces care- 
fully with a soit linen 
cloth or lens tissue. All 
lenses are made of soft 
glass and are easily 
scratched. Breathing 
on the glass will help. 
Be careful not to use 
alcohol or similar liquids on the lens glass. 
The lens elements are cemented with 
Canada balsam which is softened by such 
liquids. 

Use a small camel’s hair brush to wipe 
dust from the shutter and diaphragm. 
Clean inside of the bellows with a soft, 
lintless cloth. 





Ques. J have just purchased a_minia- 
ture camera, with a fast lens, to take ona 
hunting trip. The lens appears to have sev- 
eral defective spots which look like bub- 
bles. The dealer says these bubbles will 
make no difference im the performance of 
the lens. I feel that a camera as expensive 
as this should be perfect. What would you 
suggest ? (R.4a 


Ans. The bubbles in your lens are not 
defects. On the contrary, they are ¢ 
sign of a high-quality lens. It is impossible 
to manufacture high-quality optical glass 
without these bubbles appearing. They will 
be found in every good grade of lens and 
are especially noticeable in the very fast 
lenses which have a larger area of glass. 
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A REAL LIGHT 
for SPORTSMEN! 


In camp, 
cabin or on the trail—for night hunting 
and fishing—here’s a real, high candlepower light 
every sportsman needs. Ready at the scratch of a 

match. Wind, rain, snow or sleet can ’¢ put it out. 
Made to “take it” when the going’ 's ——-. Pyrex 


kerosene 





models at your dealer’s. 

FREE! Send postcard now for Illustrated 
8 Folder showing all models. 

THE COLEMAN LAMP Age STOVE CO. 


ae FD-178 Wichita, Kans 


Pa; tes Annee Eel” (7178) 
Brand New! 
AIRFLATE »»»» 
DUCK DECOY 


With Blow-up Inner Tube. Durable long 
life, lasts 5 years or longer. Light Weight, 
easy to carry 2 dozen in one hand. 
WATER PROOF—NATURAL COLOR 
MALLARDS. Lithographed on Cloth. 
Looks and rides like real live duck. Price 
$2.00 each—$18.00 per dozen. Order now 
for fall shooting. Dealers wanted. 


AIRFLATE DECOY CoO. 
24 E. Linwood Blvd. 
Kansas City, Mo. 

















Big Game Hunters 
Taxidermy 


To my thousands of fly-fishing friends I now offer 
my 25 years of experience in big game head and 
tug mounting. My Taxidermy reproduces in detail. 
both exact anatomy and life-like expression. It will 
last a lifetime. Using the most modern methods, 
Ihave personally mounted as many big-game heads 
a3 any man my age. I guarantee satisfaction or 
your money back. Prices are very reasonable, and 
price list will be mailed upon request. Or send 
any wild game trophy and see what a lifetime of 
experience will do in mounting it. Full information 


8065-1 Grand ed Ave. 
Detroit, Mich 


| Headquarters for Fine Fishing Tackle 


F R E E ENLARGEMENT 


Just to get acquaint- 
ed with new customers, we will beau: 
tifully eniarge one snapshot negative 
(film) to 8x10 inches—FREE— if you 
enclose this ad with 10c for return 
mailing. Information on hand tinting 
in natural colors sent immediately. 
Your negative will be returned with 
your free enlargement. Send it today. 


| GEPPERT STUDIOS ,., lig 


.MOTO-TOOL 


Drills, grinds, carves, polishes, 
sharpens and engraves—puts# brains 
at your finger tips. Weighs 6 oz. 
and handles like a pencil. Plugs 
into any socket——speed about 20,- 
000 r.p.m. Oilless bearings. Chuck 
uses many tools. 

Model 2—faster, more powerful. 
Many _ mechanical refinements. 
Price $16.50 postpaid. 

Ask your dealer to demonstrate, or 
order on 10 day money-back trial. 
Illustrated booklet sent FREE. 
Dremel Mfg. Co., 2222 CT., Racine, Wis. 


PAUL H.WOuUNCG 
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| tendency to creep forward, 


your feet with more weight than neces- 
sary. If your boots weigh four pounds 
and you don’t actually require a pair 
weighing more than two pounds, you are 
wasting just so much physical exertion. 
A heavy sole, unless you need it, is some- 
thing of a disadvantage in that it lacks 
flexibility in addition to being heavy. Yet, 
there are some feet that seem to require 
a heavy, stiff sole. 

In the last analysis, the fit of a boot is 
the really important thing. Your feet must 
be allowed a comfortable amount of free 
play, especially the toes. Toes have a 
notably so 
when you walk downhill. You need a boot 


| that is plenty long enough. Another point 


to remember is that most of your weight, 
while you walk, falls upon the big toe. 


| That is why it should be free from any 
pressure on the side. A boot need not be 


square-toed, but the inside edge of the 
sole should be fairly straight. 

There are only two parts of a boot 
where you should feel any sense of snug- 
ness. These are over the instep and 
around the heel. Looseness around the 
heel is bad in that chafing may start 


| blisters. 


The Indian knew a lot about comfort 
in footgear. But he didn’t know as much as 
Colonel Munson about the anatomy of the 
foot. A moc built upon the Munson last is 
a mighty comfortable piece of woods foot- 
gear; better than the original moc. Most 
feet should find comfort either in that 


| boot or an Army boot. 





| questions. 








QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
HANDY FIRE-LIGHTER 


This method of starting a fire under any and 
all conditions may be of interest to you. Carry 
a very small can of carbide of calcium—the same 
substance as used in the carbide-type lamp—in 
your pack. The acetylene gas given off by a small 
lump of this when dampened is sufficient to start 


| a fire in the worst weather. My method has been 


to put a lump about one-third the size of a pipe 
bowl in a small can lid containing water, or a 
small curl of bark which will hold a little water. 
ain is more of a help than a hindrance to this 
fire- lighter. 
The advantages of this fire-lighter are that it 
is ready-made, it is cheap and it is light to carry. 
K. G. Lyppon. 
Ans.—Thank you for your good letter. This 
is certainly a slick trick and I know some of our 
wet-weather campers will appreciate it. 
CaMPING EpiTor. 


TENT FIXTURES 


I would appreciate your advice on these two 
How can I protect nfy canvas tent 
from the heat of a stove pipe passing through 
the roof, and how can | put windows in this same 
tent to allow more light ? 

Dr. H. D. Rose. 


Ans.—For a stove pipe hole the best thing is 
a shield of asbestos. This is entirely safe and 
noiseless which is more than can be said about 
the tin protectors often used, and asbestos rolls 
up nicely with the tent. A flap covers the opening 
when no stove is in use. Most tent makers supply 
these asbestos shields. 

Usually it is best also to have a tent-maker fit 
in any windows that you might desire in the 
tent. The charge for this is only a couple of 
dollars, and unless you have done it before, he 
will make a much better job of it than you 
could. As a rule the opening is covered with fine- 
mesh bobbinet taped around the edges and cross- 
wise, and with a canvas storm flap that can be 
raised or lowered from the inside. Then, there 
is a more elaborate kind that may be detached 
and rolled up when the tent is folded. This is 
made of copper mosquito bar and has a celluloid 
window that can be slipped in when it rains. 

CamPiInG Epiror, 


POSITION OF TENT 


Which is the proper direction for as front of a 
tent to face, east or west? ELL. 


Ans.—There is no definite answer to this as it 
depends pretty much on local conditions and 
upon — preference. All other things being 
equal, I generally pitch my tent facing the east, 
as like the first ray of the morning sun to 
shine into the tent. In most sections of the coun- 


try, summer thunderstorms come from out of 
the west. This is another good reason for tacing 
the tent east. 


CaMPING EpiTor, 


(END OF CAMPING & WOODCRAFT) 
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of Companionship... 


sig Keep them in 


COLOR MOVIES 





$ 


CAMERA 


AS LITTLE AS $11 DOWN 


AYS AFIELD... keep them in movies 

for the time when the “best dog in 

the world” is too old to hunt. But remem- 

ber that you must have a good camera for 

good movies... and that Filmos have the 

same 10,000th-of-an-inch precision as the 

Bell & Howell nee a 2 ocean al- 
ways preferred by Hollywood. 

The palm-size Filmo uses the new, in- 
expensive 8 millimeter film. Af stil] picture 
cost, you can have movies ... in life-like 
colors or brilliant black-and-white. They’re 
as easy to take as still pictures. The scene is 
always clear in the spyg/ass viewfinder, and 
what you see, you get. 

Filmo carries easily in a pocket. Its 
F 3.5 lens does fine work indoors or out. 
Theater quality for only $55.00, at camera 
stores everywhere. Other models to $1155. 


FREE BOOK: How inexpensively and easily 
any beginner can make good movies with 
the precision-built Filmo is told in ““How 
to Make Inexpensive Personal Movies.” 
Mail the coupon. 


BELL & HOWELL COMPANY 


Chicago © New York @ Hollywood * London 
Established 1907 
"BELL & HOWELL COMPANY 


FS 10-37 


: 1810 Larchmont Avenue, Chicago, Illinois i 
1 Please send me the book. 1 
: RMN ohne tak aa tn ancosantnnoshannqena : 
I a as ae ath ob caclet tights bite 1 
‘ CS ian ee ans aio la EERIE ae ; 
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Storm Stuff and Fall Cruising 


ACK in the ancient copybook days 

we kids often were told that a 

word to the wise is sufficient. May- 

be it is—I don’t know. It is accord- 

ing to who says it—and what it is about. 

But this I do know: that a whole speech 

to the unwise is not sufficient. Nothing but 

sad experience can teach this latter group, 

in which most of us mortals usually can 
be classified. 

So, what I am going to suggest in this 
little monologue probably will meet with 
small response until each and every reader 
has had a few sad little experiences on 
which to base his judgment. That’s how 
I learned. If you’re smart enough to 
take a little guidance from a veteran 
who has made nearly all the fool mistakes 
a boatman possibly can make, you're 
good. 

Except in the South, where boating con- 
tinues almost uninterrupted throughout the 
year, the autumn months usher in new 
situations for every skipper of a pleasure 
boat. He now must decide well in advance 
whether he will haul the boat out early, 
or make her ready for use in the uncertain 
weather conditions which are character- 
istic of the fall of the year. 

If you have had a strenuous season with 
the boat, and feel that it has paid you 
ample dividends in use and pleasure, I 
suggest that you do not just let her ride 
at her mooring, untended through the 
autumn blows. Far better to haul her out, 
put her to bed carefully for the winter, 
and perhaps do a few jobs on the craft 
which otherwise would have to be done 
in the spring, when there always is plenty 
of overhauling to be done anyway. If you 
fear that the additional time out of the 
water will dry the boat out unduly, you 
can keep her bilge full of water until just 
before the first light freeze; then pull 
out the plug and drain the boat for 
the winter. But be sure you don’t 
leave that water in the hull to 
freeze and open up the seams 
when it expands. 

Now that the cool au- 
tumn days are approach- 
ing, you may decide to 
use the boat for an- 
other six weeks, 
or perhaps make 


Or how to thwart the whims 
of old Mister Neptune 


a long distance cruise to warmer waters 
for the winter. If so, it is time for you to 
begin checking up on a variety of things 
concerning the ability of the boat to meet 
the requirements. This, I assure you, is 
no time for optimism. All of us boat- 
hounds are long on optimism—until we 
come home a few times on a tow line and 
have to meet the gibes of our fellows at 
the club. 

The first consideration is the condition 
of the hull. Temperamental leaks may be- 
come increasingly troublesome, or sudden- 
ly disastrous, However, with the hull in 
good condition, the next important item is 
the motor. Assuming that it is performing 
satisfactorily, there still are matters for 
serious attention. As the cooler weather 
becomes perceptible, a richer mixture for 
the carburetor will be required. As the 
water grows cooler, the engine will lose 
some of its power as a result of not reach- 
ing the same temperature it would in warm 
weather. This necessitates reducing the 
volume of water which enters the water 
jackets, sending more through the by- 
pass until the motor again is running under 

load conditions 

at between— 
let us say— 
140 to 
160 de- 
grees 
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Fahrenheit. Last, but certainly not least, 
clean out the strainer on the fuel line to 
make certain the flow of gasoline to the 
carburetor is continuous. To have the 
motor missing or stalled in a seaway be- 
cause of this oversight is a lesson hardly 
worth learning first hand. 

Then there is the trim of the boat. Be- 
cause autumn winds bring high water, it is 
advisable to shift the movable weight 
aboard so that the bow is slightly higher 
in the water than before, giving it addi- 
tional buoyancy. In a runabout or cruiser 
this can be done more or less permanently, 
but in an outboard craft it usually is a 
recurring task with every trip undertaken. 
As autumn often brings up sudden squalls 
that can swamp a small, overladen boat, 
it is also a time when one should not risk 
weighting down a small boat too low in 
the water, even if it happens that condi- 
tions are fair and calm at the time. 


ECAUSE of the buffeting the boat will 
have to take sooner or later in the 
autumn blows, it is well to re-stow the 
duffle aboard. By that I mean to stow 
everything so that in rough going nothing 
will slide about or fall. Lash the anchors 
on the forward deck securely to flange eyes 
bolted through, and have all lines on deck 
made fast so that no amount of pitching 
will cause them to slide overboard or be- 
come entangled. In the cabin, put the dishes 
away so that they will not crash if you get 
a big wave on the beam. 

A friend of mine, some seasons back, 
told me that he once took a party aboard 
hastily, after working on his motor. After 
going through rough water, they anchored 
in a quiet cove, where his wife undertook 
to prepare a meal. The coffee was ter- 

rible. He couldn’t understand it—until 
the dishes were washed. Then 4 

small end-wrench which had been 
covered with engine oil was 
found in the bottom of the 
coffee pot. : 
In what condition 1s 
the steering mecia- 
nism? Most of 
never think of that 
until something 

ee goes haywie 
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giving timely warning. Is the cable too 
loose from stretching under strain? Are 
the blocks and cable guides all securely 
fastened? Are the clips which hold the 
cable ends tight? Any one of these could 
be working loose with ordinary usage, and 
might give way under sudden strain when 
you are holding her head into a seaway. 
The wise skipper believes in checking up 
beforehand on such possibilities. 

New or good-as-new anchor lines are 
especially important for autumn cruising, 
and ample line lengths are also necessary. 
If anything, use heavier lines in autumn, 
and surely heavier anchors, for the pull 
of the boat will be much greater in a blow 
than is usual in the warmer months. Stow 
the extra anchors where you can get them 
out in a hurry, if need be. Likewise the 
extra anchor lines. To have to dig for such 
items when they are needed hastily results 
from the kind of unpreparedness which in- 
vites (and deserves) disaster. 

You cannot be too particular about hav- 
ing your entire mooring equipment amply 


Field & Stream—October, 1937 





equal to all emergencies. Neglect no sign | 


of weakness or serious deterioration—from 
the weight of the mushroom at the bot- 
tom; the size and strength of the chain up 
to the buoy; the condition of the swivels; 
the size and condition of the mooring- 
bridle itself, and how it is lashed to the 
Sampson post. The boatman who takes 
precautions before, and not after, is the 
skipper who can stick out his chest like 
Admiral Farragut at New Orleans, hurl 
a few cuss-words at possible dangers, and 
bellow “Full steam ahead!” to his crew. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
ENGINE BEATS OARS 


Motor Boat Epitor: 

have a round bottom lapstrake row boat, and 
I am thinking of getting an outboard motor for | 
it. How would it work? The boat has a narrow 
stern, the lower tip of which is usually above 
the water when the boat is empty, showing the 
keel. Its greatest beam is amidships. It is 14 feet 
long, and I want to go to more distant fishing 
grounds on the lake where I keep it. 

Hupson Burrovucus. 


_Ays.—It will work out, of course, if your an- 
ticipations are not too high. You see, your boat 
is designed for oars, for easy get-away in the | 
stern, and the center of weight is supposed to be 
amidships. Now when you put the outboard motor 
on it, you shift that weight center far aft to the 
stern, and the boat is not designed to hold it well 
above water. A boat designed for use with an 
outboard motor—to give the best results—is wide 
at the stern and flat, giving it bearing on the wa- 
ter to support the weight of the motor and the 
man who sits near to operate it. In this, I am 
talking about a full outboard outfit. 

For jogging along to distant fishing grounds at 
moderate speed, say 8 or 10 miles an hour, you 
can get a light twin outboard motor and enjoy it. 
Place some weight, one passenger, forward to 
counterbalance the weight in the stern. If the 
boat still sinks deep in the after stations, rig up 
a remote control for it, and sit amidships. If 
you do this, and can be content with the practical 
result, it will work fine. But if you want speed, 
get a boat designed for it. You’ll find the out- 
board far superior to elbow grease as a means 
of propulsion. 


Moror Boat Epiror, 


ON COOLING AN ENGINE 


Motor Boat Epitor: 

My pal and I have built us a speedboat, or 
should I say, runabout. She is 18 feet long and 
is “V” bottom at the bow, running back to a 
flat bottom. The engine is forward and the cock- 
Pit is aft of it. 

We are having trouble with ventilating the 
engine compartment. On deck we have two vents 
in front of the hatch facing forward and two 
behind the hatch facing the stern. Our theory 
on this did not work, as we have to run with 
the hatch open. What is the matter? The engine 
gets so hot it fairly sizzles. It is an automobile 
fngine which we converted with an oil cooler 
and water jacketed manifold. 

Victor C. Boornsy. 


igak8 Usually a couple of clam-shell venti- 
ators on deck at the forward end of the engine 
Compartment are sufficient to keep an engine com- 


rertarent cool enough, although I always advise 


Wo more aft of the engine. 
Motor Boat Epiror. 


(END OF SPORTSMEN AFLOAT) 













WORLD'S QUIETEST 
OUTBOARD 


Positively silent! Uses ordinary 
storage battery. Full 360 degree 
steering. Runs 7 hours at high 

ed, 12-14 hours at “low” on one 
charge. $36.50 (less batteries) f.o.b. 
factory. Write BENDIX PRODUCTS 
CORP. (Marine Division), 441 
Bendix Drive, South Bend, Ind. 


BENDIX ECLIPSE 
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OUTBOARD MOTOR 








Nothing cheap 
7 about this boot 
but the price 


$625 


with patented Raw Cord soles 
and heels to prevent slipping. 
Bilt-in Steel Arch Supports as- 
suring all-day comfort. Ventilated 
nsole. Hard Toe box and BAR- 
BOUR STORMWELTED thru- 
out. A rugged long-wear- 
ing boot desi ned espe- 
cially for sportsmen and 
priced at only $6.95. 
Send for vour pair today. 
Advertising showing 6-8- 
10-12-16-18 inch boots on 
request. 


BIG BOOT BARGAIN 







BOOT CO. 


Jamaica Plain, 


EDWARDS 


65! Center Street 






















WILLIAMS 


"Jeathenr weight ” 


DECOYS ; 


@ FEATHERWEIGHT .. . made under secret 
process, each bird weighs less than one 
pound or several times less than the old- 
fashioned wooden decoy. No more back-break- 
ing labor when you carry these decoys! 

@ DURABLE .... waterproof and with no hol- 
low centers, these birds will last a life-time. 

@ “ACTION-BIRD” ... a bird that flaps its 
wings as it rides the waves, either automati- 
cally or with the simple tug of a hidden line, 
is included with each set of one dozen birds. 

@ ACCESSORIES .. . each set comes in a 
combination box-duck boat seat that is car- 
ried like a small suitcase. 

Send for prices on special Crank-Up Self-Right- 
ing Weight that eliminates tangled lines. 


OZARK RIPLEY, 


famous sportsman and writer, says 


“AFTER 50 YEARS 
I FIND A REAL 
DECOY THAT HAS 
EVERYTHING” 


A MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 


If your sporting goods dealer can’t supply you, send 
direct for immediate shipment. Your money will be 
refunded less transportation charges, should you de- 
cide to return the shipment after inspection at the 
transportation depot. 

ee ee cee eee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 
THE WILLIAMS CORP. | 

21 N.E. Main, Minneapolis, Minn. 

Enclosed find check (1) money order (1 for $ 

to cover payment of ........ doz. Mallard © Blue Bill 0 
decoys. It is understood that the above MONEY- 
BACK GUARANTEE protects me in case 1 am not 
fully satisfied. Please ship by freight 1) express (1) 








Name = keine 
SUPT OR TON Tia coins cices sg cieckaceccentisinsencosin 
City abies .. State...... 
Nearest Sporting Goods Dealer 








Price: $14.75 per set of one dozen birds in- 
cluding one ‘‘action-bird’’ and special box, 
FOB Minneapolis, Minn. Slightly higher in 
Far East, West, South. 
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Another wonderful fishing story— 


THE DIVER 
TAKES TO PINOCHLE 


by the greatest living writer of 
shooting and fishing stories— 
Saturday Evening Post head- 
liner— 





JOHN 
TAINTOR 
FOOTE 


Next month—November Field & Stream—don’t miss it 


A dozen other great stories and 
articles by David Newell, Ray 
Holland, Harold Titus, Gor- 
don MacQuarrie, Burton Spil- 
Beverley-Giddings and 
other leading writers and au- 
thorities. 











GOPLACES WITH 
FUR-FISH-GAME 


REAL close-to-nature 
stories, adventure ex- 
periences, by he-men liv- 
ing in the wilds. Provides 
different reading material 
for your leisure moments. 
Fine articles on hunting, 
fishing, trapping, fur farm- 
ing, guns and ammuni- 
tion, camping, trailers, 
woodcraft, dogs, coon and 
fox hunting, fur markets | 
and prices, etc. Real-thing “Covers are actual photos repro- 
photographs. Fascinating, duced in naturdi colors 

thrilling, true trips and information by real wilderness 
travelers. Evtry issue 64 to 100 pages. Interesting ads. 


156 
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‘eee 
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On newsstands, now only 15c—or $1.80 a year. Save by 
sending your order today for our 
SPECIAL FALL OFFER 
only 
(saves you 40c) 
Clip ad, All in coupon and send with 50c cash, stamps or M. O. to 


184 E. Long St. FUR-FISH-GAME Columbus, Ohio 








ACME Folding Boats 


Strong, watertight, rugged, lightweight boats that you can earry in your 
car, on your running board, or on your shoulder. Simple to set up without 
tools in afew minutes, Complete line—canoes. square sterns for outboard 
motors. Both canvas and plywood models. Marketed world wide for 45 
years. Money back guarantee. Write! 


ite! 
E ACME FOLDING BOAT COMPANY 
110 Pine St., amnohues. Ohio, U. S. A. 
Canadian Distributors—Peterborough Canoe Co., Peterborough. Ont. 
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How Not to Train Your Bird Dog 


“2 Learn what to avoid as well 


A bad habit 
N authority on the subject expressed 
the opinion that the average owner 
will ruin at least three dogs before 
he learns how to train one proper- 
ly, and if my own experience is any guide, 
that estimate isn’t far wrong. 

Who doesn’t remember his first bird 
dog! Sonny, a small pointer, was my 
first pride and joy but he was ineligible to 
be registered. That was my first error 
because even if he had developed into a 
high-class performer, he would not have 
done the breed a bit of good because no one 
wants to carry on an unknown strain. 


Spare the whip 





as what to do in handling 
your hunting companion 


However, it was not surprising that with 
the handicaps imposed by his inexperienced 
handler Sonny didn’t become an excep- 
tionally good bird dog. Why, he couldn’t 
have been over five months old when I 
used to take him out in the winter, find 
pheasant tracks in the snow, and demand 
that he follow them, his nose to the ground. 
It wasn’t until months later that I came to 
realize a dog which monkeys around on 
foot scent and sticks his inquisitive nose 
in every clump of cover is rightly called 
a potterer while a good bird dog should 
carry a high head, take the scent from 
the air. 

Even now I squirm in mental agony 
when I recall how I used to demand that 
Sonny go where I directed. I falsely im- 
agined | knew more about finding birds 
than he did while the thought never oc- 
curred that whereas humans can only 
guess where birds might be our dogs are 
bred so that it is natural for them to pick 
out the most likely places. I believed that 
it showed control over the dog to be able 
to direct him where I wanted him to go 
but at my first field trial I received a rude 
jolt. I demonstrated complete control over 
my little pointer, so much so that before 
the heat was over he stopped often and 
looked back as if asking, “Which way 
now?” After the stake was run one of the 
judges, a stranger to me, said my dog 


Don’t 





Gunshy? It’s a man-made fault 


would have won the event instead of 
placing third if I had allowed him to use 
his own judgment. Quite a compliment to 
the dog’s human handler, I decided. After 
that if Sonny headed for a brush-lined 
fence I didn’t insist that he go the other 
way toward an alfalfa field. 

Then, like many a fond owner, I found 
it distasteful to admit my dog had a fault. 
Sonny was quite attractive in action and 
how he loved to point ! He would “freeze” 
for almost any reason and I always ran 
pell-mell to him in the hopes of flushing 
a bird; such obstacles as fences and mucky 
pointing 


encourage sight 
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CHESAPEAKE BAYS | 


geet a 





ground offered no real hindrance to my 
progress. Nine times out of ten, however, a 















: ; ag IT’S O.K. MAC~ SHE'S 
no birds were there. I wouldn’t admit that | ( gyyine ouw miux-Bone/ 


he was false pointing and try to discourage 
the habit but usually consoled myself by 
saying, “Maybe the birds just flushed or 
ran.” 

Then there was the day that Sonny 
came home proudly bearing a neighbor’s 
very, very dead hen. I didn’t whip him 
. because I was fearful that it might tend 
Sit ie ad : % . ° : 

to make him afraid to approach pheasants. 

DitwyNe Montauk Pitot And as no one had told me to soak the dead 
Acknowledged outstanding retriever, 1936. chicken in kerasene and tie it firmly to his 
Puppies and trained dogs. neck for a day or two, I paid for the hen = ° 
DILWYNE KENNELS and many more—that summer Sonny had} Wise Dog Owners Buy Their 


Box 14 Montchanin, Del. 4 m 
John J. Kelly, Mer, a record of eleven chickens and one ten 


e 
pound turkey. Milk-Bone 
Chesapeake Bay Retrievers It was my second pointer which taught Dogs 
With the SHORTENED SEA- || me that if the handler is nervous he passes THe kind of clean, wholesome food a 


SON you ca fford 1 
asingle dick. dog needs for rugged health—p/us the 











a single duck. on his feeling to the dog. Every time my 
a a™ | og ote sofa that he would) exsenal vitamins He mae have 1 Keep 

: : Sexiabie a sheen to his coat and a sparkle to his eye 
LAKE COMO KENNELS || him hollering, “Whoa! Whoa!” He al- —that’s Milk-Bone! Its clean, appetizing 


Communicate with 








CHARLES W. BERG ways responded by chasing the birds out | odor may even tempt you to nibble a bit 
Philadelphia "Sp, || Of the county while I trailed along still! when you open the box—and no wonder, 
= | hopefully hollering, “Whoa!” That went | fo Milk-Bone includes 
Chesapeake Bay Puppies on until one day when I had become so! meat, milk, cereals, ir- 


mentally discouraged and physically leg | radiated yeast, cod liver 

J y , 
oe seed bag =f so agybied pe agiag sy weary that I started slowly toward him| oj] and other foods and 
SHAGWONG GYPSY. Winner DERBY STAKE || JUSt waiting for him to jump in on the} essential minerals. Get a 
Chesapeake Trials 1936 and ’37, and second || bird he was pointing but I was in for a package from your dealer 


OPEN ALL-AGE MARYLAND 1937. Your op- Sdn’: S . ; 
portunity to buy a good retriever from proven lesson, he didn’t flush. I walked up to him, today. 




















stock for gunning or field trials next fall. stroked him, and slipped on the rope. Since FREE SAMPLE 
E. Monroe Osborne, East Hampton, Long Island || then I have always tried to remain calm| ~~ Pe SUE 
no matter how trying the situation. Milk-Bone Bakery, 

Bearlike puppies of this useful “‘America’s Some hunters, especially those who own | National Biscuit Company 

and intelligent breed ready for Pr Poneto a setter or a pointer which retrieves, don’t | Dept. D-1037, 449 W. 14thSt.,N.Y.C. 

new homes. Dime brings you , | care if their dog breaks shot but there are Please mail me FREE Milk-Bone for 

aay st : . my dog. Also free folder, “How to care for and 
promptly an interesting photo- others who expect their dog to remain fond voue dog.” (Print your name plainly. Paste 
graphic prospectus with details. ° staunch until ordered to move. It so hap- coupon on a penny post-card if you wish.) 
Write today : pened that I had my first experience at Neuse Gina. tartan suey ey be 
; breaking shot while hunting with one of rem 
Royal Kennels, Reg’d the latter type whose English setter was Geo ca ERTIES! eee bac Ke 





Box 55 Napierville, Que. y practically steady. We hadn’t been out long City and State 
WHITE COLLIE before the setter pointed a cock pheasant 


which flushed some distance ahead but I 
PUPS shot and as the bird came tumbling down I WINGAN KENNELS 


ow = Neontetel spetimess | pave am excited “whoop” and ran toward JAY F. CARLISLE, Owner 
Home guards, loyal compan. | the spot where it fell. The moment I broke Pi 
Lon’ priced! Gnd, intelligent. | shot the dog did likewise but she received Labrador Retrievers at Stud 
catalog. a whipping because she followed my poor 


COMRADE FARM KENNELS | example. 








Imp. Ch. Drinkstone Pons of Wingan 








Box A, Galion, Ohic Imp. Ch. Banchory Trump of Wingan 

- - NE of my worst mistakes was letting Imp. Ch. Drinkstone Mars of Wingan 

i i a young pointer run too long with an Imp. Ch. Liddly Bulfinch of Wingan 

aseain rene ane ee older dog. Hunted alone the youngster Imp. Banchory Night Light of Wingan 
and Bull Pups Cheap would work to perfection but set him down i 


Grown dogs reasonable. Ship anywhere & live with a brace-mate and it Was a different 
delivery guaranteed. Healing oil for skin trou- | story. He had decided that the other dog DAVID D. ELLIOT 
bles $1. For a real useful dog order a pit bull. was better at finding birds so he wind Manager 
BULLDOG HATCHERY 38 H ahi ? ¢ gen gg . 
1 Rd Dallas, Tex. simply drop in behind and follow gaily Box 4 East Islip New York 








along in the wake of his more experienced 
. a companion, I tried practically every known ° 
Glassy Terrier Pu ppies method to break the dog of trailing and Irish Water Spaniels 


finally hit upon a successful idea—I gave ed 3 ; iever, 13 ater. A dog 
Full of Style and Play ” I g A tried and proven retriever, land or water dog 











him away that has served American Sportsmen for over half a 

i i ire- i ie “4 ° century, wonderful intelligence and affection. Easy to 

PR ic "ig pe er hen those first dogs of mine were re- |} train and handle. Size, strength anda coat for the 
aire Ox errier i$ ire av stensive voce ary “toughest going’’. All the “‘wonderful stunts 

quired to have an extensive vocabulary. others do is Past History for PAT. Puppies, young- 


linesin America. All papers lor example, if I wanted them to lie down | } sters, trained dogs always on hand. Safe Delivery and 
and safe delivery guaranteed, I'd say, “Charge!” or “Down!” or || SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 
. owes “ SY: he : ‘ . 
eri pea — “Drop!” and fully expect them to immedi- Percy K. Swan, Chico, Calif. 
~ Caswell Kennels, Toledo, O. ately get my meaning. But now, even a 
though I am one of those who firmly be- | fies SUCCESS WITH DOGS" 
Oorang Airedales lieve dogs can reason,-I think it hardly A VALUABLE BOOK FREE on how 























foes “gr the all-round dogs. ns ere oe fair to expect them to master Webster. to feed and train your dog. Keep him 
t and game and waterfowl; exe 4 Ss ny £ : mc Eve } i ° i- 
anu Gbeasant hunters ; swift, silent trailing. tree-bark- Sight pointing—there was even a time se lcneted oa Beauti 
b Squirrel, raccoon and big game; perfect guards the ae , = Se . . 
and companions for adults and children. Trained dogs, when my heart would skip a beat ul my 


4 5 : ° Describing 25 Famous 
registered puppies, shipped on trial and sold by mail || dog pointed a robin. In fact, I made so W DOG RE MEDIES 
only, Also Cocker ‘Spaniels, Springers, Setters, Point- of f hi hat 1 A ite: his ti 9 ° 

es, Coonhounds. Beagles, $20.00 up, much of him that he soon spent his time Q-W LABORATORIES, Inc. 
SPORTSMEN’S SERVICE, Dept. A, LA RUE, oH10 || looking for small birds on a fence or in Sound Brook sirtabtad 
a bush so that he could proudly display |" 


hi inting instinct. Just anotl istake, 
seed crimp reece gr erage Tee ! vitality 006 BOOK 


Dept. 14 

















Your dog gives you his best— 





nS ofpite, hime the protection of a roomy ‘ salt and en respect by use of his 
uffalo’’ Portable Yard. Write for 10se—not his ves, 
y descriptive Booklet 85-G. sigs t — 










Send for this book. It's Free! If you 
enclose 25¢ and state breed and approx- 
imate age of your dog, we'll send you 
a 2-lb. sample of the right Vitality Food 
for your dog. For 10-b, sample enclose 
$1.00, (Prepaid east of Rockies.) 

VITALITY MILLS, Inc., Chicago, i. 
Dept.FS10, Board of Trade Building. 
Dealers and Distributors Wanted! 


BUFFALO WIRE WORKS CO. sztmact, Ya Being a bird-dog lover gives the average 
js BUFFALO, N.Y. WN | sportsman an opportunity to enjoy just 
about the grandest hobby there is in the 
world, and as soon as he acquires his first 
pointer or setter he is the object of much 
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excess chinenien 
potency, particularly 
its vitamin F content, ade- 
quately fortifies against those 
irritating skin disorders that cause 
so much itching, soreness and nervous- 
ness. Hunt Club’s Vitamin F content 
definitely prevents skin dryness and at 
the same time develops a pliable, soft | 
skin with just enough oiliness to give a 
glossy sheen to the coat. You can easily 
pick out a dog that has been fed on Hunt 
Club by his fine coat, his splendid con- 
dition, and his eagerness to keep going 
right thru a hard day of hunting. Not 
only is Hunt Club the most complete and 
most nourishing food you can give your 
dog, but it also is the most appetizing 
and economical. Kennel owners tell us 
it’s the one food their dogs don’t tire of. 
Ask for Hunt Club at your grocer’s or feed store. 
If not carried there, send us your dealer’s name 


and address and we'll send you a 10-cent box free, 
postpaid. Maritime Milling Co., Inc., Buffalo, N.Y 








English Setters 


Qi Debonair 


LLEWELLIN- 
LAVERACK 
and 
MALLWYD 
STRAINS 





Beautiful youngsters me uppies “ne by the Great 
Show Chaaplon Hepl aay 2a" Debonair and Pa- 


tron of Debonair, out “of select Brood Matrons sired by | 
condition and delve’ | 





erfec 
guaranteed Prices $40 and $50. Service to J. 
to Patron $25. 


E. 4 Mc aervee. Pa ad Spring, Maryland 








(6 miles north of C. line at Glenmont) 
Telephone eiieoien 245 W. as 
For Sale 


English Setter Futurities 


Whelped 6/27/37. Nominated, enrolled, regis- 

tered. By Steven’s Ben Nugym, F.D.S.B. 

#175392 ex Daisy Glen Burnie, F.D.S.B. 

# 240557, an outstanding gundog. Excellent in- 

dividuals, wormed and in fine condition. Three 

bitches priced for prompt sale at $50 each. 
H. Bigelow, Palmyra, Va. 


ENGLISH SETTERS 


Six months old. Dogs and bitches, out of that 
great field bitch ‘“‘“Nugym’s Babette” (daughter 
of Champion Nugym) by “Pepper Martin’’ field 
trial winner of note. Unspoiled, ready to hunt 
this fall. Also year old bitch ‘““Nugym’s Babette” 
by “Bub Nugym.”’ 


Green Gables Kennels Bradford, New Hamp. 





















Hunt’s English Setter Kennels 


Mail—New Hartford, N. Y. 
(Kennels—Washington Mills, N. Y.) 
We specialize in breeding and developing 
intelligent shooting dogs, experienced 
grouse, woodcock and pheasant. No field 
trial or bench stock. 
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well-meant advice. For instance, I was 
told that if my dogs jumped up on me to 
step on their hind toes as a sure cure for 
the habit. That seemed too cruel so my 
dogs never learned that it wasn’t con- 
sidered good etiquette to playfully jump 
upon me or well dressed company. But 
with all the things I’ve done wrong, I never 
severely whipped my dogs. With those 
first dogs I firmly believed that a dog 
should not be punished unless he wilfully 
did something he knew to be wrong and 





| Italian appetites are good, too! Pointer 
pups belonging to Tonio di Suno 


I never could bring myself to admit they 
were knowingly committing an error. 

A reader of this article might well have 
the impression that I made nothing but 
mistakes yet that isn’t exactly true because 
I have owned timid dogs but never a gun- 
shy one. If you love a good bird dog and 
want him to enjoy the work for which he 
is bred, for heaven's sakes don’t shoot a 
shotgun over him until you are positive 
that he won't be gunshy. Provided you 
own a puppy, drop pans around the kennel, 
shoot a cap pistol when he is eating or 


| when he is chasing little birds. There is 


| no more pitiful creature on the face of the 
| earth than a gunshy bird dog and the sad 





fact is, it is a man-made fault. 

If you are planning to train your first 
or second bird dog, you will save a lot of 
grief both for yourself and your hunting 
pal if you simply avoid the mistakes I 
made—charge that experience to me, not 
to your dog. FRED SPOONER. 


PREPARE FOR NEW 
SEASON 


Y the time you read this, a new season 
will be just in the offing. And soon 








the frost will be on the pumpkin. Be | 
properly prepared for it by looking to your | 


equipment now. Check up on boots, gun 
and other paraphernalia. Get ready for 
the opening day! 


But much more important than boots | 


or gun is the good dog, or dogs. Right now 
is the time to be working him or her—or 
them. A prepared dog is the very making 
of any hunt. An unprepared dog may be 
its ruination. So, if nothing more, it’s 

good insurance—a selfishly smart precau- 


| tion, if you please—to be sure the good 


dog is tuned up and ready to go “when 
the whistle blows.” 

You should be taking him out right now 
if you’d have him ready. Don’t expect him 
to go too well—and especially not too long 


—at the start. A workout of 30 minutes is | 


ample. You can increase it as he hardens 


up. Never overwork any good dog at any | 


time—if you expect to keep him keen. 
Actual time, however, is purely relative. 
Three hours on a good crisp day, when 
the dog is in hard hunting condition, may 
be taken in stride without “batting an 
eye.” Whereas even 30 minutes when he’s 
soft, especially on a sultry day, may stiffen 
him up and badly dampen the edge of his 
eagerness to hunt. 


ee 





Makers of Every 
hind of Trophy 


Specialists in the guest pins 
or tokens that are having such 
tremendous popularity this 
season. 


Makers of Field & Stream’s 
new Distinguished Fisherman 
emblems. 


Orders for prizes for school 
athletic competitions, fratern- 
ity pins, trapshooting, skeet, 
boat racing, field trials and 
shooting tournaments skillful- 
ly executed. 

For thirty-five years one of 
the leading manufacturing 
jewelers of the country. 

Inquiries given prompt at- 
tention. 


WituiAM A. WALLACE 
COMPANY 
30 Wyatt Street 
Providence, Rhode Island 











FOR SALE 
ENGLISH, IRISH and 
GORDON PUPPIES 


Two or three months old. Schooled to work in yard 
Used to gun fire. A few finished and started dog 
and bitches. Express inspection, you pay transport. 
tion charges. Include 13 cents for pictures. 


HOBBY KENNELS, R 2, Box 290, Norfolk, Va 








High Class Pointers and Setters 
A choice selection of thoroughly trained shooting dogs. 
Either sex with or without papers. Have a number d 
nicely started youngsters and champion-bred pointer, 
English and Irish setter pupp reasonably priced. 
Shipped on trial, guaranteed to please. Also beautiful 
litter of English setter puppies, whelped July 17, 1937, 
by the well known KANZA (winning son Gentleman 
Ginger and Fashion Maid). Dam of puppies by Cite 
tion ex Ch. Riley Frush bred bitch. $15 each, 
Shady Brook Kennels, Waltonville, Illinois 
“America’s Largest Exclusive Pointer & Setter Kenndl” 















FOR SALE 
Thoroughbred Irish Setters 


BORN JULY 20th 
Five males and four females 
Price moderate as puppies are not registered. 


BOX M 
FIELD & STREAM 


FOR SALE 


Pedigreed Quality Shooting Dogs, Pointers av! 
English Setters broken on Grouse, Ringneck, 
Quail and Woodcock. Ali dogs shown on galt 
at the kennels by appointment. Young dp 
nicely started, $75.00 and up. 
RED ROSE KENNELS 


142 E. Chestnut St., Lancaster, Pa. 
D. H. NISSLEY, D. D. S. (Owner) 






















High Class Shooting Dogs 


We offer for sale the finest lot of setters and yo 
we have ever owned. These dogs are careful 

and thoroughly experienced in the field, ee 
trained to hunt both close and wide, with and La 
papers. Price very reasonable, shipped for tri 
one, try it before you buy. Also sold on time 
Don’t delay, send for our prices and other informs 
to-day. 


FRYE’S KENNELS, FINGER, TENM 
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IT'S BETTER 
COSTS LESS 





Kennel-tested for 10 years to give 
a complete balanced diet for all 
breeds of dogs and pups. Comes 


$250 


100 ready to eat—just add milk or water. 
LBS. Costs less because you buy direct 
25 Ibs. ..-$1 from the mill. Order today. 


* Ml Prices F.0.B. Derwood, Md. (Freight Extra) Cash with order. 
THE DERWOOD MILL 


DEPT. F:S..DERWOOD. MD. 








HIGH-CLASS 


POINTERS and SETTERS 


Sportsmen you can buy one of these high 
class shooting dogs for $75.00. We also 
have some at $50.00 each. All dogs are 
experienced and trained thoroughly, and 
are shipped on trial. 


CLAYTON’S KENNELS FINGER, TENN. 








Pointers and English Setters 
Priced from $20 to $150 owing to age and train- 
ing, papers to register included. Every pup 
guaranteed to reach you safely and in excellent 
health. We have 100 to select from so can 
please you. Describe your wants. 

Dr. E. M. Bates 
Cor. [ith and Maple St., Ellensburg, Washington 








Rare Opportunity 


For sale balance of my Irish setters & pointers, in- 
eluding Rhu Brenda with 5 field championship points 
in her only start. Other field trial & bench winners 
& recent importations. Some of these are my persona! 
hunting dogs. Prices reasonable considering blood lines 
& cost of Canadian & domestic training. These dogs 
are the products of a life-time of careful study to 
secure the dual dog. Look up the record these dogs 
have made. 


Ernest D. Levering 








Ruxton, Md. 





Broken Registered 
Grouse, Wood-Cock and Quail Dogs 


Three setters, two pointers, three and four years old, two 
seasons on grouse, three on quail, extra nice lookers, good 
retrievers, please the most exacting, and fully guaranteed, 
$160 each, $300 a pair. Also several pointers and setters 
(both sexes), with one season’s training (8 months) on 
quail, excellent shooting dogs, nice retrievers, should 
handle grouse OK, $100 each, with papers to register. Can 
take a few dogs to work on quail, $15. per month. 
THE MISSISSIPPI KENNELS 


ROUTE 6 HATTIESBURG, MISS. 





Shooting Dogs for Sale 


Extra highelass pointers and setters that are trained 
to hunt correctly, point staunch, back and retrieve. Can 
furnish males and females, three to five years old, for 
grouse, pheasant and quail, with or without papers. 
Also pedigreed puppies and started dogs of field and 
show type. All dogs shipped for trial, satisfaction guar- 
— Prices reasonable. Descriptive price list ten 
cents, 


OAK GROVE KENNELS INA, ILLINOIS 








A MATTER 
OF 


DIVIDENDS 


Edwin Knapp, who raises fine set- 
ters in Waverly, N. Y., writes: “Your 
Magazine has certainly paid me 
great dividends. From the last 
month’s ad, my first this year, I 
Closed eight sales and _ received 
many good inquiries. I have adver- 
tised in many magazines, and have 
received many inquiries, but find 
that I close the most sales from my 
Field & Stream inquiries. I am en- 
closing a change of copy for the 
May issue, as some litters are clean- 


ed out, and others are coming 
along.” 


If you have good dogs to sell you 
can obtain as excellent results from 
sent & STREAM as did Mr. 

p. 
8 ee 
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Which brings up the very important 
subject of water when the weather is 
warm. A dog can hunt through a good 
deal of heat if he can get often to water. 
During the drought conditions of several 
seasons since 1930 this has been well nigh 
impossible—but indications at this writing 
do not point to any water shortage in the 
creeks and fields this year. Should such 
develop, however, by the time this is 
printed, we urge you to take precautions. 
When working my dogs during dry sea- 
sons I always take a pan and several jugs 
of water in the car—a good suggestion to 
pass on to you. But under anything like 
normal conditions dogs can find all the 
water they need in creeks, ditches or mere 
puddles. 

Dogs which have been idle all summer 
may have become a bit rusty as to deport- 
ment on game—when ‘they first go afield 
in the fall. Make due allowances for that 
perfectly natural condition and don’t bear 
down on them too severely or too soon. 
If you are gradual in bearing down, you'll 
soon have them performing in tune to your 
tastes. This plan of being more gradual 
in pressure does not mean to permit the 
dog any undue liberties. It does mean to 
make proper allowances, and to be—well, 
fair to him. 


Y OU very definitely must make more 

allowance for a young dog, than for a 
staid old campaigner. The former, just 
coming into his second or third season, 
may prove a bit wild for a while. The old 
boy may get right back into harness with 
little or no loss in deportment from his 





A stylish looking 21-months-old setter 
owned by W. W. Lawson 


summer’s vacation. Thus, as you start 
working this fall, these are factors you 
must take into consideration. Otherwise 
there’s a chance of spoiling a dog. 

There’s a delicate difference—but such 
an important one!—between individuals 
in the matter of getting pretty canine per- 
formance—and its opposite. I wish I had 
the power to emphasize what this can 
mean. I could easily—if we were afield to- 
gether with dogs. Proving it on paper 
is not quite so simple. It nets down to this. 
Fellows who depend on a whip or stick 
for discipline instill fear and lose some- 
thing of love. Their dogs never do, nor 
can, give a very soul-satisfying perform- 
ance. They may make rather few actual 
mistakes—but that’s about all you can say 
for them. They never create any work 
that approaches the spectacular. Phleg- 
matically they “work by the hour”, so to 
speak, and with no joy in the job. 

Other fellows take a different route to 
the destination of discipline. And they get 
it—in added measure—without “taking 


















Don’t gamble with 
your dog’s life. Use 
these safe, tested 


treatments : Ke 
Sergeant’s Sure Shot Capsules for Round- 


worms and Hookworms in grown dogs and 
large puppies. For most puppies and toy breeds 
use Sergeant’s Puppy Capsules. For Tape- 
worms, use Sergeant’s Tapeworm Medicine. 

Sold by Drug and Pet Stores. Ask them for a 
FREE copy of Sergeant’s Dog Book, or write: 


POLK MILLER PRODUCTS CORPORATION 











2150 W. Broad Street ¢ Richmond, Virginia 











GERMAN SHORT HAIR 
POINTERS 


Young dogs ready to start work this sea- 
son. One male $45.00, three females at 
$40.00 each. Also two trained dogs. 


L. C. Schubert New Brunswick, N. J. 
Phone—N.B. 649-——R-1 * 














German Shorthaired Pointers 


The all-around gun dog for FIELD, WOOD or 
WATER. Points, trails, trees, retrieves. Beautiful, af- 
fectionate, intelligent, watchful companions. Imported, 
prize-winning stud dogs and matrons from the best 
working strains in Europe. Backed for your protection 
by a lifetime experience as breeder and handler. The 
world’s largest, exclusive breeder, 
DR. CHARLES THORNTON 


Missoula Montana 








POINTERS 


Gentlemen’s thoroughly broken shooting dogs, profes- 
sionally trained on grouse, woodcock and pheasant. All 
dogs now being worked daily. Dogs registered and of 
best blood lines. Dogs shown on game. Write us your 
wants. Also a few puppies and young dogs. 


PATHFINDER KENNELS 


F, C. Ash, Owner C. H. Barrus, Mgr. 
P. 0. Box 427, FULTON, N. Y. 








e 5 . . 
America’s Finest Pointers 
Dams are half sisters to champion Air Pilot’s 
Sam. Sire of pups by a son of Champion Sea- 
view Rex, his dam a daughter of Mack Prich- 
etes. Pups three months old excellent in con- 
formation and priced at $15.00. Several bred 
bitches to above sire, $25.00. Trained dogs 
from $35.00 to $50.00. Send 10 cents for photos. 


J. D. Furcht, Gooding, Idaho 








POINTER PUPS 


Nine exceptionally fine Pointer Pups, whelped June 6, 
1937. Sire EGYPTIAN SHOT, he a winner seventeen 
times & producer of many winners. Pups’ Dam Daugh- 
ter of DOONE’S JACK FROST & granddaughter of 
CH. UNDAUNTED RAP. Pups marked white, liver 
& ticked, some marked white, orange & ticked, good 
Pointer type & field qualities. Write for pictures & 
five generation breeding. $25.00 each, worth $50.00 
each. Pups shipped & sold on approval, in excellent 
health, five generation pedigree. 

MOULTRIE, GA, 








POINTER BITCH 


Three years old, white and liver, extra nice looking, 
good on both coveys and singles, easily handled, hunts 
out wide in the open but will work close to gun in 
cover; very staunch and steady, backs and retrieves, 
good on both dead and crippled birds, has been heavily 
shot over two seasons and is well experienced. Price: 
$40.00. No papers. Will ship C.0.D. six days trial if 
express charges are guaranteed, 


CLAUDE W. TUTTLE INA, ILLINOIS 











anything out of the dog.” Their dogs | 


know they must mind, and they do—su- 
perbly. But they do it as much because 





Pointer Bird Dogs 


Several farm-raised, well started young pointers—3 
months to 6 months old, bred close to such outstanding 
bird dogs as Champion Schoolfield, Hirshfield's Achil- 
les, Champion Air Pilot and Champion Comanche 
Frank, from the finest dams obtainable. Priced from 
$25.00 to $50.00 according to age, training, breed- 
ing, ete. Pedigrees, Photos and information on request. 


FRANK KIRK Farmersville, IMinois 














100 











Shooting Companions! 


AVE you been looking for 
a hunting dog with a 
friendly personality, a 
good nose and broken to work 
close—one that you can easily 
handle yourself in the woods 
without disturbing the entire 
neighborhood? 
I have several setters, point- 
ers and springers from one and 
_ one-half to four years old that 
will make some sportsmen real 
hunting companions. They have 
excellent pedigrees—but, of 
more importance—they are 
well-trained and have bird sense! 
Dogs shown at any time in the 
field by appointment but will not 
be shipped on trial. 
All have had distemper, or 
have been inoculated. 


ELIAS (ELCOVA) VAIL 
Freedom Plains Road 


Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 
Tel. Poughkeepsie 3287 























SPORTSMEN: 200 Pointers, 
Setters, Straight Cooners, Com- 
bination Hunters, Rabbit and Fox 
Hounds. Cheap. List Free. RAMSEY 
CREEK KENNELS, Ramsey, III. 














Setters, Pointers, Fox, 
Coon & Rabbit Hounds 
Shipped for trial. 

Catalog 10 cents. 


BLUE GRASS FARM KENNELS 


BERRY KENTUCKY 








Would like to train your young dogs 
or condition your old Pointers, Setters 
and Retrievers for early Fall shooting. 
Have lots of birds on long protected 
preserve. Starting field training now. 

Brace of experienced high class shooting dogs for sale. 


GRADY W. SMITH TRAINING KENNELS 
Holly Springs, Mississippi 








WANTED Shooting Dogs 


Give your dogs a square deal. Finest 
food, individual attention, personal train- 


ing. Pay when satisfied. 
E. G. CURTIS 
R. I. Box 212 Princess Anne, Md. 








Give That Good Dog a Chance! 


Send him to us for training in a big country 
with plenty of quail and pheasants. We train 
pointers, setters and retrievers. Modern, sani- 
tary kennels. Keasonable rates, satisfaction 
guaranteed. 


Tuttle’s Training Kennels Ina, Mlinois 
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they want to—as because they know they 
must. Thus they are happy in doing it— 
and that happiness shows in their work. 
These dogs know their masters are full of 
understanding, so they do not fear, at 
times, to take daring chances—which, 
when brought off successfully, represent 
| art at its highest. They are biddable, yes— 
but they know they are working as part- 
ners of their masters; not as slaves. And 
they love the game of it—even as you 
and I. 

So try to go fully into such a partner- 
ship with your dog, or dogs, as you start 
| shaping up right now to be all set for the 

season. Why not begin tomorrow? Or 

even tonight? 
Horace LytTLe 


CRAMPING A WIDE DOG 


ATHER a good many of our readers 

have written me of late asking for 
advice on getting their wide ranging dogs 
to work closer. The best answer for such 
letters often presents a problem. One rea- 
son for which is that I myself admittedly 
prefer them wide. Fortunately, perhaps, 





When on point Fresno Rowdy’s tail is 
like a ramrod 


my own dogs have always wanted to han- 
dle. Consequently I have never had one 
too wide. Only one has ever shown even 
the slightest inclination toward bolting— 
but that is something else—entirely differ- 
ent from merely wide range, where be- 
hind the range is a desire to handle. 

I always have the feeling (even without 
seeing them) that possibly many of the 
dogs reported as too wide might not be 
so considered by one accustomed to and 
wanting them that way. This thought is 
often confirmed when certain readers men- 
tion an estimate of the approximate dis- 
tance of the range. There is such a thing 
as “crying before you're hurt.” It may be 
possible to worry over a dog going too 
wide, when really there is nothing to 
worry about. It might be better to change 
the hunter, than the dog—to help the for- 
mer learn to appreciate, to understand and 
to handle a wide goer. 

But for those who simply don’t want a 
wide dog, the best advice is to trade dogs, 
rather than try to make over the one you 
have. Many persons might be looking for 
something like just what you have as he 
is—and equally anxious to get rid of one 
of their own that won't hunt out as they’d 
like to see him. Simply a case of changing 
the leopard rather than trying to change 
his spots. You can’t fit a square peg in a 
round hole without damage to the peg—or 
the hole. And you can’t cramp a wide dog 
without taking from him something of the 
“vital spark” which is the thing that 
prompts his range. If you hack him down 
you're pretty apt in the process to rob him 
of the glorious gaiety which makes him a 
| joy to watch at his work, So my advice is 





Sorry—But | Have 
to Scratch 





Unless You Give Me This Relief 


A dog doesn’t like to itch, scratch, shed his coat, grow 
listless, dull and mopey any more than you like to have 
him. It may annoy you but he is suffering torment ang 
only you can help him. 

His skin isn’t like yours. It’s non-porous. He can't 
perspire. So often his domestic life, lack of natural exer- 
cise, improper feeding set up an intense skin irritation, It 
nearly drives him wild. He HAS to Scratch. 

Won’t you give him this relief—try to make him the 
happy healthy contented dog he wants to be. 

Rex Hunters Tasteless Dog Powders in sanitary capsules 
—for dogs of all breeds, any age, contain the natural 
correctives most every dog needs. Given regularly each 
week they work to correct conditions that so often cause 
scratching, loose coat, listlessness, poor appetite and asso- 
ciated ills. Rid of them your pet is again happy, healthy 
and contented. 

Easy to administer, safe to use and inexpensive, Rex 
Hunters Dog Vowders, the prescription of an English 
Veterinary Surgeon are for sale at leading Pet Shops and 
Drug Stores. If unable to obtain locally send 25¢ for a 
package—a full month's supply—(or 5 for $1.00) direct 
to makers, J. Hilgers & Co., Dept. 345 Binghamton, N. Y. 

You'll never know how fine your dog can be until you've 
tried them. Ask for Rex Hunters Dog Powders. Keep Your 
Dog Fit. 








Two great books! 
*“ALL SPANIELS AND THEIR TRAINING” 


Second Edition, Fifth Printing, 72 Pages 


“ALL SETTERS AND THEIR TRAINING” 


Second Edition, 126 Pages 
By FREEMAN LLOYD 


These books constitute complete, instructive treatises 
on the day-to-day methods of training your spaniel or 
setter puppy or older dog as a hunting and shooting 
friend and of training dogs of all breeds to retrieve. 
The training chapters in the setter book are by 
Merwyn Lloyd, experienced trainer of shooting dogs, 

“Received your book on ‘All Setters and Their 
Training’ and will say it is a great book, and have 
my dog working fine; will finish her up along about 
August when we can get into the fields again. 
A. E. DICKSON,” 


ALL SPANIELS AND THEIR 
$2.00—post prepaid 


TRAINING— 


Or: 
| year’s sub. to FIELD & STREAM $1.50 





ALL SPANIELS AND THEIR on 
TRAINING 2.00 $2.75 

$3.50 : 
ALL SETTERS AND THEIR TRAINING— 


$2.00—post prepaid 
Or: 
1 year’s sub. te FIELD & STREAM $1.50 Both 
ALL SETTERS AND THEIR 0 
TRAINING 2.00 ( gots 
$3.50 
FIELD & STREAM 
515 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y. 











American Brown 
Water Spaniels 


Remember this old-time spaniel, 
favorite in the ‘90's? Sturdy, 
beautiful, affectionate. Real hunt - 
ers and retrievers of grouse, 
pheasant, woodcock or duck. 


DRISCOLL O. SCANLAN 
Nashville, Illinois 




















Just One of Many 


“I have always gotten good results from 
my ads in FIELD & STREAM, and cas 
assure you that when my next litter # 
ready for sale you can look for me back # 








your publication.”—Fred C. Fieker, Carlin 
ville, Illinois, breeder of fine pointers. 
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MILLERS 


Hunters) 


is yeat feed meat-rich, 
easich MILLER'S 
KIBBLES. Puts your dog 
in the field with keener senses, 
reater stamina, at less cost. Send 
$1 for 8 lbs. postpaid East of Rockies. 
Sample free on request. 


$1200.00 CASH PRIZES 


id in Miller's easy contest for 
dog owners. Ask your ag or 
write for details. B. C. 

Co., 1034 State . 
Battle Creek, Mich. 


BATTLE CREEK HEALTH FOODS for DOGS 


FOR SALE—My Champion 
Coon Hound, “Rock” 


Best coon dog in my county. Record 39 caught with him 
last season. 4 years old, large size, fast, wide hunter, 
extra good voice, open trailer, solid true tree barker, cold 
nose, @ real strike and tree dog. Takes the water, ex- 
perienced, dependable. Absolutely rabbit, fox, deer, stock 
proof. Picture showing catch. $15.00, twenty days’ trial, 
guarantee money returned if not pleased. 


T. C. Doran, Murray, Ky. 


KENTUCKY HOUNDS! 


Coon, opossum, mink, skunk, fox, rabbit and 
combination hunting hounds, also bird dogs, 
thoroughly trained, shipped for free trial; also 
young started hounds and pups. Write for full 
description and free literature showing pictures 
and breeding. 
KENTUCKY COONHOUND KENNEL 

Box 654 Paducah, Kentucky 


COON HUNTERS 


l offer for sale one of Kentucky's brag coon hounds. 
Good size, open trailer, good voice, hunts any place 
for coons, can tree the wisest coons, very fast, true * 
at tree, will stay until you arrive. Absolutely rabbit, 
stock, fox and deer broken. Priced to sell, 15 days 
trial, guaranteed to please or money refunded, Reference 
and picture of breeding furnished. 

C. Lewis, Hazel, Kentucky 
































Swamp and © Q ON 
. 

Mountain 

Male, 4'5 years old, “a 0 U we D 

large size, extra good 

voiee, open trailer, wide hunter, very fast, true solid 

tree barker, trees coons anywhere he is carried. Abso- 


lutely rabbit, fox, deer, stock proof, no bad habits. 
$25.00—Twenty days’ trial. Furnish bank reference, 
write for picture. Mike Erwin, Murray, Ky. 


LA TTT 
Coon Hounds and Bird Dogs 


Extra high class Coonhounds $50. Extra high class 
combination Coon, Skunk, Opossum hounds $40. Good 
average combination treehounds $30. Old Coonhounds 
$25. Partly trained Coonhounds $15. Mixed breed silent 
tombination treehounds $35, Silent squirrel dogs $20. 
Choiee Foxhounds $40. Choice Deerhounds $40, Coon- 
hound pups $7.50. Choice Rabbithounds $15, Bird dogs 
thoroughly trained on Quail $50. Ten-days trial allow- 
Send stamp for literature. 


Edward Ferguson Booneville, Arkansas 


ARKANSAS COON HOUNDS 


Hunted & Trained in the Ozark Mountains of Arkan- 
88, Extra high-class Coon Hounds $75.00; No. 1 
Coon Hounds $50.00; Extra high-class combination tree 
hounds 0.00; Average combination tree hounds 
$30.00; Old Coon Hounds $20.00. Mixed breed tree 
hounds $30. 00; Deer hounds $35.00; Fox hounds 
$5.00: Champion Rabbit hounds, real routers, $15.00 
each, §25.00 per pair. Catalogue 10c, 


T. J. BRADLEY, Alma, Arkansas 


Coon Hounds and Bird Dogs 


A-No, 1 Coon hounds $75.00; A-No. 1 Coon, O 
sd Ppossum, 
Skunk, Mink hounds $50.00; Average Combination tree 
$15.00: 30.00; Young partly trained Coon hounds 
$15.00' Coon hound Pups, Ears will lap at end of nose 
420-00: Pair. Eight and nine year old Coon hounds 
ee hounds $15.00; Best of Fox 
hounds $35.00; Bird dogs trained on Quail; 
ne $8. 00, Fems $35.00, Trial allowed, References 
tate, 25 years a Breeder and Shipper. 
L___ Henry Fort, Fort Smith, Arkansas 




















Coon and ‘possum Hounds 


Real Blue Ridge Mountain Cooners. The 

of combination coon and ’possum 

8. Guaranteed. Liberal trial. Write 
Personally of dog you want. 
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don’t try to change the dog—change dogs. 
Of course, type of country and class of 
game to be hunted does enter into the 
equation, and there’s no dodging that fact. 
You can’t have prairie chicken dog range 
in the grouse woods. Perhaps woodcock 
hunting calls for the closest working dog 
of all. Even pheasants may lie better than 
the Hungarian partridge. Foot hunting 
for quail in Indiana you'll find it harder 
to handle a wide dog, than if you’re on 
horseback in the South. All these things 
do enter the picture. But, fundamentally, 
the point still holds—that the hunter him- 
self may need changing instead of the dog. 
BR Tie 


KNOW YOUR DOG 


HAVE harped a good many times on 

the subject of this title. However, it is 
something that simply can’t be stressed too 
much. Owners who realize its importance 
to the full are all too few. Without argu- 
ing the matter, let's just accept it for 
truth and make it a point to get close to 
our dogs before even expecting them to 
show us finely finished performances. 

If a dog doesn’t know you, he may 
doubt you. If he doesn’t know you, he 
may lack confidence in you. If he doesn’t 
know you, he may not understand you— 
regardless of whether or not he might un- 
derstand someone else. If he doesn’t know 
you and have confidence in you, his very 
desire to serve may be lacking—and with- 
out understanding backed by desire, ful- 
fillment is doubtful. A friend in whom I 
have the greatest confidence recently told 
me this true story: 

A trainer returned a dog to the owner 
and reported his training finished. But the 
owner took the dog out several times and 
apparently couldn’t do much with him. 
There was misunderstanding somewhere 
—perhaps both being partly responsible— 
but they simply didn’t click. The owner 
called the trainer on the telephone. The 
trainer said: 

“What seems to be the matter with 
him?” 

The owner replied: “’Most everything’s 
the matter with him—I can't get him to do 
anything right.” 

The trainer said: “Well, bring him up 
next Sunday and let’s take him out to- 
gether.” 

The owner did as requested and, work- 
ing for the man who had trained him, the 
dog never made a bobble. He did every- 
thing right. He understood his trainer, 
and, I might add, he probably knew that 





The good setter dog, Bob’s Mohawk T ony, 
pointing a pheasant in Idaho 


no monkey shines would be tolerated. Yet 
coupled with that fact was both confidence 
in the trainer, respect for him, and a de- 
sire to do right. 

And those were things the owner hadn't | 
taken pains to instill. That's where all the 
trouble lay—and it wasn’t with the dog. 
Dogs are not mere automatons—at least 
the great ones aren’t—and that’s the kind 
we all hope for anyhow. 

So know your dog—and keep constantly 
conscious of the importance thereof if you 
expect cooperative service in the field that 








J.D, Griggs Box 51 Clayton, Ga. 








rises above the ordinary, Hi: £. 
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Beagle Hounds 


“Greatest > 4 soutins dog in 


Finest A sme Strain in Amer- 
ica. Choice puppies and trained 
stock. Dime brings list. 

Rabbit hound training formula, quickest, 


4, “3 x? 
uray po surest and easiest method, positively in- 
Born sures against gunshyness, price only 50c. 


MASTERLY BEAGLES REG. 


Desk B E. A. Kopp, Owner — Johnson Creek, Wis. 


Rabbit Hound 


Male, 2% years old, Bluetick Redbone breeding. medium 
size, good voice. Hunts any place to start rabbit. Absolutely 
a sure steady trailer, never loses track, stay until shot or 
holed, stand cold weather, trail on snow. Drives rabbit in 
shooting distance, not man or gun shy. No bad habits. Save 








time and money. $15.00, 10 days trial. Picture. Bank 
reference furnished. 
BAILEY KEY, MURRAY, KY. 
RABBITHOUNDS 


I och For Sale A Nice Lot of 
Broken and Partly Trained 
Hounds, Nice Looking, Healthy 
Goo 


8 
2 


Harry D. 
Mayport 
| Clarion County, Pa. 











eduiaa-Becialan Readies 


I offer a nice lot of well-trained Beagles. Ex- 
ie main rabbit hunters, real gun dogs. Male 
$35.00, Female $30.00. Also large hounds fully 
trained for rabbits at $25.00 each, All dogs 
guaranteed, none gun shy. These are all dogs 
of real quality. 

J. R. SUITER 


Route 9 Hillsboro, Ohio 








Ye Olden Tyme Long Eared Black 
& Tan American Hounds, celebrat- 
ed for their cold trailing ability, 
keen hunting sense, stubborn per- 
sistency, mule-like endurance. 

pleasing. deep throated, far reach- 
ing. bellowing voices. Aces of 
hounddom. Cooners, foxers, rabbit- 
ers, young hounds and registered 
puppies. Literature “The Voice of 
Hermosa Vista Hounds"’, 1c. 


HERMOSA VISTA FARM 














Route +1, Saint Clairsville, Ohio 
NEW! The Bird-Dog Training Collar NEW! 
“<“TRAINO” A Word to the Wise 


Grady W. Smith, Holly Springs, 
dog expert, writes: 
Since using these collars last season I would not be without them for 
any amount as I consider them the most humane training collar poe- 
sible to make. I get better resulta with less work with them than any 
other collar I ever used. Grant W. Sura 
The Best Police and Bird-Dog Training Collar ever known. 
Worn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, ete. A 
leader and check collar in one. BY Mall Postpaip, $2.00. 
Specially recommended by Ozark Ripley and other Sportamen. 


FREEMAN LLOYD 515 Madison Ave., New York City 


Miss., the noted shooting 





KEEPS DOGS 
AWAY WHILE 
FEMALE IS 
IN SEASON 





NIX is an amazing new scientific preparation 
that is guaranteed to keep dogs away while 
female is in season! Simply pat on once a 
day and you can hunt, show or exercise any 
female dog without danger. No need to spay 
young female pups which may develop into 
world-beaters you will 
want to breed. Nix is $ ee 
harmless and non-polson- — 
ous. Easily washed off if 
breeding is desired. Made BUYS ENOUGH FOR 
by the manufacturers of 
Knock-Em-Stiff? Soap and 
Flea Powder, famous for 
50 years, Dealers wanted. 
amelie FREE SAMPLE ————— — 
Use coupon or ask dealer to get it for you. 
! MONEY BACK Pea eau 
| KNOCK-EM-STIFF PRODUCTS CoO. 


FULL PERIOD PLUS 
FREE 
SAMPLE 











131 State Street, Boston, Mass. 


Dear Sirs: Please pene me, all charges prepaid, one | 
regular bottle of NIX good for entire period, female | 
is in season together with free sample of NIX good 
for fair trial. Enclosed please find $1.00 in eash, I 
check or money order, If, after using free sample. I | 
am not fully satisfied, I will return, unused, regular 
bottle of NIX and receive my $1.00 back. | 
ve 


Name 
Address 
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. : 
The smartest togs for gun- 
ning, field trials and outdoor 
sports. 


Clothes for all occasions 


TERRIZZI 


TAILORS 
12 East 481rH STREET 
New York 








Apply on 
One Spot Only 


and kill all the fleas 
on the dog or cot 


GU D by 
ONE-SPOT does notrepel; it 
KILLS Fleas, Lice, Bedbugs 
25¢ and 50c¢ 
Sold at your local store and all Walgreen, Liggett. 
Whelan, Grant. Murphy, Newberry, Kresge stores and 
direct from factory 
deal to kennels. 
ONE-SPOT, Inc., Elkridge, Md. 










One Spot 
Flea Killer 


(Send coin or stamps). Special 








Notice 





TWO additions to, and TWO 
important changes in, the fish 
and weights which qualify for 
a Field & Stream Anglers’ 
Badge of Honor. See Page 78, 
and write for complete 
information. 














DOGS FOR PHEASANT 
SHOOTING 


OR the purpose of hunting the pheas- 
ant so as to compel him to rise before 
the shooter in cover, the springer or cocker 
spaniels are considered the best kind of dog. 
Their sizes from 50 to 25 pounds permit 
them to hunt in close cover. The larger 
pointers or setters are not so handy in such 
places—indeed, urging a “bird dog” to 
spring a pheasant or move a rabbit might 
result in serious consequences, An ambition 
to flush may be aroused just when he 
should point. Most of the precious teach- 
ings attained in his younger days might 
be forgotten. 
Ii the pointer or setter is used he ought 


| to break his point on command. He is often 





even better than a spaniel on a body scent, 
provided he has as good a nose, because 
he holds his head higher. Still it seldom hap- 
pens that he can distinguish between a true 
and a “heel” scent. It has been noticed that 
pointers and setters when they go into 
cover break their points continually, and 
then come out and stand like rocks as long 
as the game remains. Naturally, the larger 
gun dogs are afraid that their onward and 
speedy rush might flush game they have 
been taught to point. Paraphrasing the 
old saw, it may be said: a pointer or setter 
fears to tread where a spaniel rushes in. 

It would be almost out of the question 
for a single gun to attempt to keep a team 
of spaniels under command; let the shooter 
be content with a brace of any of the land 
kinds. Although the springer is a larger 
dog than the cocker, he generally has a 
smaller eye. The cocker has a most del- 
icate nose and keen powers of scent, giv- 
ing a slight whimper on first touching 
upon it, and changing to a merry note 
when on his favorite game. 

3ecause of his greater size and conse- 
quent increased strength, the springer is 
hardier and more lasting than the cocker ; 
but the latter’s fondness of hunting has 
no superior in the spaniel family. There- 
fore, the present generation of sportsmen 
in this country may see a much bigger 
than 25-pound working and bench show 


| cocker. Moreover, the added size would 


provide that greater jaw or carrying 
power as is required in the majority of 
cockers. For they should be capable re- 
trievers as well as nimble hunters. 
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beagles owned by Louis Batjer 





“ 
ACS: 


It must be distinctly understood these 
remarks are meant to apply to the working 
side of the smallest of the sporting span- 
iels: the children’s or household-pet type 
of cocker will always command a huge 
and ready sale. FREEMAN Ltoyp 


THE WALKER HOUND 


ERHAPS the most famous strain of 

American foxhounds is the Walker, 
founded by John W. Walker, born in 
1802 in Madison County, Kentucky, and 
father of Edward, Steve (W. S.) and 
Arch Walker who, when close to seventy 
years old, were considered leading fox- 
hunters in the country. It is recorded by 
the late Brigadier-General Roger Wil- 
liams, in his book, “Horse and Hound,” 
published in 1905, that John Walker ob- 
tained his first hounds from his uncle, 
William Williams, who used them exclu- 
sively for deer. 

General C. W. Maupin, for whom the 
Maupin strain was named, was a neigh- 
bor of John Walker, a close friend and 
brother huntsman. They continued to hunt 
the gray fox and deer until the early 
°50’s when the red fox made his appear- 
ance in Kentucky and they began to look 
around for a faster strain of hounds to 
cross upon their native hounds. They 
tried hounds from South Carolina, Vir- 
ginia and Maryland without success, and 
about 1856 they imported Rifler and Queen 
from the kennels of the Duke of Buccleuch 
in Scotland. The Walkers admitted, says 
Williams, that the cross of these English 
hounds produced a distinct improvement, 
especially in size, conformation and feet. 

General Maupin obtained a hound named 
Lead, pedigree and breeding unknow), 
from the section of country where Ker 
tucky, Tennessee and Virginia meet. 
was a great all-round foxhound and was 
most successfully crossed on all the Mate 
pin-Walker bitches. It is written that the 
best hounds of the Walker strain of thirty 
years ago traced directly back to Maupins 
Lead. Maupin and Walker bought a nul 
ber of hounds from the same sectiom. 
was claimed these were close relatives 
Lead, but they proved to be wo 
and were never used at the stud. W.5 
Walker insisted that the best hounds they 
ever owned contained one-eighth Engl 
one-eighth Lead and_ six-eights ma 
Walker strain. F.L 
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| 2 a Pine Oil Dip 
“ee [ Keeps the Skin 
=| | “| | Healthy...the 
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== B3 rj] Flee Killer... 


Deodorizer 
Cleanser 
Easy To Use 


.-Pleasant 


Piney Odor... 












Georgia Pine Turpentine Co. 
North Carolina 


Fayetteville a 
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Thoroughly Trained 
e ~ ° ° 
English Springer Spaniels 
Splendid tender-mouthed retrievers! Fast and coura- 
geous hunters! Great game finders! Under perfect con- 
trol! Steady to shot! Only $75.00 up. (1) Chesapeake 
Bay retriever bitch, perfectly trained. Send for new 
list and photos! No duty! AKC reg.! Def. payments! 
Inoculated. 
SILVERDALE KENNELS (REG.) 

50 Whitehall Ave., Est. 1910. Winnipeg, 

George Kynoch, Prop. 


Canada 








English Springer Spaniels 
An outstanding litter of five males & one female 
3 months of age, liver & white, sired by my 
impor ed Field Trial Winner ‘Firenob’”’ ex 
“C. \V. Lady” a combination of the finest field 
blood obtainable. Price $50. Each. 

Three outstanding males at Stud. Pedigrees on 


request. 
CARROLL HOCKERSMITH 


Box 151 Shippensburg, Pa. 








English Springer Spaniel 

Puppies and partly grown dogs from the best 

field blood lines including Tedwyns Trex, Nut- 

hill Dignity and Speed of Falcon Hill. 

If you’re looking for field dogs, here they are! 
JOHN M. BARNES 


Willowhaven Williamsville, N. Y. 








° . ° 
Disposal Sale — Quality Springers 
Am going abroad, so I am offering all of my young 
quality bred Springers at heretvfore unheard-of reduced 
prices. Some are trained. Quality isn't something that 
can be argued or promised into our springers. It must 
be scientifically and intelligently bred into them. 
Quality—is never an accident, we produce it. State your 
Wants in first letter. Send for list. They must go quick- 


ly. Write or wire today. 
McDANNELL'S SUX KENNELS 


1607-5th Ave., Moline, Ill. 





Trained Springers 


The finest lot we have ever produced. Enjoy your fall 
shooting over one of these good dogs, or secure one of 
our many grand pups and start him yourself. A fine 
lot of maiden and proven bitches open or bred at at- 
tractive prices. State your wants fully. 


Kesterson’s Kennels 


Skamokawa Washington 















Springers & Cockers 
Liver & white & black & 
_ White puppies & grown dogs. 
Bred from Imported Cham- 

pions & Field Trial winners. 


ELWOOD KENNELS 
Jericho Turnpike 
Huntington, Long Island 





AVOID POISON 


N sheep-infested sections—or, perhaps 
| J we should say, in sections where sheep 
| are raised—hunters frequently find that 
| it is a problem to avoid having their dogs 
| poisoned. It’s pretty difficult to show a dog 
| that poison is to be shunned because once 
| he has tried it, further lessons are useless. 

However, here is a practical way in 
| which the hazard can be reduced. 
In the majority of cases such poisoning 
| of dogs is done by placing the poison in- 
side a sausage. It makes a convenient con- 
tainer and as the meat encloses the deadly 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| TRAINING YOUR DOG TO 


| we have accomplished a great deal. So 
here is what you should do. 

Take several sausages and make real 
“hot dogs” out of them by slitting them 
and filling the interior with a fair amount 
of red pepper. Close the opening and tie 
the sausage to a short stick. As the meat 
is tied fast the dog will be unable to gulp 
it down but must gnaw it’ off. Before he 
| has finished the job he will get a good 
dose of the pepper. Two or three such 





mixture the dog’s suspicion is not aroused. | 
If we can teach the dog to avoid such bait | 








experiences should cure your dog of his | 


desire for frankfurter in the open. If he 
isn’t cured then you might as well give 
him away anyway, because he’s too dumb 
to hunt. Tracy Lewis 


LET THE DOG DO IT 


ET the dog alone with his own wits 
when he gets his nose down on the 

line of a winged pheasant. The bird is a 
crafty creature and might run here, 


wishes to bring to bag all he brings 


the dog. The shooter forgets he is tak- 
ing the job from his dog; and by claim- 
ing the dog’s attention away from the 
task already set before the brute, the 
shooter is robbing the dog of depen- 
dency on his own capabilities. So let 
your dog concentrate his whole atten- 








Tel. Commack 876-F-6 


atalog FREE 


Complete line of wires and 
pen materials for all bird 
and animal enclosures. Write 
for catalog filled with money- 
saving values and tested fencing 
suggestions. 

CROWN IRON WORKS CO. 

1250 Tyler St. N. E. 

Minneapolis Minnesota 

















| Falstaff, a springer spaniel, retrieving a 


nine-pound woodchuck 


tion on the scent of the running bird. 
When a dog is hunting for birds, it 

will be all very well for him to look fre- 

quently toward the gun for guidance. 


there or anywhere. Of course, in the ex- | 
citement as it exists when the master | 


down, the man is too apt to try to help | 





Both have an eye for birdy places. But | 


when a dog has his nose on the ground 
and is busily following the line, leave him 
strictly alone to the powers of his own 
scenting apparatus. On a_running- 
through-cover pheasant the dog’s nose 
is more dependable than the human eye. 





It’s the dog’s job; give him a chance to 
make good. ge Of 





WORM YOUR DOG 
mre'y 


ATHOME 


With the “No Guess” Pulvex Cap- 
EASY HOME sules, you need know nothing 





about worms, yet you can easily 
METHOD — your dog 7 home... 24 
tively free him of tape, round an 
al DS DOGS hook worms . . . without gassing, 
OF TAP E, gagging or harmful effects. 
0 Protect your dog against incomplete 
ROUND worming or your unfamiliarity with 
AND HOOK worms; use Pulvex Capsules, the 
only complete treatment in one 
package t expels ee types 
WORMS kage tha Is all thr pe 


of worms. In 
75c. Atall pet, 


p U LV gE 4 lombination Ireatment 


WORM CAPSULES 
14th Field Trial Meeting 
English Springer Spaniel 
Field Trial Association 


Fishers Island, N. Y. 


From Friday, October 22, to 
Sunday, October 24, inclusive 


uppy or adult size, 
ug and dept. stores. 








Entries close Friday, October 8 
JUDGES: 
David Wagstaff of Tuxedo Park, N. Y. 
Alfred L. Ferguson of New York City 
Under the management of the 


Foley Dog Show Organization, Inc. 
2009 Chestnut Street Philadelphia, Pa. 








The Bath County Field Trial Association 
Annual Field Trial Meeting 


To be held under American Kennel Club Rules at 
Hot Springs, Virginia 
Friday and Saturday, Oct. 15 and 16, 1937 


Headquarters during the Trials, 
The Homestead, Hot Springs, Va. 


Entries close October 1 


Judges: Harold Johnson and Frank Turner 


Under the management of the 
FOLEY DOG SHOW ORGANIZATION, INC. 
2009 Chestnut Street Philadelphia, Pa. 


EVERY DOG OWNER NEEDS THIS 


soem $150 


Does not ett the dead hair, leaving a stubble coat but removes it entirely, 
leaving coat soft and lustrous. Made of steel; strong; rigid; guaranteed 
to stand the work. One side coarse for stripping; the other fine for vermin 
and finishing. Adjustable for thick or thin coats, and cats; also good 
fur comb. FRER. extra 344" razor-edge trimming blade, with each order. 
-Brush Outfit ($1 value)... 2. 666s cence eceeee 
Anti-Bark Bridie stops wanton barking. .......-.+..+-.+55 $1 ppd 
Warner’s Dog Products Co., Dept. 


GLOWING DOG HEALTH 


Sturdy bone structure, beauty of coat, 
etc., are based mainly on a well-balanc- 
ed diet. Sufficient vitamins are indis- 
pensable. ADEF provides the four most 
important ones: Vitamins A. D, E, 

F are all derived from natural sources. Buy through 
your favorite drug or pet store, or send us $1.00 for 
a Trial Pint; Gallon, $2.75. Both Brytnaia 

CHAS. L. HUISKING & CO. INC. ,149-153 D Varick St., N.Y.C. 


Vitagine ADEF Cod liver Oil 






























When writing to 
ADVERTISERS 


please mention 


FIELD & STREAM 
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WORM CAPSULES 


effectively remove 
Large Roundworms 

and Hookworms 
Dependable, safe, easy-to- 
give worm treatment. 
Keep your dog worm free 
and thrifty. 


















FOR 

NO. 652 
lremoval 
iogs of all 


ADDRESS DESK N-16-K 
Animal Industry Dept., 


PARKE, DAVIS & CO., Detroit, Mich. 
Drug Stores Seli Parke - Davis Products 


GREATEST DOG BOOK 
Ever Written/ 





WRITE 
BOOKLET 
on the practica 
of worms in Do, 
breeds and ages - 














Second Edition—Fourth Printing 
How to Train Your Bird Dog 


BY HORACE LYTLE 


Ten pages of wonderful illustrations. 224 pages of practical 
information. Bound in cloth. Brand new PROLOGUE (re- 
printed from The Saturday Evening Post by special per- 


mission); important new and longer Foreword; an entire | 
new chapter—valuable as information and as fascinating a | 


story of actual training as you've ever read. 


The author is well known as Gun Dog Editor of Firip 
& STREAM. His other hook on training, ‘‘Breaking a Bird 
Ibog.’” has sold thousands of copies on merit. This new 
book is better still—and this second edition is bigger and 
Letter than the first. 


Mr, Lytle's method of teaching different tupes of dogs 
to point game is entirely original. He outlines a plan for 
each type of dog character. 


Get this GREAT NEW BOOK and you can accomplish won- 
ders training your own gun dogs. Or, even if you have 
them trained-for you, this book sill help you to get more 
out of them in the hunting field. 


1 year subscription for Field & Stream and a 
copy of this book (value $3.50), for only $2.75. 


, to 


FIELD & STREAM 
515 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y. _ 


Send your order now 





Turpin Crow Call 


Yours for only 75c extra 





CROW CALL AND A $ s) 25 
1 YR. SUBSCRIPTION 


SEND THIS COUPON Now 


FIELD & STREAM 

515 Miadiscon Ave., New York, N. Y. 
For the enclosed $2.25 Be oi my subscription for 
one year and send me one of the Turpin-Field & 
Stream crow calls, right away. 


_ 
Lh 


°&S 10-37 
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
WANTS BEAGLE TO RETRIEVE 


Qves.—I am the owner of a two-and-a-half-year- 
| old male beagle, 1312”. He is well pedigreed and an 
excellent hunter. He is completing his second year 


| in the field. He is developing his ability wonder- 


| fully and trails a rabbit until shot or holed. There 


is just one thing I am anxious to teach him and 
that is to retrieve rabbits. I will appreciate it very 


| [rete if you will tell me of a method of teaching 
| him that you have found or known to be success- 


ful. He will bite a rabbit a few times but will 


| let him go again and does not pick them up. 


| 
| 


| very 


Any information you can give me to make him 
a good retriever will be greatly appreciated. 
ERBERT E. Fajen. 


Ans.—I have never personally been acquainted 
with a beagle taught to retrieve, and from their 
nature incline to be a bit skeptical of the 


| result. 


The procedure, however, would be a course in 


| force retrieving the same as you would give it 


to a bird dog or any other canine, and the process 
is detailed step by step in my article beginning on 
page 118 of the May, 1936, issue of FIELD & 
Stream. If you refer back to that issue, you will 
have all I can tell you on the subject. H. L. 


TEACHING TO POINT 


Ques.—I like very much your article in March, 
1936, Frerp & Srream, “Teaching to Point.’ 
Now I found that this article dealt wholly with 
dogs after they point of their own free will, and 
I would like to know if you think that one could 
teach a dog to point. I was under the impression 
that should you take a dog in the field and he 
showed no sign of pointing, the best thing to do 
would be to forget him. I might also add that I 
have owned some very finely bred dogs, and some 
very punk ones as well, but I never had a pup 





that would not point. Now I did not say how long | 


they would hold this point. k 


S. Epwarps. 


Ans.—Yes, I think that you can teach a dog 
to point. I think you might teach an Airedale to 
point. I think you could teach a spaniel to point. 
A good many persons have done just that thing. 
I can only add that I don’t think it would be 
worth while or serve any practical purpose. 

The illustration for my article titled, **Teach- 
ing to Point,” perhaps might more technically be 
deemed to illustrate how to secure stanchness on 
point. But that would be splitting hairs. It is 
one thing if the dog points naturally and you 
thus stanch him. You should proceed in exactly 
similar 
naturally. In the latter event it will simply take 
longer—possibly much longer. But the point in- 
volved is that it is possible to teach a dog to point 
and the process is as my item indicates. 

With a young dog which points naturally— 
even merely flash points—the process is speeded 
up. The dog which doesn’t even flash point may 
take pretty long to finish on game—may take too 
long to be worth while—but that isn’t the point 
that you make. It can be done. H..1L. 


SPAYING 


Qves.—My Gordon setter bitch is going on four 
years old and has whelped two litters of very nice 
pups. I don’t care to breed her again but since 
she will be in heat again during hunting season, 

am wondering what to do. Now I want your 
advice on the spaying of a bitch. This seems to 
be a very widely argued subject and I want 
some authoritative information. 

Some vets down here tell me it is all right to 
do it, yet others tell me otherwise. Some people 
tell me that it might hurt the hunting qualities 
of the dog afield; also that they become too fat 
and lazy. Yet I have shot over some wonderful 
bitches that had been spayed. 
to my Gordon and IT would hate to do anything 
to hurt her future in the field as I would never 
forgive myself for it. 

Georce L. WiLiiams. 

Ans.—I do not recommend the operation you 
mention. In order not to give you just my own 
opinion, I read your letter to my own veterinarian 
and he agreed with me. He is a very competent 
man, and said he does not recommend spayine 
except in rare instances and the case of strictly 
pet dogs, where the avoidance of nuisance is of 
paramount importance. He does not recommend 
it for a field dog, and hence confirms my own 
helief from that standpoint. BH. LL. 





A Service to Our Readers 


Be go & STREAM readers are made up 
of real sportsmen, most of whom must 
necessarily possess good shooting dogs and 
hounds. This department is conducted for 
the purpose of exchanging information on 
dogs and dog breeding. Questions for advice 
or information will be answered when 
stamped, addressed envelope is enclosed. 











(END OF KENNEL DEPARTMENT) 


fashion with the dog that doesn’t point | 


I am very attached | 






























Announcing 


The 


Field & Stream 
Badge of Honor 


for 
Amateur 


Skeet and 
Trap Shooters 


yi O EVERY amateur shotgun artist 
who, since June Ist, 1937, has actual- 
ly broken 50 or more clay targets straight 
without carry-over (handicap, practice 
targets and shoot-off targets not included), 
in any registered shoot, whether Trap or 
Skeet, Field & Stream ‘will award one of 
these handsome badges. Badges for skeet 
will be gold-bronze finish ; those for regu- 
lar traps silver finish. In ‘each class there 
will be two badges, one bearing the words 
50 STRAIGHT for those breaking 50 to 
74; another bearing the words 75 
STRAIGHT for those breaking 75 or 
more. For those breaking 100 or more 
badges will have the score engraved on 
the back. 

The tremendous enthusiasm which fish- 
ermen have shown in the Field & Stream 


Angler’s Badge of Honor has prompted 7 


this Trapshooters’ Badge of Honor. We 
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know that the sportsman who breaks 50 7% 


or more straight targets is just as proud 


of his skill as any angler could be of land- © 


ing a big fish ; and we believe he will be as 
proud to wear one of these badges as are 
the 1600 fishermen who have already been 
awarded anglers’ badges. 

If you qualify for a badge, 
strictly an amateur, fill in and 


MAIL THIS COUPON NOW _ 
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Tarnedge Foxes 
Oldest ranch in U. S. 
Estantisaep 1910 
Have Won Grand 
Show Championship 
(Best Fox in 
National Show) 
Four consecutive years and 
OeeThird of all First Prizes. 
Finest grade of Breeding Stock, produced entirely’ from National Show 
Prise Winners. Make several times the net profit by buying officially cer- 
tied foundation oe that will produce consecutive generations of Prize 
Winners and High Priced poked with initial cost and maintenance ey sume 
slow or average grade of foxes. Sa 


QUEB EC MINK 
shipped subject to ~SA4Q.00 EACH 


5 days’ inspection. 
My mink originated on one of the oldest mink ranches in 
Quebee, Canada. They have been selectively bred for 24 years. 
paid to me for my poorest pelts in 1936 


stink 
nising $1.00 per copy. 
HARRY SAXTON’S MINK RANCH 
Bemus Point on Chautauqua Lake, N. Y. 
FOR QUICK CLEARANCE we offer our famous strain 


INTERIOR ALASKAN 
CROSS-BRED MINK 


larger than Eastern, dark, silky, prolifie—$50_ per 
wait, Extra males for herd improvement $20 each. Easy 
payments, Money back if not satisfied. 
A.B.C. OF MINK FARMING $1.00 or free 
with order. Tells everything you need to know. 
MOOSE LAKE FUR & ANIMAL FARM 
10 $e, LaSalle St. Chicago, JI. 















covering all phases of mink 














with squabs. Easily and steadi- 
ly raised in 25 Not a 
seasonable job. Sold every 


month, Why breed for ordinary 
great LUXURY markets want 
all the squabs you can ship, 
every day in the year? We 
give a large bonus in stock for 
promptness. Write today for 
eye-opening FREE PICTURE 
OK. RICE FARM 

H. St. Melrose, Mass. 


~ DW PRICES on 


il 

Y WIRE FABRICS 
TO GAME FARMS 
Send for Catalog No. 18G.— Complete} 
line of materials for Bird and Animal Pens. 


” Bussey Pen Propucts Co. 
1600 South Western Ave., Chicago, Il. 


trade when these 





satay, 











Join the 
SQUARE 
CIRCLE! 

Six cents in stamps bring 

ou the SQUARE CIRCLE 

insignia and membership certificate. Sign 


he coupon pledge attached herewith. 
Tess: 








SWUARE CIRCLE, FIELD & STREAM 
55 Madison Ave., N. Y. C. 


I Dledge oe T 
4 e 0 é 
SU, IARE Cl - the n Commandments of 


(Print name) 


(Street) 
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ATTRACT WILD DUCKS & FISH 






PLANT NOW- 


Pioneers in Developing Better Hunting and Fishing Grounds. 


their Natural Foods. Provide cover. You can bring 
and hold thousands where only a few are now 
stopping. No need to go miles for sport. Bring abundance of game or fish to 
your favorite hunting or fishing grounds by planting Wild Rice, Wild Celery, Duck Potato 
and over 30 other Attractive Natural Foods described in free illustrated book, It tells what. 
when, where and how to plant a permanent feeding ground. 
receive free planting advice and book. 


Write, 
Successful results guaranteed, 


( Oldest 


describe grounds, and 
years of experience. 


{quatie Nursery. ) 


Ask about services of expert to examine, plan and plant large properties 


WISCONSIN AQUATIC NURSERIES, Box 331-A, OSHKOSH, WIS. 








AN ANNOUNCEMENT 





THE ROWCLIFFE GAME FARM'S 
Ringneck Pheasant crop is sold out 
for 1937. We will have some North- 
ern Bobwhite and a few Chukar 
Partridge for sale in September. 
Orders taken now and filled in 
rotation. 

The home of sporting spaniels— 
English Springer and Cocker Span- 
iel for shooting. 





ROWCLIFFE GAME FARM 
MILLBROOK, NEW YORK 








Foods Attract Ducks 


Ducks fly hundreds of miles to get aT Wild 

Rice, Wild Celery, Muskgrass, ete. TERRELL’S 

SEEDS GROW! PLANT THIS FALL. Most fall- 

planted duck a thrive in hard water. Other food 

plants available for soft waters. 

Bookter of seating tips, price list free. 41 Years’ 
Success. Describe place—suggestions free. Planting 

directions with every order. Ask for quotations on our 

services planting large areas. 

S'MPLE CHEMICAL KIT, determines a one min- 
ute, suitability of water for various plants 

sent for 10¢. 


TERRELL'S 


441 D Block 
OSHKOSH, WIS. 




















Attention: Sportsmen’s Associations and 
State Game Departments 


3.000 young Wild Turkeys, Pure Sylvestris Prize-win- 
ning strain, Fall Delivery. Also 150 year-old Breeders. 

5,000 Ringneck Pheasants for Restocking. Shooting. 
Breeding. Also Melanistic Mutants, Pheasants avail- 
able the last week in August. 

Birds for sale by pair or thousand. Best prices on 
large orders. Contract now to avoid disappointment. 
Healthy, field-reared birds. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Durand Game Farm Durand, Wisconsin 


"Youse MAN, 25 years of age, with 
two years vocational training in 
forestry and wildlife management 
preceded by several years farming ex- 
perience, desires position on estate 
where his ability will be recognized 
and opportunity afforded for ener- 
getic work. 


Eugene Moran, Box +5, Stockbridge Hall 
Massachusetts State College, Amherst, Mass. 











12,000 cas, 4,000 Mallards 


Mutants, Ringnecks, Mongolians 
& Blacknecks 
All ages from hardy northern stock that winter 
in temperatures of 30 below zero. Nothing but 
high grade stock at the price you are used to 
paying for ordinary stock 


Union Grove vir seareht Union pi Wisconsin 


NORTHERN BOB-WHITE QUAIL 
MONGOLIAN-RINGNECK PHEASANTS 


Prices reasonable and quality guaranteed. 
A few Golden, Silver and Amherst 1936 
full plumaged pheasants very reasonable. 


HENLOPEN GAME FARMS, Inc. 


Milton, Delaware 

















Pssiant View joka Sine 
R. M. Treat, Prop., Woodmont, Conn. 
Booking orders now for Ringnecks only. 
Hen-hatched, reared on open range under 
regulations and inspections of our State 
Board of Fisheries & Game. 











BOBWHITE QUAIL 


from Connecticut Seal banded stock are 
your guarantee of Pure Northern stock. 
Several hundred ready to ship. Book 
your order early and avoid disappoint- 
ment. These birds will go fast. 


Beaverbrook Game Farm, Haddam, Connecticut 



















pA food: 


wi famous GIANT W 


ik shows 


biusurce (setter 


planting our GUARANTEED-to-grow natural duck foods. 
is NOW that will produce IMMEDIATE RESULTS in attracting = 
holding ==. this Fall and cost no m Cts o mce Wik Establish permanent hy et 
the ‘other favorite foods at wie, ducks. 
a expert planting advice FREE based on many years’ practical experience. FREE Itt ustrat- 
id boo! best foods; best prices on market. 


\ WILD LIFE NURSERIES, Box 71B10, Oshkosh, Wis. 





We are supplying 


LD CELERY, MUS 


GRASS, a NAIAS and all 
om planting lasts years. “Saale yor "it 


ur plese: we 
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Ques. No doubt you have noticed the 
peculiar appearance of newly hatched quail 
(bob-white) eggs. There is a hinged lid 
on top of the egg which appears to have 
been made from the outside. Can the young 
quail get into a position inside the egg to 
pip it practically all around, or does the 
hen quail do this? 


Ans. The clean-cut manner in which the 
quail eggs are opened has been noted many 
times, but it must also be remembered that 
it does not occur in all cases. Quoting 
Charles C. Abbott (1889) : “Each had been 
opened (bob-white eggs)—not merely 
broken—alike and in a curious manner. 
A clean cut had been made nearly around 
the shell, but enough remained intact to 
hold the two portions together. The un- 
severed portion acted as a 


outdoor lore. 


eee 
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By IROQUOIS DAHL 


This department, which appears each month, is devoted to all 
interesting questions concerning natural history, wildlife and 
Read it regularly and add to your knowledge. 


the difficulty in properly cleansing them. 


Ques. Please settle this one: are the two 
fangs in the upper jaw of the timber rattle- 
snake hinged? 


Ans. Fangs of this snake (as well as 
other rattlesnakes, copperheads and cot- 
tonmouth moccasins) might properly be 
called “hinged.” They lie horizontally, 
with points directed backward, in roof of 
the snake’s mouth when they are not up- 
raised for immediate use or threat. 


Ques. Can you give me good mildew 
proofing for my tent before I put it away 
for the winter? 

Ans. Spread it flat. With an old broom 


go over the whole tent with the follow- 
ing mixture: one gallon of gasoline with 





fection. The other 990 had no trace of it, 


Ques. Jn Oregon we have a type of the 
deer you mentioned as the “Pacific” byck 
which is found along the California coast, 
Have you anything more to report on this 
buck, especially as it applies to our Oregon 
type of the animal which is also known 
as the “bench-leg”? 


Ans. Here is an excerpt from a fine re- 
port from F. B. Wire, State Game Super- 
visor of Oregon: “. . . you will note we 
have stated that often these heavy or 
bench-leg deer have a large set of horns 
with only two points and other times have 
the regular number of five or six points as 
do the black-tailed deer. We are inclined 
to agree with you that the older deer often 
go back to a forked horn. The writer, how- 

ever, does not believe that these 





hinge, and so the little quails 
merely opened a wide door of 
their own making, and through 
it stepped out of the cramped 
quarters.” Evidence indicates 


WiEveveaver 


has, as stated before, all t 
characteristics of a_blacktail,) 





that the young quail do pip the 
eggs in this manner with their 
egg-tooth. Ray P. Holland, 
Editor of this magazine, in the 
October 1928 issue, included a 
photograph with his excellent 
article entitled “A Bit About 
Bob-White,” showing  bob- 
white eggs cut open as de- 
scribed above. The photograph 
bore the caption: * . Note 
that the young quail do not 
burst through the shells, but 
neatly cut off the tops, turning 
completely around inside.” 





Ques. Who said: “The more 





are inclined to believe that per= 
haps in some generation p 
there was a cross _betweeit 
white-tailed and black-tailed 
deer ... if this so-called bench 
leg or Pacific type of deer 
been crossed with a whiteta 
it probably would carry the 
characteristics of a blacktail i 
its entirety . . . we are nop 
inclined to believe, however, 
stated before, that the so-called 
Pacific buck is only a specimett 
of decadent old Columbiai 
blacktail.” 








I see of men the better I like 
dogs”? 


Ans. Thomas Carlyle is 
credited with this piece of dour 
wit. 


Ques. IWill the direct heat of 
the sun kill a_ rattlesnake? 
If so, what temperature would 
be required? 





AKE your plug, and see if you can do any better 
next time! 
George Harger, fishing with a friend in Hemlock Lake, 
New York, lost a plug in a big bass after a short battle. 
Thirty minutes later, around a point one-half mile from 
this spot, the same bass jumped and threw the plug at 
their very feet. We can’t figure out if the bass was just up 
considerate or was trying to rub it in. 


Ques. IVhile motoring nea 
Hillsgrove, Pa., on July # 
1937, we saw a fawn deer jumpy 
into the road ahead . . . abou 
three feet behind was a “ 
fox. The fox whipped around 
when he saw us and went bae 
the steep hillside from 
which both animals had come, 
The fox was very thin, Is tt 








Ans. Evidence proves that 
it will. Among affirmative reports is one 
from Lloyd W. Smith of the U. S. Forest 
Service: “A Pacific rattlesnake died after 
exposure to full sunlight for twenty min- 
utes on August 15, 1932, near Bucks Lake, 
Plumas County, California . . .” When 
the direct sunlight heats a snake’s body 
to approximately 115 degrees Fahrenheit 
it will die. 

Ques. Is there any actual basis for the 
statement that the nails or claws of wild- 
cats, cougars and other similar animals are 
poisonous? 


Ans. This belief may be traced to some 
of the earliest myths. Evidence has proved 
that nails or claws of animals are not 
poisonous per se. However, a wound made 
by the nails or claws might cause develop- 
ment of any disease afflicting the animal 
that could be acquired by the human being 
bitten—rabies, for instance. Nails or claws 
may retain bacteria upon their surface and 
these bacteria might find lodgment by 
reason of the type of wounds made and 


one pound of melted paraffin. Let it dry. 
Wipe off surplus grease and roll. This will 
mildew-proof your tent and waterproof it 
for future use as well. 


Ques. IVhat wood should be used in the 
making of a set of decoys? They are to be 
used for crows, but they must be able to 
stand off dampness and rough handling. 


Ans. Native white cedar has been gen- 
erally considered the best wood for bodies 
and white pine for heads in the case of 
duck decoys. However, it would seem to 
me that any good wood that could be 
worked easily would do for crow decoys. 


Ques. Here in the East we sometimes 
buy a number of wild rabbits for domestic 
consumption in the fall. Is there any dan- 
ger from tularemia? 


Ans. No danger at all if meat is well 
cooked. Some years ago, Dr. Edward 
Francis examined the livers of 1,000 wild 
rabbits offered for sale in Washington, 
D. C., markets. Only ten harbored the in- 


possible that this fox was at 
tempting to prey upon or to pull this faww 
decr down? 

Ans. Some evidence indicates that red 
foxes may prey upon fawns. A short re- 
port from your state appeared in this de- 
partment upon the subject some four years 
ago. It is included in the book of the 
1001 Outdoor Questions, by the writer, 
pp. 258-59. 


Ques. Later on I am going to a locality 
in the South where the diamondback 
rattlesnakes are reputed to be built for 
battle instead of rattle. Kindly advise me 
on footgear. 

Ans. If only for peace of mind and set 
enity of soul, I would advise you to i 
clude in the duffle a pair of the leggings 
made with intermeshed copper wire. 
knows but that you might run into an ai: 
bitious rattlesnake—one with fangs from 
three-quarters of an inch to an inch m 
length? The potential penetrating power 
fangs of this type has not, as yet, been 
duced to mathematical exactness. 


are of any particular species, © 
but does believe that the so-% 
called bench-leg deer, while it} 


may be some sub-species. Wee 
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TRADE MARK 


REG, U.S. PAT. OFF, 


Warm 


@ Light in Weight 

Rear Admiral Byrd chose Buck Skein on his flight to 
the South Pole. What a proof of their warmth! 
Seven layers of warm insulation (as illustrated) 
against the icy wind. Yet the jacket weighs less 
than 2% Ibs.! A light weight champion for hunters. 


(2) Water-proofed Seams 


The inner seams, shown in the X-Ray diagram (See 

(@) are sealed tight against the tiniest leak. Not 
one drop of water can seep through. This is a 
patented construction by Buck Skein. 


«) Fleece Lined For 
Extra Warmth 





@ Adjustable Wrist Straps 


The wrist straps and buckles keep the cold from 
blowing up your arms; the hip straps keep the heat 
of your body in and the cold out. 


© Air Flow Pockets 


The Jacket is so warm that it needs a vent to 
allow a wee bit of fresh air to circulate and carry off 
undue perspiration. The pocket has this ‘hidden 
slit, so constructed that you can also reach your 
inner clothing without “unzipping’’ the jacket. 


This guarantee is Your Guarantee. for it has stood the test of time. It is backed by my 
firm who has been manufacturing shirts, wool mackinaws and sportswear for the past 
ane oe years. Several million people have bought millions of Buck Skeins under 
this Guarantee. : 


YOUR MONEY BACK 


it, for any reason, you, as a bry are not pleased with this Buck Skein Jacket, 
§ guarantee to give you your money back 
WHt I have attempted to tell you on this page is the inside story of Buck 
Skein and why it will keep you dry and warm. Colored photography has 
enabled me to show you the Jackets true to life. You can see for yourself that 
the Buck Skein fabric is pliable and soft. 
I hope you will excuse me for cutting up the Jacket a bit for sake of illustration. 
But believe it or not, all those layers, see (1), are as thin as tissue. Ofcourse you 
can’t see them, without cutting into the Jacket, but these layers retain the natural 
heat of your body and keep you warm. So warm, in fact, that a vent hidden in 
the pocket acts as a “‘cooling system”; whereas bundlesome layers of clothes will 
keep you no warmer and not nearly as comfortable. A Buck Skein ‘is not only 
cut big and roomy but it has fit and style. 
In upland hunting it goes through the brush without a scratch or crackle. And it 
wears like elephant’s hide. In the laboratory it took 8,000 rubs on an emery wheel 
to wear through. Yet in spite of its hidden toughness, Buck Skein is soft, pliable 
,and light in weight. No matter how many times you wash it Buck Skein comes up 
smiling. It will not shrink nor fade. Colors: ‘‘Honey’’ Brown and “‘Arctic”’ Blue.. 
Two big fisted. slashed pockets— large storm collar—Talon Slide Fastener. 
GO TO YOUR DEALER NOW! However, if he is all sold out mail me 
the coupon, enclose your check or money order and I’ll see that you get your 
Jackets immediately. Carrying charges prepaid. 


‘ater Proof ™} ] b- es. Bruch Shiss, S06 


WATERPROOFED BY 
(Oe ES eae a Dk a Ae PON eA ate es Be 
BUCK SKEIN JOE, care of Lustberg, Nast &Co., Inc., Makers 
212 Fifth Ave., Dept. C-10, New York City 
See that I get my Buck Skeins at once as checked: 


Buck Skein Jacket “‘Arctic’”’ Blue. . (])“‘Honey” Brown [)..$5 


Give actual chest size and neck band 
Here’s my check [] or money order [7] (Money refunded if not satisfied) 


S65. oat one 


Vi aduck blind and it is raining in 
tt, you are bone dry. You could 
se -hose on Buck Skein, and tho 
Water would knock you over, not 
Step thru. Scientific tests prove 
fabric bursts before it leaks. 
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ANTOINETTE CONCELLO, PEER- 
LESS QUEEN OF THE FLYING 
TRAPEZE, IN HER BREATH- 
TAKING TRIPLE SOMERSAULT THE ZACCHINIS-DéATHe 
a DEFYING HUMAN COME; 
bya SHOT FROM THE MOUTH 
OF A MAMMOTH CANNONE 


| DOROTHY HERBERT—WORLD'S 
GREATEST EQUESTRIENNE- 


ARETTE IS 
I ENJOY ALL THE PLEASURE Daal ita vahon 
OF SMOKING AS OFTEN AS ee eas gee 
I PLEASE. YOU SEE, I'MA ccna uch take 
LOYAL CAMEL SMOKER. THE STRAIN OF OUR ACT IS oo iy toned 
CAMELS NEVER RUFFLE TERRIFIC. WE APPRECIATE  acane gil 
MY NERVES CAMELS MILONESS. I KNOW 
CAMELS DON’T GET ON MY NERVES 


FOR THE FULL PLEASURE OF 
SMOKING~MAKE /7 CAMELS! 


CAMEL WILLINGLY PAYS MORE FOR TOBACCOS 
WITH EXTRA~FINE TASTE, FRAGRANCE, AND 
MILDNESS. MILLIONS OF SMOKERS PREFER 
CAMELS BECAUSE THEY KNOW THAT....... 
CAMELS ARE MADE FROM FINER,MORE EXPENSIVE 
TOBACCOS — TURKISH AND DOMESTIC — THAN 


ANY OTHER POPULAR BRAND. (SG 
R.JI.REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO., WINSTON-SALEM, NORTH CAROLINA 


Copyright, 1937, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Compan 
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